Advertiſement. 


HA the preſent Edition 9 
this Celebrated Hiſtory mght 
be brought nearer to the Standara 
and Perfection of the Original, zhe 
Bookſellers thought fit to engage me 
zo compare the ſame-verbatim with 
the Madrid Edition, printed from the 
Author's own Manuſcript; where 
by I may ſafely affurm many Miſin 
terpretations have been rettifyd 
and not a few Omiſſions ſupplyd 
and the whole made ſo Correct and 
Anſwerable in every reſpec to the 
Author's Senſe, that 1 will preſunt 
zo ſay we have no Tranſlation mort 
ſo, of any Book whatever. 


June 27, 
1718. 
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To the Honourable 


Henry Thyme, Fg; 


S I R, 


mances, are generally the 
lame; and 'tis as difficult 
now for an Author to 
find a new Compliment to his Pa- 


tron, as to make a Knight-Errant 


court his Miſtreſs without more 
Rivals in his Words. than in his 
Love. This Conſideration, Sir, 


has engag d me to ſeek ſome Per- 


{on whole peculiar and diſtinguiſh- 
A 3 able 
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The DEDICATION. 


able Virtues might afford me a Sub- 
ject to ſay Something new. I found 
Honour and Generoſity in one 
Gentleman; Candour, Affability, 
and ftrict Morality in another: 
Some were noted for their Wit, 
and others remarkable for their 
Learning and Judgment. But theſe 
and other eſteemable Qualifications 
have ſeparately engag'd the Ad- 
dreſſes of moſt Authors already. I 
was therefore oblig'd, as the new- 
eſt Subject I could find, to pitch 
on a Perſon who had all theſe Per- 
fections together. 

Here I had a great Obſtacle to 
my Undertaking : For, whereas 0- 
ther Authors can recommend their 
Dedications to the World by ſur- 
prizing Diſcoveries, making Virtue 
ſhine where the Publick could ne- 
8 ver 
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ver find it; my poor Epiſtle muſt 
want all theſe Advantages. Your 
Merit is ſo univerſally acknowledg- 
ed, that ſhould I enlarge in its 
Praiſe, I can ſay no more than is 
own'd by all thoſe who have the 
Happineſs of knowing You. Men 
cannot ſay I flatter, leſt they accuſe 
themſelves of Adulation; and I am 


ſecure from the Cenſure of the 
World, ſince, tho' it differs in 


molt Things, it always agrees in 


your Commendation, You have fre- 
quently met Cervantes in your Tra- 
vels, and conversd with him in 
ſome of thoſe foreign Languages, 
of which you are Maſter. Tis upon 
the Preſumption of this Acquain- 
tance abroad, Sir, that he humbly 
begs your Countenance at home. 
For you have not only Delicacy of 

A 4 Taſte 
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Taſte to diſcover and reliſh his 
molt hidden Beauties, but a gene- 
rous Humanity to excuſe his Faults. 
Thoſe two noble Qualifications, 
as well as a thouſand others, were 
in Perfection entail'd on you by 
your Noble Father. He already 
ices you in Poſſeſſion of that rich 
Inheritance of Virtue, which flows 
down in a plentiful Stream, with- 
out impoveriſhing the inexhauſti- 
ble Fountain; while, retir'd from 
the Hurry . Buſineſs of the 
World, he enjoys that Philoſophical 
Happineſs which is the pleaſing 
Reſult of his Noble Actions and 
ſteady Courle of Life, bleſs'd in fo 
juſt a Repreſentative of his great 
Abilities 

This Piece, Sir, has = the For- 


tune to be very happily patroniz'd 
in 


The DEDICATION. 


in other Languages; yet Don 
Quixote in his preſent Circumſtan- 
ces is bound in Gratitude to own 
the greateſt Veneration to the Name 
of an Engliſh Nobleman. If he 
finds as kind and generous Enter- 


tainment here as his Tranſlator has 


mer with, he need not repent his 
changing his Climates ; and, if his 
Faulrs are. not unpardonable, he 
doubts not of a kind Reception. 
The Favours of the Generous Eng- 
lif always outſtrip Merit, and 'tis 


the Character of the Nobility to 


be kind to Strangers. Thoſe Fa- 
vours I have received from you, 
Sir, the World will judge of by 
their being yours: To ſay that you 


have conferr'd them, implies they 


have been Great. Your own Ge- 
nerolity, not my Acknowledg- 
A 5 ments, 
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ments, muſt be the Eſtimate of 
your Bounty; which Cervantes 
pleads for his Entertainment at 
Long-Leat, that Delicious Seat of 


| 

f 

your Noble Family. Be pleasd toy 
let him amuſe you there ſome Mo- 

ments, till you oblige the Town |, 

with your Return, and condeſcend | t 

once more to honour me with that! 

improving Converſe, which at yourſÞ , 

Leiſure has been the greateſt Hap- = 

pineſs of, FS 
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Tour moſt Humble, and 1 

moſt Devoted Servant, ; 
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to ſave him the Trouble for the future, ſome One 
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An Account of the AUTHOR. 


F ever any Writer deſerv'd to have his 
Memory preſerv'd entire to future 
Ages, tis certainly Michael de Ser- 
dantes Saadedra; ſince none has di- 
D verted, I had alnoft ſaid inſtructed, 
Poſterity more than he has done by 
his Works, Yet, either out of Envy or Ingratt— 


tude, he has been fo far from meeting with that 


Juſtice from the Hiſtorians his Contemporaries, 
that they make not the leaſt Mention of the 
Time, nor are they agreed about the Place of 
his Nativity. Some ſay that it was at Sevzlle, 
and that is only conjectur'd from a Paſſage in one 
of his Prefaces, where he ſays, that when he was 


a Youth he had ſeen ſeveral of the Plays of Lo- 


pex de Rueda, a famous Writer of Comedies in 
that City. In Oppoſition to which, one Signior 
Tomajos affirms, that he was a Native of &/qvivias, 
a Town near Toledo. But this is undoubted, that 
he was a Gentleman, and, not unlikely, defcend- 
ed from the Noble Family of the Cervantes of 
Seville. | | | 
In this Uncertainty we leave the Account of 
his Birth, and come to {peak ſomething of his Perſon, 
which we are the better enabled to do, trom a particu- 
lar Deſcription that he gm of himſelf in the Preface 
to his Novels. The Occaſion is upon his expreſſing 
his Averſion to the writing of Prefaces, which 
makes him agreeably enough wiſh, fince ſome of 
his had not had the good Fortune to pleaſe, that, 
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Ot tote Friends, whom his Circumſtances, (as 


he's pleas'd to ty) more” than his Wit, had gain'd 
hun, would gat bis Picture engrav'd, to be plac'd 
111 che 1 IIDICCE DI His ook, with the tollow- 
FF de Author, to ſatisfy the Curio- 
1'y oO: tho heaters that had a mind to know 
What d Ot Man he was. 


He te/ls us, That he was ſharp-viſag'd; his 
Hair brown; his Forehead, in ſpite of Age, free 
trom Wriakles; his Eyes brisk; his Noſe ſome- 
what rifing, but not ill-fiz'd; his Beard gray, and 
his V.ultachios large; his Mouth little; his "Teeth 
ill-rang'd, and not above fix in number; his Com- 
piexion lively, rather fair than ſwarthy ; his Body 
neither too fat nor too lean; ſomewhat thick in 
the Shoulders, and not very light of Foot. 

He adds, „ That he had been many Years a 
Soldier, five a Captive, and from thence had 
« learnt to bear Afflictions patiently ; that at the 
6 Pattle of Lepanto he loſt his Lett Hand by the 
« Shot of a Harquebus; a Maim, which how un- 
e fight!ly foever it might appear to others, yet was 
„% look'd on by him as the greateſt Grace and Or- 
* nzment, lince got in the nobleſt and moſt me- 
* morable Action that ever pals'd Ages had ſeen, 
or future e'er could hope to ſee; fighting under 
© the victorious Banners of the Son of that Fhunder- 
bolt of War, Charles V. of Happy Memory.” 

For the other Paſſages of his Lite, we are on- 
ly given to underſtand, that he was for ſome time 
Secretary to the Duke of Alva, and that after- 
wards he retir'd to Madrid; where, for his Main- 
tenance, he apply'd himfelf to Writing, and then 
compos'd molt of thoſe admirable Pieces which 
we now enjoy, being principally favour'd and 
fapported by the Generoſity of the Conde de Le- 
#791, and the Archbiſhop of Toledo; to the 2 
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An Account of the Author. 


which Great Men he has addreſs'd moſt of his 
Labours. 

Since therefore for want of further Memoirs, 
we can give no larger Hiſtory of the Fortunes 
and Actions of Cervantes, we mult be oblig'd, in 
what remains, to. conſider him only as an Au— 
thor, and ſo to give what Account we can of 
his Works. 

The firſt Book then which we find that he 
publiſh'd, was his Galatea, a kind of Paſtoral Ro- 
mance, mix'd with a great deal of Poetry, upon 
which we ſhall only paſs the ſame Judgment that 
his Friend the Barber does, on his finding it in. 
the Library of Don Quixote: That there is 
„ ſomething in it that ſhews a happy Invention, 
« ſomething propos'd, but nothing concluded; the 
** ſecond Part being wanting to make it compleat.“ 

The next is, the firſt Part of his incomparable 
Don Quixote, which is too well known to need 
any Character. The principal Deſign of which 
is to ridicule, by the fineſt Satyr in the World, the 
Humour of Knight-Errantry, and the Romantick 
Notions of Love and Honour, which at that time 
reign'd in the Spaniſh Nation. How well he has 
ſucceeded, all Europe is agreed, ſince every Nation 
has taken care to make it their own by their Tranſ- 
lations. 

Some are of the Opinion, that upon our Au- 
thor's being neglectfully treated by the Duke of 
Lerma, firſt Miniſter to King Pie the Third, 
a (ſtrange imperious haughty Man, and one who 
had no Value for, Men of Learning, he, in Re- 
venge, made this Satyr ; which, as they pretend, is 
chiefly aim'd at that Miniſter. Which thing can- 
not be true, if, as according to others, he wrote it 
in Barbary, to while away ſome of the melancho- 
ly Hours of his Captivity; belides that the Hu- 
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mour which is there laugh'd at, was then ſo gene- 
ral in Spain, that *tis probable no particular Per- 
ſon is intended. This, however, is certain, That 
that Noble Duke and his Management are reflected 
on in thoſe Verſes which are aſerib'd to Van. 
da la Diſconocida; where tho* he leaves out the 
laſt Syllable or two of every concluding Word in 
every Line, yet it is no hard Matter to gueſs who 
is meant in that ſhort Poem; which from thence 
you may judge to be altogether untit to be either 
imitated or tranſlated. 

The firſt Edition of this Part was in 1605 and 
while he was very gravely and leiſurely meditating 
and preparing the Continuation, which was impa⸗ 
tiently expected, there comes out at Tarragona in 
1614, a Second Part of the Hiſtory of Don Qui. 
xote, by Alouzo Fernandez de Avellaneda of Torde 
fillas. Our Author was extremely concern'd at 
this Proceeding, and the more too, becauſe this 
Writer was not content to invade his Deſign, and 
rob him, as 'tis ſaid, of ſome of his Copy, but 
miſerably abuſes poor Cervantes in his Preface; 
which our Author, upon publiſhing the Year after 
the genuine Continuation of Don Quixote, com- 
- plains of, and up and down in that Book gives him 
ſome Reprehenſions; which, however unhandſome 
they are, are but too gentle for ſo great an Injury; 
but it muſt be confels'd, indeed, that having to do 
with a Prieſt, and one that belong'd to the Inqui- 
ſition, as that Plagiary did, it might not be ſafe for 
him to carry his Reſentment higher. 

Between the publiſhing of the two Parts of his 
Don Qz:xoze, he printed his Novelas Exemplares. 


The Reaſon of his calling theſe Novels ſo, is, 
as he acquaints us, becauſe his other Novels had 
been tax'd as more Satyrical than Exemplary; 
which Fault reſolving to amend, he has in every 

one 
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one of theſe propos'd ſome Virtue or other for 
Imitation. Of theſe it mult be juſtly ſaid, that in 
the Original they do not diſgrace the Author of 
Don Quixote; with this further Commendation, 
which Cervantes himſelf gives them, that they were 
entirely his 'own Invention, not borrow'd, imitat- 
ed, or tranſlated from other Languages, as all thoſe 
5 that his Countrymen had publiſh'd before 
im. he 

In 161F, he printed a Collection of Comedies 
and Interludes, eight of each, being ſuch as he 
choſe to make publick ont of a much greater 
Number. Before theſe, is a very good Account 
of the Riſe and Progreſs of the Spaniſh Drama 
to his own Time; to the Advancement of which 
(not without a great deal of Juſtice) he makes no 
Scruple to pretend that he had contributed, by the 
Plays that he had written, which were not fewer 
than Thirty at leaſt. 

The laſt of all his Works, that we have, is the 
Hiſtory of the Troubles of Perfiles and Sigiſ- 
munda; to which he had but juſt pat his laſt 
Hand, and in a very affectionate and grateful Ad- 
dreſs dedicated it to his great Patron, the Conde 
de Lemos, upon his departing this World; or, to 
nſe his own Expreffion, ſetting his Foot in the 
Stirrup on his Journey to another, being then 
old, and with the Fate of moſt of the wittieſt 
Men that ever liv'd, very poor. There are two 
Other Pieces of his, which he informs us he had 
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; written; the one call'd E/ PFroge del Parnaſo, in 
* his Imitation of a Poem of that Title of Ceſar Ca- 
ares. porali, being a Satyr on the Span, as Caporali's 
16 N 8 | 
IP is on the alian Poets. This is printed, but not 
had arriv'd to us; but for the other, which he calls 


14 Las Semanas del Jardin, and the Second Part of 


the Galates, tis probable they were never per- 
gs : 2 | fectly 
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fectly finiſh'd; ſince but a few Days before our 
Author's Death, in the Epiſtle Dedicatory of his 
Perſiles, he promiſes his Patron, that, if Heaven 
would grant him a little longer Time to live, he 
ſhould ſee them both : Bur, alas! he was then on 
the Point of expiring; and, 'tis likely, not able to 
be as good as his Word, dying ſoon after at Ma- 
drid in the Year 1616. 

It may be expected, that to conclude, we ſhould 
give our Author's Character; but we chuſe rather 
to let his Works do that, ſince they will, more 
effectually than any thing that we can ſay, convince 
all that read them, that he was a Maſter of all 
thoſe great and rare Qualities which are requir'd 
in an accompliſh'd Writer, a perfect Gentleman, 
and a truly good Man. 


"HE 


Author's Preface 


TO THE 


O U may depend on my bare Word, Reader, 

without any farther Security, that I cou'd wiſh 

this Offspring of my Brain were as ingenious, 
ſprightly, and accompliſh'd as your ſelf could deſire ; 
but the Miſchief on't is, Nature will have its Courſe : 
Every Production muſt reſemble its Author, and my 
barren and unpoliſh'd Underſtanding can produce no- 
thing but whatis very dull, very impertinent, and ex- 
travagant beyond Imagination. You may ſuppoſe it 
the Child of Diſturbance, engendered in ſome diſ- 
mal Priſon, in the very Seat of Wretchedneſs, and 
amidſt all manner of Inconveniences. Reſt and Eaſe, 
a convenient Place, pleaſant Fields and Groves, mur- 


muring Springs, and a ſweet Repoſe of Mind, are 


Helps that raiſe the Fancy, and impreguate even the 
moſt barren Muſes with Conceptions that fill the 
World with Admiration and Delight. Some Parents 
are ſo blinded by a fatherly Fondneſs, that they miſ- 
take the very Imperfections of their Children for ſo 
many Beauties; and the Folly and Impertinence of 
the brave Boy, mult paſs upon their Friends and Ac- 
quaintance for Wit and Senſe. But I, who am only 
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The Author's Preface. 


a Step-Father, diſavow the Authority of this modern 
and prevalent Cuſtom; nor will I earneſtly beſeech 
you, with Tears in my Eyes, which is many a poor 
Author's Caſe, dear Reader, to pardon or diſſemble 
my Child's Faults; for what Favour can I expect 
from you, who are neither his Friend nor Relation ? 
You have a Soul of your own, and the Privilege of 
Free-will, whoever you be, as well as the proudeſt 
He that ſtruts in a gaudy Outſide ; you are a King by 
our own Fire- ſide, as much as any Monarch in his 
hrone: You have Liberty and Property, which ſet 
you above Favour or Aﬀection, and may therefore 
freely like or diſlike this Hiſtory according to your 
Humour. | 
I had a great Mind to haveexpos'd it as naked as it 
was born, without the Addition of a Preface, or the 
pumberleſs Trumpery of commendatory Sonnets, 
Epigrams, and other Poems that uſually uſher in the 
Conceptions of Authors: For I dare boldly ſay, that 


thoꝰ I beſtow'd ſome Time in writing the Book, yet 


it coſt me not half ſo much Labour as this very Pre- 
face. I very often took up my Pen, and as often laid 
it down, and could not for my Life think of any 
thing to the Purpoſe. Sitting once in a very ſtudious 
Poſture, with my Paper before me, my Pen in my 
Ear, my Elbow on the Table, and my Cheek on my 
Hand, conſidering how I ſhould begin; a certain 
Friend of mine, an ingenious Gentleman, and of a 
merry Diſpoſition, came in and ſurpriz'd me. He 
ask'd me what I was ſo very intent and thoughtful 
upon? I was ſo free with him as not to mince the 
Matter, but told him plainly I had been puzzling 
my Brain for a Preface to Don Quixote, and had 
made my ſelf ſo uneaſy about it, that I was now 
reſolv'd to trouble my Head no further either with 
Preface or Book, and even to tet the Atchieve- 
ments of that noble Knight remain W 
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For, continu'd I, why ſhou'd I expoſe my ſelf to 
the Laſh of the old Legiflator, the Vulgar? They 
will ſay I have ſpent my youthful Days very finely, 
to have nothing to recommend my gray Hairs to 
the World but a dry inſipid Legend not worth a 
Ruſh, wanting good Language as well as Invention, 
barren of Conceits or pointed Wit, and without 
cither Quotations on the Margin, or Annotations 
at the End, which other Books. tho? never ſo fabu- 
lous and profane, have to ſet *em off. Other Au- 
thors can paſs upon the Publick by ſtuffing their 
Books from Ariſtotle, Plato, and the whole Com- 
pany of ancient Philoſophers; thus amuting their 
Readers into a great Opinion of their prodigious 
Reading. Plutarch and Cicero are flurr'd on the 
Publick for as orthodox Doctors as St. Thomas, or 
any of the Fathers. And then the Method of theſe 
Moderns is ſo wonderfully agreeable and full of 
Variety, that they cannot fail to pleaſe. In one Line, 
they will deſcribe you a whining amorous Cor» 
comb; and the next ſhall be ſome dry Scrap of a 
Homily, with ſuch ingenious Turns as cannot chufe 
but raviſh the Reader. Now I want all theſe Embel- 
liſhments and Graces ; I have neither marginal Notes 
nor critical Remarks; I do not fo much as know 
what Authors I follow, and confequently can have 
no formal Index, as *tis the Faſhion now, metbodi- 
cally ſtrung on the Letters of the Alphabet, begin- 


ning with Ariſtotle, and ending with Zenophon, or 


ZLorlus, or Zeuxit; which two are commonly 
cramm'd into the ſame Piece, tho? one of them was 
a famous Painter, and t'other a ſaucy Critick. I ſhall 
want alſo the pompous Preliminaries of commen- 
datory Verſes ſent to me by the right honourable my 
Lord ſuch a one, by the honourable the Lady ſuch 
a one, or the moſt ingenious Mr, ſuch a one; tho? 
I know I might have them at an eaſy Rate from 
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two or three Brothers of the Quill of my Acquain- 
tance, and better, I'm ſure, than the beſt Quality in 
Spain can compole. | 

In ſhort my Friend, ſaid I, the great Don Quixote 
may lie buried in the muſty Records of La Mancha, 
till Providence has order'd ſome better Hind to fit 
him out as he ought to be; for I muſt own my ſelf al- 
together uncapable of the Task; beſides, I am natural- 
ly lazy, and love my Eaſe too well to take the Pains 
of turning over Authors for thoſe Things which I can 
expreſs as well without it. And theſe are the Conſi- 
derations that made me ſo thoughttul when you came 
in. The Gentleman, after a long and loud Fit of 
laughing, rubbing his Forehead; O my Conſcience, 
Friend, ſaid he, your Diſcourſe has freed me from a 
Miſtake that has a great while impos'd upon me: I al- 
ways took you for a Man of Senſe, but now 1 am ſuf- 
ficiently convinc'd to the contrary. What! puzzled 
at ſo inconſiderable a Trifle! A Buſineſs of ſo little 
Difficulty confound a Man of ſuch deep Senſe and 
ſearching Thought as once you ſeem'd to be! 

I am ſorry, Sir, that your lazy Humour and poor 
Underſtanding ſhould need the Advice l am about to 
give you, which will preſently ſolve all your Objecti- 
ons and Fears concerning the publiſhing of the re- 
nown'd Don Quixote, the Luminary and Mirrour of 
all Knight-Errantry. Pray Sir, ſaid I, bepleas'd to 
inſtruc me in whatever you think my remove my 
Fears, or ſolve my Doubts. I he firſt I hing you ob- 
ject, reply*dhe, is your Want of commendatory Co- 
pies from Perſons of Figure and Quality: There is 
nothing ſooner help'd : Tis but taking alittle Pains 
in writing them your ſelf, and clapping whoſe Name 
you pleaſe to em, you may father em on 42 
John of the Indies, or on the Emperor of Trebiſond, 
whom l know to be moſt celebrated Poets: But ſup- 


poſe they were not, and that ſome preſuming Py 
tic 
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tick Criticks might ſnarle, and deny this notorious 
Truth; why let them, 'tis no Matter; and tho” they 
ſhou'd convict you of Forgery, you are in no Dan- 
ger of lofing the Hand with which you wrote them. 

As to marginal Notes and Quotations from Au- 
thors for your Hiſtory, 'tis but dropping here and 
there ſome ſcatter'd Latin Sentences that you have al- 
ready by rote, or may have with little or no Pains. 
For Example in treating of Liberty and Slavery, clap 
mein, Now bexe pro toto libertas venditur auro, and at 
the ſame Time make Horace, or ſome other Author, 
vouch it in the Margin. If you treat of the Power 
of Death, come round with this Cloſe, Pallida mors 
7 pulſat pede pauperum tabernas, Regumque turres, 
If of loving our Enemies as Heaven enjoins, you 


| may, if you have the leaſt Curioſity, preſently turn 


to the divine Precept, and ſay, Ego autem dico vobis, 
diligite inimicos veſtros; or if you diſcourſe of bad 
Thoughts, bring in this Paſſage, De corde exennt 
cogitationes male 

If the Uncertainty of Friendſhip be your Theme, 
Cato offers you his old Couplet with all his Heart; 
Donec eris felix multos numerabis amicos : Tempora fi 
fuerint nubila, ſolus eris, And fo proceed. Theſe 
Scraps of Latin, will at leaſt gain you the Credit of a 


great Grammarian, which Þ11 aſſure you, is no ſmall 
| Accompliſhment in this Age. As to Annotations or 


Remarks at the End of your Book, you may ſafely 
take this Courſe. If you have Occaſion for a Giant 
in your Piece, be ſure you bring in Goliab, and on 
this very Goliah (who will not coſt you one Farthing) 
you may ſpin outa ſwinging Annotation. You may 
ſay, The Giant Goliah or Goliat, was @ Philiſtine, 
whom David the Shepherd ſlew with the thunderin 
S:roke of a Pebble in the Valley of Terebintho; vide 
Kings, in ſuch a Chapter, and ſuch a Verſe, where 
you may find it written. If not ſatisfy'd with this, 
you 
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Wo EP AY appear a great Humaniſt, and would ſhew 


your Knowledge in Geography, take ſome Occaſion 
to draw the River Tagus into your Diſcourſe, out of 
which you may fiſha moſt notable Remark. The Ri. 
ver Tagus, ſay you, was ſo call d from a certain 
King of Spain. It takes its Riſe from ſuch a Place, 
and buries its Waters in the Ocean, kiſſing firſt the 
Walls of the famous City of Lisbon; and ſome are of 
Opinion that the Sands of this River are Gold, &c. 
If you have Occaſion to talk of Robbers, I can pre- 
ſently give you the Hiſtory of Cacus, for I have it by 
heart. If you would deſcant upon Whores or Wo- 
men of the Town, there is the“ Biſhop of Mondonne- 
do, who can furniſh you with Lamia, Lais and Flora, 
Courteſans, whoſe Acquaintance will be very much 
to your Reputation. Ovid's Medea can aftord you 
a good Exampleof Cruelty. Calypſo from Homer, 
and C:rce out of Virgil, are famous Inſtances for 
Witchcraft or Inchantment. Would you treat of 
Valiant Commanders? Falins Ceſar has writ his 
Commentaries on Purpoſe; and Plutarch can fur- 
niſh you with a thouſand Alexanders. If you would 
mention Love, and have but three Grains of Italian, 
you may find Leon the Jeu ready to ſerve you molt 
abundantly. But if you would keep nearer Home, 
tis but examining Foxſeca of Divine Love, which 
you have here in your Study; and you need go no 
farther for all that can be ſaid on that copious Subject. 
In ſhort, tis but quoting theſe Authors in your Book, 
and let me alone to make large Annotations, I'll en- 
gage to croud your Margins ſufficiently, and ſcribble 
ou four or five Sheets to boot at the End of your 
Ok. And for the Citation of ſo many Authors, 


tis the eaſieſt Thing in Nature. Find out one of 
theſe 
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theſe Books. with an alphabetical Index, and with- 
out any farther Ceremony, remove it verbatim into 
your own: And tho' the World won't believe you 
have Occaſion for ſuch Lumber, yet there are Fools 
enough to be thus drawn into an Opinion of the 
Work: At leaſt, ſuch a flouriſhing Train of Atten- 
dants will give your Book a faſhionable Air, and re- 
commend it to Sale; for few Chapmen will ſtand to 


examine it, and compare the Authorities upon the 


Counter; fince they can expect nothing but their 
Labour for their Pains. But after all, Sir, if I know 
any Thing of the Matter, you have no Occation 


for any of theſe Things; for your Subject, being a 


Satyr on Knight-Errantry, is ſo abſolutely new, 
that neither Ariſtotle, St. Baſil, nor Cicero, ever 
dreamt or heard ot it. Thoſe fabulous Extrava- 
gancies have nothing to do with the impartial Pun- 
ctuality of true Hiſtory, nor do I find any Buſineſs 
you can have either with Aſtrology, Geometry, or 
Logick , and] hope you are too good a Man to mix 
Sacred Things with Profane. Nothing but pure Na- 
ture is your Buſineſs; here you muit conſult, and 
the cloſer you can imitate, your Picture is the better. 
You have no need to hunt for Philoſophical Sen- 
tences, Paſſages out of Holy Writ, Poetical Fables, 
Rhetorical Orations, or Miracles of Saints. Do 


but take care to expreſs your ſelt in a plain eaſy Man- 


ner, in well-choſen, figniticant, and decent Terms, 
and to give a harmoniqusand pleaſing Turn to your 
Periods. Study to explain your Thoughts, and fer 
them in the ttueſt Light, labouriug, as much as poſ- 
ſible, not to leave em dark nor intricate, but clear 
and intelligible. Let your diverting Stories be ex- 
preſs'd in diverting Terms, to kindle Mirth in the 

Telancholick, and heighten it in the Gay. Let 
Mirth and Humour be your ſuperficial Deſign, tho? 
laid on a ſolid Foundation, to challenge Attention 
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the Ignorant, and Admiration from the Jadicious ; 
to ſecure your Work from the Contempt of the 
raver Sort, and deſerve the Praiſes of Menof Senſe; 
eeping your Eye (till fixt on the principal End of 
your Project, the Fall and Deſtruction ot that mon- 
ſtrous Heap of ill · contriv'd Romances, which tho? 
abhorr'd by many have fo ſtrangely infatuated the 
eater Part of Mankind. Mind this, and your 
uſineſs is done. 
I inclin'd very attentively to my Friend's Diſ- 
courſe, and found it fo reaſonable and convincing, 
that without any Reply, I took his Advice, and 
have told you the Story by Way of Preface; where- 
in you may ſee, Gentlemen, how happy I am in 
ſo ingenious a Friend, ro whoſe ſeaſonable Coun- 
ſel you are all oblig'd for the Omiſſion of all this 
dantick Garniture in the Hiſtory of the Renowned 
—_ uixote de la Mancha, whoſe Character a- 
mong all the Neighbours about Montiel is, that he 
was the moſt chaſte Lover, and the moſt valiant 
Knight, that has been known in thoſe Parts theſe 
many Years. I will not urge the Service I have done 
ou 8 you into ſo conſiderable and no- 
le a Knight's Acquaintance, but only beg the Fa- 
your of ſome ſmall Acknowledgement for recom- 
mending you to the Familiarity of the famous Sax- 
cho Pana his Squire, in whom, in my Opinion, you 
will find united and deſcrib'd all the ſcatter*'d Endow- 
ments which the voluminous Foppery of Books of 
Knight-Errantry can afford to one of his Character. 
And now | take my Leave, intreating you not to 
forget your humble Servant. 
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Life and Atchievements 


Of the Renowned 


Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


PART IL BOOK I. 


* 


CHAP. I. 


The Quality and Way of Living of the Re- 
nowned Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


172 Ta certain Village in La Mancha, which 
8 I ſhall not name, there liv'd not long 
| ago one of thoſe 01d-faſhion'd Gentle- 


men who are never without a Lance 
upon a Rack, an old Target, a lean 
up 3 
. Horſe, and a Greyhound. His Diet 
conſiſted more of Beef than Mutton; and with minc'd 
meat on moſt Nights, Lentils on Fridays, E885 and 
VoI. I. B z0llops 
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Collops on Saturdays, and a Pigeon extraordi- 


nary on Sundays, he conſumed: three Quarters A. 
of his Revenue: The reſt was laid out in a Ptuſh « | 
Coat, Velvet Breeches, with Slippers of the ſame c 
for Holidays; and a Suit of the very. beſt home- c f 
ſpun Cloth, which he beſtowed on himſelf for 1 
Working days. His whole Family was a Houſe- « ] 
keeper lomething turn'd of Forty, a Niece not in 
_ twenty, and a Man that ſerv'd him in the po 
Houſe and in the Field, and could ſaddle a Horſe bet 
and handle the Pruning-Hook. The Maſter him- 5 
ſelf was nigh fifty Years of Age, of a hale and he 
ſtrong Complexion, lean-body'd, and thin-fac'd, Te 
an early Riſer, and a Lover of Hunting. Some | 
ſay his Sirname was Quixada, or Qreſada ; wh 
(tor Authors differ in this Particular :) however Mn 
we may reaſonably conjecture he was called Qzt- Co 
xada; thu? this concerns us but little, provided dies 
we keep ftritly to the Truth in every Point of _ 
this Hiſtory. | a t 
You molt know then, that when our Gentleman now 


had nothing to do (which was almoſt all the Year 
round) he paſs'd his Time in reading Books of wr! 
Knight-Errantry ; which he did with that Appli- 200 
cation and Delight, that at lalt he in a Manner en 
wholly left off his Country- ſports, and even the | ? 
Care of his Eſtate; nay, he grew ſo ſtrangely be- Par; 
ſotted with thoſe Amuſements, that he fold many Des 
Acres of Arable Land to purchaſe Books of that Pal 
Kind, by which 'means he collected -as many of 

them as were to be had : But 8 them all, none — 
pleas'd him like the Works of the famous Feliciano 1 
de Sylva; for the Clearnels of his Proſe, and thoſe WF |, 
intricate Expreſſions with which ?tis interlac'd, WW ,;. ; 
ſeem'd to him ſo many Pearls of Eloquence ; eſpe-  ;;, p 
cially when he came to read the Challenges, and 100 5 


* the amorous Addreſſes, many of them in this ei- Wl the / 
traordinary 
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traordinary Stile. The Reaſon of your unrea- 


ſonable Uſage of my Reaſon, does ſo enfeeble my 


© Reaſon, that I have Reaſon to expoſtulate with 
your Beauty: And this, © The ſublime Heavens, 
< which with your Divinity divinely. fortify you 
© with the Stars, and fix you the Deſerver of the 
© Deſert that is deſerv'd by your Grandeur.“ Theſe 
and ſuch like Expreſſions ſtrangely puzzled the 
poor Gentleman's Underſtanding, while he was 
breaking his Brain, to unravel their meaning, which 
Ariſtotle himſelf could never have found, though 
he ſhould have been rais'd from the Dead for that 
very Purpole. 

He did not ſo well like thoſe: dreadful Wounds 
which Don Belianis gave and received, for he 
conſidered that all the Art of Surgery could never 
ſecure his Face and Body from being ſtrangely 
disfigured with Scars. However he highly com- 
mended the Author for concluding his Book with 
a Promiſe to finiſh that unfiniſhable Adventure; 
and many times he hud a Dehre to put Pen to Pa- 
per, and faithfully - and literally finiſh it himſelf; 
which he had certainly done, and doubtleſs with 
good Succeſs, had not his Thoughts been wholly 
engroſſed in much more important Deſigns. 
| He would often diſpute with the * Curate of the 
Pariſh, a Man of Learning, that had taken his 
Degrees at Cigaexza, who was the better Knight 
Palmerin of England or Amadis de Gaul? But Ma- 


* In Spain the Curate is the Head Prieft in the Pariſh» 
and he that has the Cure of Souls: Thus el Cura means 
the Rector, or, as the Vulgar has it, the Parſon; but 
the firſt not being commonly uſed, and the laſt. ſeeming 
too groſs, I chooſe to make it Curate, thoſewho have read 
the former Tranſlations * us'd to the Word, 


2 ſter, 
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fter, Nicholas, the F Barber of the ſame Town, 
would ſay that none of 'em could compare with 
the Knight of the Sun; and that if any one came 
near him, 'twas certainly Don Galoar the Brother 
of Amadis de Gaul; for he was a Man of a moſt 
commodious Temper, neither was he ſo finical, 
nor ſuch a puling whining Lover as his Brother, 
and as tor Courage he was not a jot behind him. 

In fine, he gave himſelf up ſo wholly to the 
reading of Romances, that a-Nights he would 
pore on *till *twas Day, and a-Days he would 
read on till *twas Night; and thus by ſleeping 
little and reading much, the moiſture of his Brain 
was exhauſted to that Degree, that at laſt he loſt 
the Uſe of his Reaſon. A World of diſorderly 
Notions, pick'd out of his Books, crouded into 
his Imagination; and now his Head was full of 
nothing but Inchantments, Quarrels, Battles, Chal- 
lenges, Wounds, Complaints, Amours, Torments, 
and abundance of Stuff and Impoſlibilities; inſo- 
much that all the Fables and fantaſtical Tales 
which he read, ſeem'd ro him now as true as the 
moſt authentick Hiſtories. He would ſay that the 
Cid Ruydiaz was a very brave Knight, but not 
worthy to ſtand in Competition with the Knight 
of the burning Sword, who with a ſingle Back- 
{troke had cut in ſunder two fierce and mighty 
Giants. He liked yet better Bernardo del Car pio, 
who at Roxcevalles depriv'd of Life the inchanted 
Orlando, having litted him from the Ground and 
choak'd him in the Air, as Hercules did Antexs 
the Son of the Earth. 

As for the Giant Morgante, he always ſpoke very 
civil thiugs of him; for though he was one of 


T 7he Barber in Country Towns in Spain is alſo the 
Surgeon, | | 


that 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote, 5 


that monſtrous Brood who ever were intolerably 
proud and brutiſh, he ſtill behaved himſelf like a 
civil and well-bred Perſon. 

But of all Men in the World he admir'd R:- 
naldo of Montalban, and particularly his ſallying 
out of his Caſtle to roball he met, and then again 
when in Barbary he carry'd away the Idol of Ma- 
homet, Which was all maſly -Gold as the Hiſtory 
ſays. But he ſo hated that Traitor Galalon, that for 
the Pleaſure of kicking him handſomly he would 
have given up his Houſe-keeper; nay, and his 
Niece into the Bargain. 

Having thus loſt his Underſtanding, he unluckily 
ſtumbled upon the oddeſt Fancy that ever enter'd 
into a Mad-man's Brain; for now he thought it 
convenient and neceſſary, as well for the Increaſe 
of his own Honour, as the Service of the Publick, 
to turn Knight-Errant, and roam through the whole 
World arm'd Cap-a-pee, and mounted on his Steed, 
in queſt of Adventures; that thus imitating thoſe 
Knight-Errants of whom he had read, and follow- 
ing their Courſe of Life, redteſſing all manner of 
Grievances, and expoſing himſelf to Danger on all 
Occaſions, at laſt, after a happy Conclufion of his 
Enterprizes, he might purchaſe everlaſting Honour 
and Renown. Tranſported with theſe agreeable 
Deluſions, the poor Gentleman already graſp'd in 
Imagination the Imperial Scepter of Tre biſond, and 
hurry'd away by his mighty Expectations, he pre- 
pares with all Expedition to take the Field. 

The firſt thing he did was to ſcour a Suit of 
Armour that had belong'd to his Great-Grand- 
father, and had lain Time out of Mind carleſsly 
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2 ruſting in a Corner: But when he had clean'd and 
« repair'd it as well as he could, he perceived there 
* 4 was a material Piece wanting, for inſtead of a com- 


plete Helmet there was auly a ſingle Head- piece: 
B 3 how» 
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however his Induſtry ſupply'd that Defe&, for 
with ſome Paſte-board he made a kind of Half- 
Beaver or Vizor, which being fitted to the Head- 
piece, made it look like an intire Helmet. Then, 
to know whether it were Cutlaſs-Proof, he drew 
his Sword, and tried its Edge upon the Paſte- 
board Vizor; but with the very firſt Stroke he un- 
Juckily undia in a Moment what he had been a 
whole Week a doing. Now, though he had found 
he had broke it with ſo little Difficulty, he was 
not very well pleas'd to find he had loſt his La- 
bour ; and therefore, to ſecure it from the like 
Accident, he made it anew, and fenc'd it with 
thin Plates of Iron, which he fix'd on the luſide of 
it ſo artificially, that at laſt he had Reaſon to be 
ſatisfy'd with the Solidity of the Work; and ſo, 
without any farther Experiment, he reſolv'd it 
ſhould paſs for a full and ſufficient Helmet to all 

Intents and Purpoſes. | $- 
The next Moment he went to view his Horſe, 
whoſe Bones ftuck out like the Corners of a Spanrfo 
Real, being a-worſe Jade than Conela's, qui tantum 
pellis & ofſa fur; however, his Maſter thought that 
neither Alexauder's Bucepbalus nor the Cid's Ba- 
bieca could be compared with him. He was four 
Days conſidering what Name to give him; for, as 
he argu'd with himſelf, there was no Reaſon that a 
Horſe beſtrid by ſo famous a Knight, and withal 
ſo excellent in himſelf, ſhould not be diſtinguiſhed 
by a particular Name; and therefore he ſtudied to 
give him ſuch a one as ſhuuld demonſtrate as well 
What kind of Horſe he had been before his Maſter 
was a Knight-Errant, as what he was now; think- 
ihg it but juſt, fince the Owner chang'd his Pro- 
fefſion, that the Horſe ſhould alſo change his 

Title, and be dignify'd with another ; a good bi 
| Word 
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Word, ſuch a one as ſhould fill the Mouth, and 
ſeem conſonant with the Quality and Profeſſion of 
his Maſters. And thus, after many Names which 
he devis'd, rejected, chang'd, lik'd, diflik'd, and 
pitch'd upon again, he concluded to call him“ 
Rozinante; a Name in his Opinion, lofty, ſound- 
ing, and ſignificant of what he had been before, 
and alſo of what he was now; in a word, a 
Horſe before or above all the vulgar Breed of Horſes 
M the World. 

When he had thus given his Horſe a Name fo 
much to FE Satisfaction, he thought of choofing 
one for himſelf; and having ſeriouſly ponder'd on 
the Matter eight whole Days more, at laſt he 
determin'd to call himſelf Don Qz:xoze. Whence 
the Authors of this moſt authentick Hiſtory draw 
this Inference, that his right Name was Q=i- 
æada, and not Queſada, as others obſtinately pretend. 
And obſerving that the valiant Amadis, not ſatis- 
fy'd with the bare Appellation of Amadis, added 
to it the Name of his Country, that it might grow 
more famous by his Exploits, and fo ſtil'd himſelf 
Amadis de Gaul; fo he, like a true Lover of his na- 
tive Soil, reſolv'd to call himſelf Don Quixote de 
la Mancha; which Addition, to his Thinking, de- 
noted very plainly his Parentage and Country, and 
conſequently wou'd fix a laſting Honour on that 
Part of the World. | 

And now his Armour being ſcour'd, his Head- 
Piece improv'd to a Helmet, his Horſe and him- 
ſelf new-nam'd, he perceived he wanted nothing 


ht... tt dh... "I , 
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Rozin commonly means an ordinary Horſe; Ante 
is before and formerly. Thus the Word Rozinanre may 
imply that he was formerly an ordinary Horſe, and alſo 
that he is now an Horſe that claims the Precedente from 
all other ordinary Horſes, | 
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but a Lady, on whom he might beſtow the Em- 
pire of his Heart; for he was ſeuſible that a Knight- 
Errant without a Miſtreſs, was a Tree without 
either I'ruit or Leaves, and a Body without a Soul. 
Shou'd 1, ſaid he to himſelf, by good or ill For- 
tune chance to encounter ſome Giant, as 'tis 
common in Knight-Errantry, and happen to lay 
him proſtrate on the Ground, transfix'd with my 
Lance, or cleft in two, or in ſhort overcome him 
and have him at my Mercy, wou'd it not be pro- 
per to have fome Lady to whom I may ſend him 
as a Trophy of my Valour? Then when he comes 
into her Preſence, throwing himſelf at her Feet, 
he may thus make his humble Submiſſion; Lady, 
I am the Giant Caraculiambro, Lord of the l ſland 
of Malindrania, vanquith'd in ſingle Combat by 
that never-deſervedly-enough-extolled Knight-Er- 
rant Don Quixote de la Mancha, who has com- 
manded me to caſt my ſelf moſt humbly at your 
« Feet, that it may pleaſe your Honour to difpoſe 
© of me, according to your Will.“ Oh howele- 
vated was the Knight with the Conceit of this ima- 
ginary Submiſſion of the Giant; eſpecially having 
withal bethought himſelf of a Perſon on whom he 
might confer the Title of his Miſtreſs ! which, *tis 
believ'd, happen'd thus: Near the Place where he 
liv'd, dwelt a good likely Country Laſs, for whom 
he had formerly had a ſort of an Inclination, tho' 
"tis believ'd, ſhe never heard of it, nor regarded 
it in the leaſt. Her Name was Aldonza Lorenzo, 
and this was fhe whom he thought he might en- 
title to the Sovereignty of his Heart : Upon 
which he ſtudied to find her out a new Name, 
that might have ſome Affinity with her old one, 
and yet at the ſame time found ſomewhat like 
that of a Princeſs or Lady of Quality: So at laſt 
he reſolved to cal! her Dalcinea, with the Addi- 
tion 
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tion of del Toboſo, from the Place where ſhe was 
born; a Name, in his Opinion, ſweet, harmont- 
ous, extraordinary, and no leſs ſignificative than 
the others which he had devis'd. 


— 


CHAP. II. 
Of Don Quixote's firſt Sally. 


THESE Preparations being made, he found 

his Deſigns ripe for Action, and thought it 
now a Crime to deny himſelf any longer to the 
injur'd World that wanted ſuch a Deliverer; the 
more when he conſider'd what Grievances he was 
to redreſs, what Wrongs and Injuries to remove, 
what Abuſes to correct, and what Duties to diſ- 
charge. So one Morning before Day, in the great- 
eſt Heat of Faly, without acquainting any one 
with his Defign, with all the Secrecy imaginable, he 
arm'd himſelf Cap-a-pee, lac'd on his ill-con- 
triv'd Helmet, brac'd on his Target, graſp'd his 
Lance, mounted Noz inante, and at the private Door 
of his Back- yard fally'd out into the Fields, won- 
derfully pleas'd to ſee with how much Eaſe he had 
ſucceeded in the Beginning of his Enterprize. But 
he had not gone far ere a terrible Thought alarm- 
ed him, a Thought that had like to have made him 
renounce his great Undertaking; for now it came 
into his mind that the Honour of Knighthood 
had not yet been conferr'd upon him, and therefore: 
according to the Laws of Chivalry, he neither could 


nor ought to appear in Arms againſt: any profeſs d 


Knight: Nay, he alſo conſider'd, that tho? he were; 
already knighted, it would become him to wear 
white Armour, and not to adorn his Shield with 
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any Device, till he had deſerved one by ſome ex- 
traordinary Demonſtration of his Valour. 

Theſe Thoughts ſtagger'd his Reſolution, but 
his Folly prevailing more than any Reaſon, he re- 
ſolv'd to be dubb'd a Knight by the firſt he ſhou'd 
meet, after the Example of ſeveral others, who, 
as his diſtracting Romances inform'd him, had 
formerly done the like, As for the other Diffi- 
culty about wearing white Armour, he propos'd 
to overcome it, by ſcouring his own at Leiſure 
till it ſhould look whiter than Ermines. And 
having thus diſmiſs'd theſe buſy Scruples, he very 
calmly rode on, leaving it to his Horſe's Diſcre- 
tion to go which Way he pleas'd, firmly believ- 
ing that in this conſiſted the very Being of Ad- 
ventures And as he thus went on, I cannot but 
believe, ſaid he to himſelf, that when the Hiſtory 
of my famous Atchievements ſhall be given to- 
the World, the learned Author will begin it in 
this very Manner, when he comes to give an Ac- 
count of this my early ſetting out; Scarce had 
the ruddy-colour'd Pau. begun to ſpread the 
golden Treſſes of his lovely Hair over the vaſt 
Surface of the earthly Globe, and ſcarce had 
thoſe feather'd Poets of the Grove, the pretty 
painted Birds, tun'd their little Pipes, to ſing 
their early Welcomes in ſoft melodious Strains 
to the beautiful Aurora, who having left her 
jealous Husband's Bed, afſplay'd her mw Graces 
to mortal Eyes from the Gates and Balconies 
© of the Horizon of La Maxcha, when the re- 
© nowned Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, diſ- 
* daining ſoft Repoſe, forſook the voluptuous 
« Down, and mounting his famous Steed Kozi- 
© zante, enter'd the ancient and celebrated Plains 
© of Montiel” This was indeed the very Road 
he took ; and then proceeding, * O happy Age, O 

fortunate 
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© fortunate Times, cry'd he, decreed to uſher in . 
© to the World my famons Atchievements, At- 
© chievements, worthy to be engraven on Braſs, 
© carv'd in Marble, and delineated in ſome Ma- 
< ſter-piece of Painting, as Monuments of my Glo- 
© ry, and Examples for Poſterity ! And thou ve- 
© nerable Sage, wiſe Inchanter, whatever be thy 
* Name, thou whom Fate has ordained to be the 
Compiler of this rare Hiſtory, forget not I be- 
* ſeech thee my truſty Rog inaute, the eternal Com- 
* panion of all my Adventures.” After this, as if 
he had been really in Love; © O Princeſs Dul- 
* cinea, cry'd he, Lady of this captive Heart, much 
Sorrow and Woe you have doom'd me to in 
* baniſhing me thus, and impoſing on me your 
* rigorous Commands, never to appear before your 
* beauteous Face! Remember, Lady, that loyal 
Heart your Slave, who for your Love ſubmits 
© to fo many Miſeries.” To theſe extravagant 
Conceits he added a World of others, all in Imi- 
tation and in the very Stile of thoſe, which the 
reading of Romances had furniſh'd him with; and 
all this while he rode fo ſoftly, that the Sun's Heat 
increas'd ſo faſt and was ſo violent, that it would 
have been ſufficient to have melted his Brains had 
he had any left. 

He travell'd almoſt all that Day without meet- 
ing any Adventure worth the Trouble of relating; 
which put him into a kind of Deſpair ; for he 
defir'd nothing more, than to encounter immediate- 
ly ſome Perſon on whom he might try the Vi- 
gour of his Arm. | | 

Some Authors ſay, that his firſt Adyenture was 
that of the Paſs called Pzerto Lapice; others, that 
of the Windmill; but all that I could diſeover 
of Cettainty in this Matter, and that I meet with 
in the Annals of La Mancha, is, that he W 
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all that Day; and towards the Evening, he and 
his Horſe being heartily tir'd, and almoſt famiſh'd, 
Don Qz:ixote looking about him, in hopes to diſ- 
cover ſome Caſtle, or at leaſt ſome Shepherd's 
Cottage, there to repoſe and refreſh himſelf at 
laſt, near the Road which he kept, he eſpy'd an 
Inn, as welcome a Sight to his longing Eyes as 
if he had diſcovered a Star directing him to the 
Gate, nay to the Palace, of his Redemption. There- 
upon halt'ning towards the Inn with all the Speed 
he could, he got thither juſt at the Cloſe of the 
Evening. There ſtood by Chance at the Inn- 
door two young Female- Adventurers, alias Com- 
mon-Wenches, who were going to Sevi with 
lome Carriers, that happen'd to take up their 
Lodging there that very Evening: And, as what- 
ever our Knight-Errant ſaw, thought, or imagin'd, 
was all of a romantick Caſt, and appear'd to him 
altogether after the Manner of the Books that had 
perverted his Imagination, he no ſooner ſaw the 
lun but he fanſy'd it to be a Caſtle fenc'd with 
four Towers, and lofty Pinnacles glittering with 
Siwer, together with a deep Moat, Drawing- 
bridge, and all thoſe other Appurtenances peculiar 
to ſuch kind of Places. 

Therefore when he came near it, he ſtopped a- 
while at a Diſtance from the Gate, expeCting that 
ſome Dwarf wou'd appear on the Battlements, 
and found his Trumpet to give notice of the 
Arrival of a Knight; but finding that no Body 
came, and that Razinante was for making the beſt 
of his Way to the Stable, he advanc'd to the Inn- 
door, where ſpying the two young Doxies, they 
ſeem'd to him two beautiful Damſels, or graceful 
Ladies, taking the Benefit of the freſh Air at the 
Gate of the Caltle. It happen'd allo at the very 


Moment, that a Swine-herd chanced to wind his 


Horn 
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Horn to get his Hogs together ; and Don 1 
preſently 1 — this was the wiſh'd-for Signal 
which ſome Dwarf gave to notify his Approach; 
therefore with the greateſt Joy in the World he 
rode up to the Inn. The Wenches, affrighted at 
the Approach of a Man cas'd in Iron, and arm'd 
with a Lance and Target, were for running in- 
to their Lodging; but Don Q:#xoze perceiving 
their Fear by their Flight, lifted up the Paſte- 
board Beaver of his Helmet, and diſcovering his 
wither*d duſty Face, with comely Grace and grave 
Delivery accoſted them in this Manner: I beteech 
ye, Ladies, do not fly, nor fear the leaſt Offence : 
© The Order of Knighthood, which profeſs, does 
© not permit me to countenance or offer Injuriesto 
© any one in the Univerſe, and leaſt of all to Per- 
ſous of your Ladyſhip's exalted Rank and Merit.” 
The Wenches look'd earneſtly upon him, endea- 
vouring to get a Glimpſe of his Face, which his 
ill-contriv'd Beaver partly hid; but when they 
heard themſelves thus complimented with the Title 
of Ladythip, an Honour to which their Condition 
never had the leaſt Pretence, they could not for- 
bear laughing outright; which Don Quixote reſented 
as a great Affront. Give me leave to tell ye, Ladies, 
* cry'd he, that Modeſty and Civility are very be- 
coming in the fair Sex; whereas Laughter without 
Ground is the higheſt Piece of Indifcretion ; Hows 
ever, added, he, I do not preſume to ſay this to 
* offend you, or incur your Diſpleaſure; no, Ladies, 
© I aſſure youl have no other Deſigu but to do you 
© Service.” This uncommon Way of Expreſſion, 
Join'd to the Knight's ſcurvy Figure, increas'd their 
Mirth ; which incens'd him to that Degree, that this 
might have carry'd Things to an Extremity had not 
the lnn- keeper luckily appear'd at that jun&ture. He 
Was a __ whoſe Burden of Fat inclin'd himto * 
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and Quietneſs, yet when he had obſerv'd ſuch a 
ftrange Diſguiſe of human Shape in his odd Armour 
and Equipage, he could hardly forbear keeping the 
Wenches Company in their Laughter ; but having the 
Fear of ſuch a warlike Appearance before his Eyes, 
he reſolv'd to give him good Words, and therefore 
accoſted him civilly: Sir Knight, ſaid he, if your 
Worſhip be diſpos'd to alight, you will fail of no- 
thing here but ofa Bed, as for all other Accommoda- 
tions you. may be ſupply'd to your Mind. Don 
Quixote obſerving the Humility of the Governor of 
the Caſtle, (for ſuch the Inn-keeper and Inn ſeem'd 
to him) Senior Caſtilano, ſaid he, the leaſt Thing in 
the World ſuffices me, for Arms arethe only Things 
I value, and Combat is my Bed of Repoſe. The lün- 
Keeper thought he had called him“ Caſtilano, as taking 
him to be one of the true Caſtilians, whereas he 
was indeed of Andaluſia, nay of the Neighbourhood 
of St. Lucar, no leſs thieviſh than Cacus, or leſs miſ- 
chievous than a I ruant-Scholar or Court-Page, and 
therefore he made him this Reply; At this Rate, 
+ Sir Knight, your Bed might be a Pavement, and 
« your Reſt to be ſtill awake; you may then ſafely 
t alight, and I date aſſure you, you can hardly miſs 
* being kept awake all the Year long in this Houſe, 
much leſs one ſingle Night.“ With that he went and 
held Don "ang Stirrup, who not having broke 
his Fait that Day, diſmounted with no ſmall 1 rouble 
or Difficulty. He immediately deſir'd the Governor 
(that is the Inn-keeper) to have ſpecial Care of his 
Steed, aſſuring him that there was not a better in the 
YVniverſe; upon which the Inn-keeper view'd him 
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* Caſtillano ſignifies both a Conſtable or Governor of 

a Caſile, and an Inhabizant of the Kingdom of Caſtile 
in Spain, NN | 

narrowly, 
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narrowly, but could not think him to be half ſo good 
as Don Quixote ſaid: However, having ſet him up 
in the Stable, he came back to the Knight to ſee 
what he wanted, and found him pulling off his Ar- 
mour by the Help of the good-natur'd Wenches,who 
had already reconcil'd themſelves to him ; but though 
they had eas'd him of his Corſlet and Back- plate, 
they could by no means vndo his Gorget, nor take off 
his ill-contriv'd Beaver, which he had ty'd ſo faſt 
with green Ribbons that *twas impoſſible to get it off 
without cutting them ; now he would by no means 
permit that, and fo was forc'd to keep on his Helmet 
all Night, which was one of the moſt pleaſant Sights 
in the World. And while his Armour was taking off 
by the two kind Laſſes, imagining them to be Per- 
tons of Quality, and Ladies of that Caſtle, he very 
gratefully made them the following Compliment, 
[in Imitation of an old Romance.] | 


There never was on Earth a Knight 
So waited on by Ladies fair, 
As once was he, Don Quixote hight, 
ben firſt he left his Village dear: 
Damſels ® undreſs him ran with Speed, 
And Princeſſes to dreſs his Steed, 


O Rozinante ! for that is my Horſe's Name, Ladies, 
and mine Don Quiæote de la Mancha, I never thought 
to havediſcover'd it, *till ſome Feats of Arms atchiey'd 
by me in your Service had made me better known 
to your Ladyſhips ; but Neceflity forcing me to ap- 
ply to preſent Purpoſe that Paſlage of the ancient 
Romance of Sir Lancelot, which I now repeat, has 
extorted the Screen from me before its Time. Yet 
a Day will come, when you ſhall command and I 
obey, and then the Valour of my Arm ſhall evince 
the Reality of my Zeal to ſerve your W 1 

e 
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The two Females, who were not uſed to ſuch 
Rhetorical Speeches, could make no »Anſwer to 
this, they only ask'd him whether he would eat any 
Thing? That I will with all my Heart, cry'd 
Don Quixote, whatever it be, for I am of Opinion 
nothing can come to me more ſeaſonably. Now, 
as ill-luck would have it, it happen'd to be Fri- 
day, and there was nothing to be had at the Inn but 
ſome Pieces of Fiſh, which is called Abadexo in 
Caſtile, Bacallao in Andaluſia, Curadillo in ſome 
Places, and in others Trachuela or Little Trout, 
though after all *tis but Poor Fack: So they ask'd 
him whether he could eat any of that Truchuela, 
becauſe they had no other Fiſh to give him. Don 
Quixote imagining they meant a ſmall Trout, told 
them, that provided there were more than one, 
*twas the ſame Thing to him, they would ſerve 
him as well as a great one; for, continued he, 'tis 
all one to me whether I am paid a Piece of Eight 
in one ſingle Piece, or in eight ſmall Reals, which 
are worth as much: Befides, *tis probable theſe 
Small Trouts may be like Veal, which is finer 
Meat than Beef; or like the Kid, which is better 
than the Goat. In ſhort, let it be what it will 
ſo it comes quickly, for the Weight of Armour 
and the Fatigue of Travel are not to be ſupported 
without recruiting Food. Thereupon they laid 
the Cloth at the Inn-door, for the Benefit of the 
freſh Air, and the Landlord brought him a Piece 
of that Salt-fiſh, but ill-water'd, and as ill-dreſs'd; 
and as for the Bread, *twas as mouldy and brown 
as the Knight's Armour. But *twould have made 
one laugh to have ſeen him eat; for having his 
Helmet on, with his Beaver lifted up, *twas im- 
poſſible for him to feed himſelf without Help, ſfo- 
that one of thoſe Ladies had that Office; but there 


was no giving him Drink that Way, and be rs 
ave 
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have gone without it, had not the Inn-keeper bored 
Ja Cane, and ſetting one End of it to his Mouth, 
pour'd the Wine in at the other; all which the 
Knight ſutfer'd patiently, becauſe he would not 
cut the Ribbons that faſten'd his Helmet. 
= While he was at Supper, a Sow gelder happen- 
© cd to wind his * Inſtrument four or five Times 
as he came near the Inn; which made Don Quote 
the more politive of his being in a famous Caſtle, 
where he was entertain'd with Muſick at Supper, 
that the Peer Fack was young Trout, the Bread 
of the fineſt Flower, the Wenches great Ladies, and 
the Inn- keeper the Governor of the Caſtle; which 
| made him applaud himſelf for his Reſolution, and 
his ſetting out on ſuch an Account. The only 
Thing that vex'd him was, that he was not yet 
dubbed a 86, 2Hh for he fanſy'd he could not law- 
fully undertake any Adventure till he had re- 
ceived the Order of Knighthood. 


* Silvato de Cannas, 


CHAP. 
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HAF. HI. 


An Account of the pleaſant Method taken by 
Don Quixote to be dubb'd a Knight. 


TY ON @uixoze's Mind being diſturb'd with 
that Thought,, he abridg'd even his ſhort 
Supper: And as ſoon as he had done he called 
his Hoſt, then ſhut him and himſelf up in the 
Stable, and falling at his Feet, I will never riſe 
from this Place, ery'd he, moſt valorous Knight, 
fill you have gracioufly vouchſafed to grant me a 
Bon, which | will row beg of you, and which 
will redound to your Honour and the good of 
Mankind. The Inn-keeper, ſtrangely at a Lols 
to find his Gueſt at his Feet, and talking at this 
Rate, endeavour'd to make him rife, but all in 
vain, till he had promis'd to grant him what he 
ask' d. I expected no leſs from your great Mag- 
nificence, Noble Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, and 
therefore I make bold to tell you, that the Boon 
which I beg, and you generouſly condeſcend to 
grant me, is, that to Morrow you will be pleaſed 
to beſtow the Honour of Knighthood upon me. 
This Night I will watch my Armour in thei 
Chapel of your Caſtle, and then in the Morn- 
ing you ſhall gratify me, as I paſſionately de- 
fire, that I may be duly quality'd to ſeek out 
Adventures in every Corner of the Univerſe, to 
relieve the Diſtreſſed, according to the Laws of 
Chivalry, and the Inclinations of Knight-Errants 
like my ſelf. The Inn-keeper, who, as I faid, 
was a ſharp Fellow, and had already a 2 
| uſpi- 
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Suſpicion of the Diſorder in his Gueſt's Under- 
ſtanding, was fully convinc'd of it when he 
heard him talk after this Manner ; and to make 
Sport that Night, reſolv'd to humour him in 
his Defires, telling him he was highly to be 
commended for his Choice of fuch an Employ- 
ment, which was altogether worthy a Knight of 
the firſt Order, ſuch as his gallant Deportment 
diſcover'd him to be: That he himſelf had in 
his Youth followed that honourable Profeſſion, 
ranging through many Parts of the World in 
ſearch of Adventures, without ſo much as for- 
getting to vitit the * Percheles of Malaga, the Iles 
of Riaran, the Compals of Sevil, the Quickſilver 
Houle of Segovia, the Olive Field of Valencia, 
the Circle of Granada, the Whart of St. Lacar the 
Potro of Cordoua, the Hedge-Taverns of Toleds, 
and divers other Places, where he had exerciled 
the Nimbleneſs of his Feet and the. Subtility of 
hi- Hands, doing Wrongs in Abundance, ſolicit— 
ing many Widows, undoing ſome Damſels, bub- 
bling young Heirs, and in a word, making him- 
ſelf famous in moſt of the Courts of Judicature in 
Spain; till at length heiretir'd'to:this Caſtle, where 
he liv'd on his own Eſtate and thoſe of others, en- 
tertaining all Knights Errant of what Quality or 
Condition ſoever, purely for the ;reat Affection he 
bore them, and to partake of what they got in Re- 
compence of his Good-will. He added, That his 


* Caſtie at preſent had no Chapel where the Knight 


might keep the Vigil of his Arms, it being pull'd 
down in order to be new built; but that he knew 
they might lawfully be watched in any other Place 


NENT 
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* Theſe are all Places noted for Rogueries and diſ- 
erderiy Doings. 
in 
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in a Caſe of Neceſſity, and therefore he might do it 
that Night in the Court-yard of the Caſtle; and in 
the Morning (God willing) all the neceſſary Cere. 
monies ſhould be perform'd, ſo that he might af. 
ſure himſelf he ſhould be dubb'd a Knight, nay as 
much a Knight as any one in the World could 
be. He then ask'd Don Cite whether he had 


I never read in any Hiſtory of Chivalry that any 
You are miltaken, cry'd the Inn-keeper; for ad- 


Authors thinking it needleſs to mention Things 


ſo evidently neceſſary as Money and clean Shirts,] 


yet there is no Reaſon to believe the Knights 
went without either; And you may reſt aſſur'd 
that all the Knight-Errants, of whom ſo many 
Hiitories are full, had their Purſes well lin'd to 
ſupply themſelves with Neceſlaries, and carry'd 
alſo with them ſome Shirts, and a ſmall Box 
of Salves to heal their Wounds ; for they had not 
the Conveniency of Surgeons to cure em ever 
Time they fought in Fields and Deſarts, unleſs 
they were ſo happy as to have ſome Sage or 
Magician for their Friend to give them pre- 
ſent Aſſiſtance, ſending them ſome Damſel or 
Dwarf through the Air in a Cloud, with a ſmall 
Bottle of Water of ſo great a Virtue, that they 
no ſooner taſted a Drop of it, but their Wounds 
were as perfectly cured as if they had never re- 
ceiv'd any. But when they wanted ſuch a Friend 
in former Ages, the Knights thought themſelves 
oblig'd to take care, that their Squires ſhould 
be provided with Money and other Neceſſaries, 
as Lint and Salves to dreſs their Wounds ; and 
if thoſe Knights ever happened to have no Squires, 
Which was but very ſeldom, then they carry'd 
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any Money? Nor a Croſs, reply'd the Knight, tor 
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Knight-Errant ever carry'd Money about him!“ 
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o it thoſe things behind them in a little Bag, as if it 
1 in had been ſomething of greater Value, and ſo neat- 
ere. iy fitted to their Saddle that it was hardly ſeen; 
al. tor had it not been upon ſuch an Account, the 

carrying of a Bag was not much allow'd among 
ud Knight-Errants. I mult theretore adviſe you, 
had continu'd he, nay I might even charge and com- 
for mand you, as you are ſhortly to be my Son in 
any Chivalry, never from this 1 ime forwards to ride 
im. withour Money, nor without the other Neceſla- 
ad- rics of which 1 ſpoke to you, which you will find 
the vety beneficial when you leaſt expect it. Don 
ings Cute promis'd to perform very punctually all his 


irts, In junctions; and fo they diſpos'd every thing in 


phts order to his watching his Arms in a great Yard 
that adjoin'd to the Inn. To which Purpoſe the 
any knight, having got them all together, laid 'em in 
d to a Horle-trough cloſe by a Well in that Yard; 
ry'd ben bracing his "Target and graſping his Lance, 

Juſt as it grew dark, he began to walk about by the 
EHorfe-trough with a graceful Deportment. In 
the mean while the Inn-keeper acquainted all 
thoſe that were in the Houſe with the Extrava- 
eancies of his Gueſt, his watching his Arms, and 
his Hopes of being made a Knight. They all ad» 
mir*d very much at ſo ſtrange a kind of Folly, and 
went on to obſerve him at a Diſtance; where 
they ſaw him ſometimes walk about with a 
great deal of Gravity, and ſometimes lean on his 
Lance, With his Eyes all the while fix'd upon his 
Arms. *Twas now undouvited Night, but yet 
the Moon did ſhine with ſuch a Brightnels, as 
might almoſt have vy'd with that ot the Planet 
which lent it her; ſo that the Knight was whol- 
ly expos'd to the Spectators View, While he 
was thus employ'd, one of the Carriers who 
lodg'd in the Inn came out to water the Mules, 
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which he could not do without removing the Arms ; eavil 
ont of the Trough. With that Don Qt,, who {W's 
ſaw him make towards him, cry'd out to him a-{M'rec 


loud, O thou, whoe'er thou art, raſh Knight, that nd b 
prepares to lay thy Hands on the Arms of the moſt Ne l. 
valorous Errant that ever wore a Sword, take erce 
heed ; do not audaciouſly attempt to profane 'em Cn 
with a Touch, leſt inſtant Death be the too ſute Cut: 
Reward of thy Temerity. But the Carrier never > te 
regarded thele dreadful Threats, and laying holds 
on the Armour by the Straps, without any more | iſle 

Nentu, 


ado threw it a good way from him; though it had | 
been better for him to have let it alone: for Don? 

Quixote no ſooner ſaw this, but lifting up his Eyes 
to Heaven, and addrefling his Thoughts, as it 
ſeem'd, to his Lady Dulcinea, Aſſiſt me, Lady, 
cry'd he, in the firſt Opportunity that offers itt. 

ſelf to your faithful Slave; nor let your Favour 

and Protection be deny*d me in this firſt Trial of ach; 
my Valour! Repeating ſuch „he Ejaculations, 
he let flip his Target, and lifting up his Lance 
with both his Hands, he gave the Carrier ſuch a3“ 
terrible Knock on his inconſiderate Head with his 


Lance, that he laid him at his Feet in a woful [F"* lou, 
Condition ; and had he back'd that Blow with a- ws 
he. L 2 


nother, the Fellow would certainly have had no 
need of a Surgeon. This done, Don Qzzxote took .. ] 
up his Armour, laid it again in the Horſe-trough, {M''> © 


and then walk'd on backwards and forwards with Nerd 
as great Unconcern as he did at firſt. Ourte: 

Soon after another Carrier, not knowing what 10 * 
had happen'd, came alſo to water his Mules, while N 
the firſt yet lay on the Ground in a Trance; but Ned 
as he offer'd to clear the Trough of the Armour, {MW>" 01 
Don Quixote without ſpeaking a Word, or implo- N "<< 
ring any one's Aſſiſtance, once more dropp'd his \ewar 

F l e ſpob 


Target, lifted up his Lance, and then let it fall ſo 
heavily 
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Feavily on the Fellow's Pate, that without dama- 


vho bing his Lance, he broke the Carrier's Head in 
1 2. rec or four Places. His Outcry ſoon alarm'd 
that nud brought thither all the People in the Inn, and 
10 the Landlord among the reſt; which Don Quixote 
ake J Perceiving, I hou Queen of Beauty (cry'd he, bra- 
'em! Ting on his Shield, and drawing his Sword) thou 
fare Courage and Vigour of my weaken'd Heart, now 
ver che lime when thou muſt enliven thy Zdventu— 
019 $3005 Slave with the Beams of thy Greatneſs, while 
ores Moment he is engaging in ſo terrible an Ad- 


Fenture! With this, in his Opinion, he found 
himſelf ſupply'd with ſuch an Addition of Cou- 
ige, that had all the Carriers in the World at 
cuce attack'd him, he would undoubtedly have 
Hac'd them all. On the other Side, the Carriers, 
ecntag'd to ſee their Comrades thus us'd, though 
ey were afraid to come near, gave the Knight 
ch a Volley of Stones, that he was forc'd to 
Wiclter himſelf as well as he could under the Co- 
gert of his Target, without daring to go far from 


* 5 e Horſe- trough, leſt he ſhould ſeem to abandon 
his is Arms. The Inn-keeper call'd to the Carriers 
ofal n loud as he could to let him alone; that he had 
ha- them already he was mad, and conſequently 
| no e Law would acquit him, though he ſhould kill 
ook em. Don Quiæote alſo made yet more Noiſe, call- 
agh, P's 'em falle and treacherous Villains, and the 


Lord of the Caſtle baſe and unhoſpitable, and a diſ- 


with vurteous Knight, for ſuffering a Knight-Errant to 
vhat 0 abus'd. I would make thee know (cry'd he) 
bile lat a pertidious Wretch thou art, had I but re- 
but i'd the Order of Knighthoed; but for you, baſe 
our, M4" 0minious Rabble! tling on, do your worſt; 


dome on, draw nearer if you dare, and receive the 

\eward of your Indiſcretion and Infolence. This 

e poke with ſo much Spirit and u 
| that 
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that he ſtruck a Terror into all his Aſſailants; ſo 
that partly through Fear, and partly through the 
Inn-keeper's Perſuaſions, they gave over flinging 
Stones at him; and he on his Side permitted the 


Enemy to carry off their Wounded, and then re- 
of | 
The Inn-keeper, who began ſomewhat to di- Slar 
reliſh theſe mad Tricks of his Gueſt, reſolv'd to 


turn'd to the Guard of his Arias as calin and com- 
pos'd as before. 


diſpatch him forthwith, and beſtow on him that 
unlucky Knighthood, to prevent farther Mil 
chief: So coming to him, he excus'd himſelf for 


the Inſolence of thoſe baſe Scoundrels, as being 


0 


done without his Privity or Conſent, but their 


Audaciouſneſs, he ſaid, was ſufficiently puniſhed, 


He added, that he had already told him there was 


no Chapel in his Caſtle; and that indeed there 


was no need of one to finiſh the reſt of the Cete- 
mony of Knighthood, which conſiſted only in the 
Application of the Sword to the Neck and Shoulders, 
as he had read in the Regiſter of the Ceremonies of 
the Order; and that this might be pertorm'd as wel! 
in Field as any where elſe: I at he had alres- 
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dy fulfill'd the Obligation of watching his Arms, 


which requir'd no more than TWO hour's Watch, 


whereas he had been tour Hours upon the Guard. 


Don Quixote, who ealily believ'd him, told him 
he was ready to obey him, and deſir'd him to 
make an End of the Buſineſs as ſoon as poſſible, 
for if he were but Knighted, and ſhould ſce him- 
{elf once attack'd, he believ'd he ſhould not leave 
a Man alive in the Caſtle, except thoſe whom he 
ſhould defire him to ſpare for his Sake. 
Upon this the Inn-keeper, leſt the Knight 
ſhould proceed to ſuch Extremities, fetch'd the 
Book in which he us'd to ſet down the Carrier's 
Accounts for Straw and Barley; and having 
brought 
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brought with him the two kind Females already 
mentioned, and a Boy that held a Piece of lighted 
Candle in his Hand. he order'd Don Quote io 
kneel : Then reading in his Manual, as if he had 
been repeating ſome pious Oration in tte mid(t 
of his Devotion he litted up his Hand, and gave 
him a good Blow on the Neck, and then a gentle 
Slap on the Back with the Flat of his Sword, 
till mumblins ſome Words between his Tecth 
in the Tone of a Prayer. After this he ordered 
one of the Wenches to gird the Sword about 
the Knight's Waſte ; which ſhe did with much 
Solemuity, and I may add Ditcretion, conſjdering 
how hard a thing it was to forbear l.ughing at 
every Circumſtance of the Ceremony: ' is true, 
the Thoughts of the Knight's late Proweſs, did 
not a little contribute to the checking the Ex- 
As ſhe girded on his 
Sword, Heav'n, cry'd the kind Lady, make your 


| Worſhip a lucky Knight, aud proſper you where- 


ever you go. Don Que te delir'd to know her 


Name, that he might underſtand to whom he 


was indebted for the Favour ſhe had beſtowed up- 


on him, and alſo make her Partaker of the Ho- 
| nour he was to acquire by the Strength of his 


Arm. To which the Lady anſwer'd with all Hu- 


| mility, that her Name was Toloſa, a Cobler's 

| Danghter, that kept a Stall among the little Shops 
| of Sanchobinaya at Toledo; and that whenever he 
| pleas'd to command her, ſhe would be his humble 


Servant. Don Qrixote begg'd of her to do him 
the Favour to add hereafter the Title of Lady 
to her Name, and for his Sake to be called 
tom that Time the Lady To/o/a; which ſhe pro- 
mis'd to do. Her Companion having buckl'd on 
his Spurs, occaſion'd the like Conference between 
them; and when he had ask'd her Name, ſhe told 
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him ſhe went by the Name of Miller, being the 
Daughter of an honeſt Miller of Autequera Our 
pew. Knight intreated her alſo to {lile her ſelf the 
Lady Miller, making her new Offers of Service. 
Theſe extraordinary Ceremonies (the like never 
ſeen before) being thus hurried over in a kind of 
Poſt-haſte, Don Qz1xoze could not reſt till he had 
taken the Field in queſt of Adventures; therefore 
having immediately faddled his Roginante, and be- 
ing mounted, he embrac'd the Inn-keeper, and re- 
turn'd him ſo many Thanks at ſo extravagant a 
Rate, for the high Obligation he had laid upon 
him in dubbing him a Knight, that *tis impoſitble 
to give a true Relation of *ein all: To which the 
Inu-keeper, in haſte to get rid of him, return'd as 
rhetorical, though ſhorter Anſwers; and, without 
Hopping his Horſe for the Reckoning, was glad 
With all his Heart to ſee him go. 


CHAP. IV. 
ZWhat befell the Knight after he had leſt 
. the Iun. 


4 


N Urora began to uſher in the Morn, when 
Don Quixote ſally'd out of the Inn, ſo well 
pleasd, fo gay and ſo overjoy'd to find himſelf 
-knighted, that he infus'd the ſame Satisfaction in- 
to his Horſe, who ſeem'd ready to burſt his Girths 
for Joy. But calling to mind the Admonitions 
which the Inn-keeper had given him, concerning 
the Proviſion of neceſſary Accommodations in his 
Travels, particularly Money and clean _ tr 
ceſoly' 


5 7 (> 
2 then 
Je te. 
bout 
but) 


tion 


A 


lage 


| Wil 
& fo b 


the | 
whe 
plain 


| * Hi 


fa 
pet 
© © the 
are 


tur 


ing t 


coul 
but! 
a yo 
tron 
ſuch 
for 3 
y v 
mine 


Eye, 


II. 


do {i 
Care 
cry“ 
7 


0 
th: 
mer 


upo 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 27 


* ifv'd to return home to furniſh hiniſelf with 
them, a d likewiſe get him a Squire, oengning to 
e tert in as luch a labovring Man his Neigh- 
bout, who was poor and had a Charge of Children, 
but yet very fit for the Office. 
© tion he took the Road which led to his own Vil- 


With this Relolu— 


lage; and Rozinante, that ſeem'd to know his 


Will by Inſtinct, began to carry him a round Trot 
ſo briskly, that his Heels ſeem ſcarcely to touch 
the Ground. The Knight had not travelled far, 


when he fanſy'd he heard an effeminate Voice com- 


plaining in a I hicket on his right Hand, I thank 
Heaven, (ſaid he when he heard the Cries) for 
” © favonring me ſoon with an Opportunity to 
© © perform the Duty of my Profeſſion, and reap 
© © the Fruit of my Delices! For theſe Complaints 
> © are certainly the Moans of ſome diſtreſſed Crea- 
© ture who wants my preſent Help.“ Then turn- 
ing to that Side with all the Speed which Rozinarte 
could make, he no ſooner came into the Wood 
but he found a Mare ty'd to an Oak, and to another 
ga young Lad about fifteen Years of Age, naked 
from the Waſte upwards. This was he who made 
ſuch a lamentable Outcry ; and not without Caule, 
| for a luſty Country-fcllow was (trapping him ſound- 
{ly with a Girdle, at every Stripe putting him in 
mind of a Proverb, Keep your Month ſhut and your 
| Eyes open, Sirrah. ' 
I' do ſo no more, as | hope to be ſav'd, Il never 
do fo again! Indeed, Maſter, hereafter I'll take more 
| Care of your Goods. Don 
cry'd tt an angry Tone, Ditcourteous Knight, 


Good Maſter, cry'd the Boy, 


#1x0te ſeeing this, 


tis an unworthy Act to ſtrike a Ferſon who is 
© not able to defend himfelf : Come, beſtride 
* thy Steed, and take thy Lance, (for the Far- 
mer had ſomething that look'd like one reſting 
upon the ſame Tree to which his Mare was ty'd) 

C2 then 


— — ——— — — 3 


— — —— — 0 — —ͤ— z hchCcrer 2 — — wo—_ 


* 
— —— 


* 


* 


' ba MAS 
—— 22 Dr 


<2 - 


992 


« - 
— 


28 The Life and Atchievements. 


then Il make thee know thou haſt acted the 
Part of a Coward.* The Country-fellow, who 
gave himſelf. for lolt at the Sight of an Apparition 
in Armour brandiſhing his Lance at his Face, 
anſwered him in mild and ſubmiſſive Words: Sit 
Knight, cry'd he, this Boy, whom I am chaſti- 
ſing is my Servant, employ'd by me to look af. 
ter a Flock of Sheep, which I have not far off; 
but he is ſo heedleſs that J loſe ſome of em e- 
very Day. Now, becaufe 1 correct him for his 
Careleſneſs or his Knavery, he ſays I do it out 
of Covetouſneſs to defraud him of his Wages ; but 
upon my Life and Soul he belies me.“ © What! 
the Lie in my Preſence, you ſaucy Clown, (cry'd 
Don Q#txote;) by the Sun that ſhines I have a 
good Mind to run thee throngh the Body with 
my Lance. 
any more Words, or, by the Power that rules 
us all, I'll immediately diſpatch and annihilate 
« thee: Come, unbind him this Moment.“ The 
-Country-man hung down his Head, and without 
any further Reply unbound the Boy ; who being 
ask'd by Don Quixote what his Maſter ow'd him, 
told him 'twas nine Months Wages, at ſeven 
Reals a Month. The Knight having caſt it up, 
found it came to ſixty three Reals in all; which 
He ordered the Farmer to pay the Fellow immedi- 
ately, unleſs he intended to loſe his Lite that very 
Moment. The poor Country-man trembling for 
Fear, told him, that, as he was on the Brink of 
Death, by the Oath he had ſworn (by the,þy he 


CR AS ASS SS SS & ak 


Had not yet ſworn at all) he did not owe t Lad. 


4o much; for there was to be deducted for three 
Pair of Shoes which he had bought him, and a 
Real for his being let Blood twice when he was 
ick. That may be, Teply'd Don Qz:x0ze; but ſet 
«he Price of the Shoes and the Bleeding, again 


Pay the Boy this inſtant without 
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” the Stripes which you have given him without 


” Cauſe: For if he has us'd the Shoe-leather which 


you paid for, you have in Return miſus'd and im- 
pair'd his Skin ſufficiently; and if the Surgeon let 


> him blood when he was ſick, you have drawn Blood 


* from him now he is in health; fo that he owes you 
nothing on that Account. The worſt is, Sir Knight, 
* cry'd the Farmer, that I have no Money about me; 
but let Andreu go home with me, and I'll pay 
© him every Piece out of hand. What! I go home 
with him, cry'd the Voungſter, the Devil a-bit, Sir! 
> NotlItruly, I know better things, for he'd no ſooner 
* have me by himſelf, but he'd flea me alive like 


another St. Bartholomew, He will never dare to 
do it, reply'd Don 8 I command him, and 
7 { 


that's ſufficient to reſtrain him: I herefore provid- 
2d he will ſwear by the Order of Knighthood, 


which has been conterred upon him, that he will 


; duly obſerve this Regulation, I will freely let 
him go, and then thou art ſecure of thy Money. 


Good Sir, take heed what you fay, cry'd the 


* Boy; for my Matter is no Knight, nor ever was 
of any Order in his Life: He's John Haldado, the 
rich Farmer of Quintinar. This ſignifies little, 
anſwered Don N for there may be Knights 
among the Haldudo's; beſides, the brave Man carves 
out his Fortune, and every Man is the Son of 
his own Works. That's true, Sir, quoth An- 
drew; but of what Works can this Maſter of mine 
be the Son, who denies me my Wages, which Il have 
carn'd with the Sweat of my Brows? I] do not 
deny to pay thee thy Wages, honeſt Andrew, 
cry'd the Maſter; be but ſo kind as to go along 
with me, and by all the Orders of Knighthood in 
the World, I ſwear, Il! pay thee every Piece, as 
ſaid, nay and ſweet:ſcented to boot. You may 
* ſpare your Pertume, 8 Don Quixote, do but 
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pay him in Reals and I am ſatisfy'd ; but be 
* ſure yon perform your Oath, for if you fail, I 
* my felt ſwear by the ſame Oath to return and 
find you ont, and puniſh you, though you ihoa!d 
© hide your ſelf as cloſe as a Lizard. And if 
you would be informed who 'tis that lays thele 
* InjunQtions on yon, that you may ungerſtaud 
* how highly it concerns you to obſerve 'em, 
* know, 1 am the valorous Don Orixuie de la 
* Mancha, the Righter of Wrongs, the Avenger 
and Redreſler of Grievances; and ſo farewel; 
But remember what you have promis'd and 
* {worn as you will anſwer the Contrary at your 
* Peril.” This faid, he clapped Spurs to Xzi— 
nante, and quickly left the Maſter and the 
Man a good Way behind him. 

The Country-man, who followed him with both 
his Eyes, no ſooner perceived that he was paſs'd 
the Wood, and quite out of Sight, but he wont 
back to his Boy Andrew. Come, Child, ſaid he, 
I will pay thee. what | owe thee, as that Righter 
of Wrongs and Redreſſer of Grievances has or- 
dered me. Ay, quoth Andreu, on my Word, you'll 
do well to fulfil the Commands of that good 
Knight, whom Heaven grant long to live; for 
he is fo brave a Man, and ſo juſt a Judge, that 
adad if you. don't pay me he'll come back and 
make his Words good. I dare ſwear as much, 
anſwer'd the Maſter ; and to ſhew thee how much 
I love thee, I am willing to increaſe the Debt, 
that | may enlarge the Payment. With that he 
caught the Younyſter by the Arm, and ty'd him 
again to the Tree ; where he handled him fo un- 
mercifully, that ſcarce any Signs of Life were left 
in him. Now call your Righter of Wrongs, Mr. 
Andre tu, cry'd the Farmer, and yon ſhall ſee he'll 
ne'er be able to undo what I have done; though 

I fanſy 
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I fanſy 'tis but a Part of what I am to do, for I 
{ have a youe Mind to flea you alive, as you ſaid 
U 


at laſt, and gave him Leave to go and ſeek out 


bis Judge, in order to have his Decree put in Exe- 
cution. Andrew went his Ways not very well 


 Ufury: In ſhort, he crept off ſobbing and weep» 
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I would, you Raſcal. However he unty'd him 


pleas'd yon may be ſure, yet fully reſolv'd to find 
out the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, and 
give him an exact Account of the whole J ranſac- 
tion, that he might pay the Abuſe with ſevenfold 


ing, while his Maſter ſtaid behind laughing. And 
in this Manner was this Wrong redreſled by the 
valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha. 

In the mean time, being highly pleaſed with 
himſelf and what had happened, imagining he had 
iven a moſt fortunate and noble Beginning to his 

"eats of Arms, as he went on towards his Vil> 
lage, O moſt beautiful of Beauties,“ faid he with 
a low Voice, *Dalcinea del Toboſy well may'ſt thou 
deem thy ſelf moſt happy, ſince *twas thy good 
* Fortune to captivate and hold a willing Slave 
to thy Pleaſure ſo valorous and renowned a 
Knight as is, and ever ſhall be, Don Quixote 
© de la Mancha; who, as all the World knows, 
had the Order of Knighthood beſtowed on him 
* but Yeſterday, and this Day redreſſed the 
© greateſt Wrong and Grievance that ever In- 
* juſtice could deſign or Cruelty commit: This 
Day has he wreſted the Scourge out ofthe Hands 
* of that Tormenter, who ſo unmercifully treated 
* atender Infant, without the leaſt Occaſion given.” 
Toſt as he had ſaid this, he found himſelf at a 
Place where four Roads met; and this made him 
preſently bethink himſelf of thoſe Croſs-ways 
which often us'd to put Knight-Errants to a Stand, 
to conſult with themſelves which Way they ſhould 

C4 take; 
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take; and that he might follow their Example, he 


ſtopp'd a while, and after he had ſeriouſly refle- 


ed on the Matter, he gave Rozinante the Reins, 
ſubjecting his own Will to- that of bis Horſe, 
who purſuing his firſt Intent, took the Way that 
led to his own Stable. 

Don Quixote had not gone above two Miles 
but he diſcovered a great Company of People rid- 
ing towards him, who prov'd to be Merchants 
of Toledo, that were going to buy Silks in Mar- 
cia. They were ix in all, every on ſcreened with 
his Umbrella, beſides four Servants on Horſe- 
back, and three Muleteers on Foot. The Knight 
no ſooner perceiv'd 'em, but he imagined this to 
be ſome new Adventure; and becauſe he was re- 
ſolv'd to imitate as much as poſſible the Paſlages 
which he had read in his Books, he was pleas'd to 
repreſent this to himſelf as ſuch a particular Ad- 
venture as he had a ſingular Delire to meet with; 
and ſo, with a dreadful Grace and Aſſurance, fix- 
ing himſelf in his Stirrups, couching his Lance, 
and covering his Breaſt with his Target, he poſt- 
ed himſelf in the Middle of the Road, expecting 
the coming up of the ſuppoſed Knight-Errants, 
As ſoon as they came within hearing, with a 
loud Voice and haughty Lone, Hold, cry'd he, 
© Let all Mankind ſtand, nor hope to paſs on fur- 
© ther, unleſs all Mankind acknowledge and con- 
© fels, that there is not in the Univerſe a more 
beautiful Damſel, than the Empreſs of La Man- 
© cha, the peerleſs Dalcinea del Toboſo.“ At thoſe 
Words the Merchants made a Halt, to view the 
unaccountable Figure of their Opponent ; and 
eaſily conjecturing, both by his Expreſſion and 
Diſguiſe, that the poor Gentleman had loſt his 
Senſes, they were willing to underſtand the Mean- 
ing of that ſtrange Confeſſion which he wang 

orce 
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force from them; and therefore one of the Com- 


pany, who lov'd and underitood Rallery, having 
Diſcretion to manage it, undertook to-talk to him. 
Sir Knight. cry'd he, we do not know this wor- 
© thy Lady you talk of; but be pleaſed to let us 


© © ſee her and then if we find her poſſeſs'd of thoſe 


© matchleſs Charms of which you aſſert her to be 
© the Miſtreſs, we will freely and without the leaſt 
© Compulſion own the Truth which you would ex- 
* tort from us.” Had l once ſhew'd you that Beau- 


ty, reply'd Don Quixote, What Wonder would 


© it be to have you acknowledge ſo notorious and” * 
evident a Truth? The Importance of the thing 
© lies in obliging you to believe it, confels it, 
£ affirm it, ſwear it, and maintain it without ſee- 


ding her; and therefore make this Acknowledg- 


ment this very Moment, or know, *tis with me 
you - muſt join in Battle, ye proud and unrea- 
* fonable Mortals. Come one by one, as the Laws + 
* of Chivalry require, or all at once, according 
to the diſhonourable Practice of Men of your 
Stamp; here I expect you all my ſingle ſelf, 


and will (ſtand the Encounter, confiding in the 
| © Juſtice of my Cauſe.“ Sir Knight, reply'd the 
Merchant, * I beſeech you, in the Name of all 


the Princes here preſent, that for the Diſcharge 
of our Conſciences, which: will not permit us 
to affirm a thing we never heard or ſaw, and 


of the Empreſſes and Queens: of Alcaria and 
Eſtremadura, your Worſhip will vouchſafe to let 
us ſee ſome Portraiture of that Lady, though 
twere no bigger than a Grain of Wheat; for 


$ 

. 

6 
which beſides tends ſo much to the Diſhonour 
_ oh 

C 

[4 


| * by a ſmall Sample we may judge of the whole 
3 Piece, and by that Means relt ſecure and ſatiſ- 


© ty'd, and you contented and appeas'd, Nay, I 
* verily believe that we all find our ſelves al- 
G5 2 rey 
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* ready ſo inclinable to comply with you, that 
though her Picture ſhould repreſent her to be 
* blind of one Eye, and diſtilling Vermilion and 
* Briniſlone at the other, yet to oblige you we 
* ſhould be ready to ſay in her Favour whatever: 
* your Worſhip deſires.” Diſtil, ye infamous 
Scoundrels, reply'd Don Quixote, in a burning 
Rage! Diſtil, ſay you? Know, that nothing 

giſtils from her but Amber and Civet: Neither 
is ſhe defective in her Eyes or Shape, but more 
(traight than a Gzadaramian Spindle. But you 
ſhall all ſeverely pay for the horrid Blaſphemy 
wonich thou haſt uttered againſt the tranſcen- 
dent Beauty of my incomparable Lady.“ Saying 
this, with his Lance couch'd, he ran ſo furiouſly 
at the Merchant who had thus provok'd him, that 
had not good Fortune ſo order'd it that Rozinante 
ſhould ſtumble and. fall in the midſt of his Career, 
the audacious P'rifler had paid dear for his Ral- 
lery : But as Rozinante fell, he threw down his 
Maſter, who rolPd and tumbled a good way on 
the Ground. without being able to get upon his 
Legs, though. he us'd all his Skill and Strength 
to eff & it; ſo encumber'd he was with his Lance, 
Target, Spurs, Helmet, and the Weight of his 
ruſty Armour. However, in this helplets Condi- 
tion he play'd the Heroe. with his Tongue; Stay, 
cry'd he, Cowards, Raſcals, do not fly! *Tis not 
through my Fault that I lie here, but through that 
of my Horſe, ye Poltroons ! 

One of the Grooms, who was none of the beſt» 
natur'd Creatures, hearing the overthrown Knight 
thus inſolently treat his Maſter, could not bear it 
without returning him an Anſwer on his Ribs; 


„ @® 


. 


and therefore coming up to him, as he lay wal- 


lowing, he ſnatch'd his Lance; and having broke 
it to Pieces, he ſo belabour'd Don ad 
WII 


with one of them, that in ſpite of his Arms he 
threſh'd him like a Wheat ſheaf. His Malter in- 
| deed call'd to him not to lay him on ſo vigorouſly, 


N Knight's Iron Incloſure. 
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and to let him alone; but the Fellow, Whole 
Hand was in, would not give over Rib-roalting 
the Knight till he had tir'd out his Pathon aud 
himſelf; and therefore running to the other Pieces 
of the broken Lance, he fell to't again without 
ceaſing, till he had ſplinter'd them all on the poor 
He on his Side, not- 
withſtanding all this Storm of Baſtinadoes, lay all 
the while bellowing, threatning Heaven and Earth, 
and thoſe villainous Ruffians, as he took them to 
be. At laſt the Mule-driver was tir'd, and the 
Merchants purſu'd their Journey, ſufficiently fur- 
niſh'd with Matter of Diſcourſe at the poor Knight's 
Expence. When he found himſelf alone he try'd 
once more to get on his Feet; but if he cou'd not 
do it when he had the Uſe of all his Limbs, how 
ſhould he do it now, |bruis'd and batter'd as he 
was? But yet for all this he eſteemed himſelf a 
happy Man, being ſtill perſuaded that his MiC- 
fortune was one of thoſe Accidents common in 
Knight-Errantry, and ſuch a one as he cou'd 
wholly attribute to the Falling of his Horſe; nor 


could he poſſibly get up, ſo ſore and. mortify'd as. 


his Body was all over, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. V. 
A further Account of our Knight's Miſe 
fortunes. 


ON Quixote perceiving that he was not able 

to ſtir, reſolv'd to have Recourſe to his uſual 
Remedy, which was to bethink himſelf what Paſ- 
ſage in his Books might afford him ſome Comfort: 
And preſently his Folly brought to his Remem- 
brance the Story of Baldwin and the Marqueſs of 
Mantua, when Charlot left the former wounded on 
the Mountain; a Story Jearn'd and known by little 


Children, not unknown to young Men and Wo- 


men, celebrated and even believ'd by the old; and 
yet not a Jot more authentick than the Miracles 
of Mahomet. This ſeem'd to him as if made on 
Purpoſe for his preſent Circumſtances, and there- 
fore he fell a rolling and tumbling up and down 


expreſſing the greateſt Pain and Reſentment, and 


breathing out with a languiſhing Voice the ſame 
Complaints which the wounded night of the Wood 
tis ſaid to have made. | 


Alas, where are you, Lady dear, 
That for my Woe you do not moan? 

Tou little know what ails me here, 
Or are to me difloyal grown : 


Thus he went on with the Lamentations in that. 


Romance till he came to theſe Verſes; - 
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0 thou, my Uncle and my Prince, 
Marqueſs of Mantua, noble Lord! 


When kind Fortune ſo order'd it, that a Plovzs 


man, who liv'd in the ſame Village, and near his 
Houſe, b ppen'd to paſs by as he came from the 


Mill with a Sack of Wheat. The Fellow ſeeing 


a Man lie at his full Length on the Ground, ask'd 
him who he was, and why he made ſuch a ſad 
Complaint? Don Cutæote, whole diſtemper'd Brain 
preſently repreſented to him the Country-man tor 


the Duke of Mantua, his imaginary Uncle, made 


him no Anſwer, but went on with the Romance, 


giving him an Account of his Misfortunes, and 


of the Loves of his Wife, and the Emperor's 
Son, juſt as the Book relates em. The Fellow 
ſlar'd, much amaz'd to hear a Man talk ſuch un- 
accountab'e Stuff; and taking off the Vor of his 
Helmet, broken all to Pieces with the Blows be- 
to w'd upon't by the Mule-driver, he wip'd off the 
Duſt that cover'd his Face, and preſently knew the 
Gentleman. Maſter Qui xada! cry'd he, (for ſo 
he was properly call'd when he had the right Uſe 
of his Senſes, and had not yet from a ſober Gen- 


tleman transform'd himſelf into a wand'ring 
Knight) how came you in this Condition? But 
the other continu'd his Romance, and made no 
Anſwers to all the Queſtions the Country- man put 


to him, but what follow'd in courſe in the Book. 
Which the good Man perceiving, he took off the 
batter'd Adventurer's Armour as well as he could, 


ud fell a ſearching for his Wounds; but finding 


o ſign of any Blood, or any other Hurt, he en- 
Feuvrour'd to ſet him upon his Legs; and at laſt, 
$\ ith a great deal of Trouble, he heav'd him upon 


ſi: own ALL, as being the more eaſy and grate 
* 
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Carriage: He alſo got all the Knight's Arms toge. the 
ther, not leaving behind fo much as the Splinters ! arc, 
of his Lance; and having ty'd 'em up, and laid] Sir, 
'em on Ro21zant?, which he took by the Bridle, per 
and this Aſs by the Halter, he led 'em all towards nor 
the Village, and trudg'd a foot himſelf very pen- ! ner, 
five, while he reflected on the ExtravaganciesÞ* bou 
which he heard Don Q=z:xote utter. Nor was Don! on! 

uixote himſelf leſs melancholy, for he felt him- kno 
ſelf ſo bruis'd and mortity'd, that he could hardly and 
fit on the Aſs; and now and then he breath'd ſuch the 
grievous: Sighs, as ſeem'd to pierce the very Skies, Pee 
which mov'd his compaſſionate Neighbour once in C 
more to intreat him to declare to him the Cauſe i not 


his Grief. But one would have imagin'd the Devi 'em 
prompted: him with Stories that had ſome Reſem - acc 
blance of his Circumſtances; for in that Inſtant! 1 


wholly forgetting Baldwin, he bethought himſelf oi Vil 
the Moor Ab:zdaraez, when Rodrigo de Nar vaes at ſe 
Alcayde of Antequera, took and carried him Pri] Ger 
ſoner to his Caſtle; ſo that when the Husband-manſ® and 
ask'd him again how he did, and what ail'd him whi 
he anſwer'd Word for Word, as the Priſone and 
Abindarae x reply'd to Rodrigo de Narvaez, in th} Oui. 
Diana of George de Munte-mayor, where that Ad © ther 
venture is related; applying it fo properly to hi whe 
Purpoſe, that the Country: man wiſht himſelf af pray 
the Devil, rather than within the hearing of ſac Cur 
ſtrange Nonſenſe; and being now fully convinc t Mit 
chat his Neighbour's Brains were turn'd, he mad Tar 
all the Haſte he could to the Village, to be rid of fix ! 
nis tedic-us and troubleſom Impertinences. Do I da 
Quixote in the mean time thus went on: You Cre: 
muſt know, Don Adr go de Narvae x, that this beau whit 


tiful Xeriſa, of whom | gave you an Account, WW him 
at preſent the moſt lively Dulcinea del Toboſo, to hear 
iin. 


whoſe Sake ] have done, ſtill do, and will W 
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the moſt famous Deeds of * AI. that ever were, 
ters are, or ever ſhall be ſeen in the Univerſe. Good 
laid! Sir, reply'd the Husband-man, do you not plainly: 
F perceive that I am neither Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, 
rs nor the Marqueſe of Mantua, but only a poor Sin- 
en · ner, Pedro Alonſo by Name, your Worſhip's Neigh- 
cies bour? Nor are yon Baldwin nor Abindiraez, bub 
Don only that worthy Gentleman Senior (z1xada. I 
um- know very well who lam, anſwer'd Don Quixote; 
rdlyÞ* and what's more, | know that I may not only be 
ſuch! the Perſons I have named, but alſo. the Twelve 
kies, Peers of France, nay, and the Nine Worthies all 
once] in One; ſince my Atchievements will out-rival 
ſe oi not only the famous Exploits which made any of 
Devil em ſingly illuſtrious, but all their mighty Deeds 
ſem . accumulated together. 
tant Thus diſcourfing, they at laſt got near their 
:1t e Village about Sun ſet; but the Country-man ſtaid 
dae at ſome D ſtance till *twas dark, that the diſtreſſed 
ti Gentleman might not be ſeen ſo ſcurvily mounted, 
-manf and then he led him home to his own Houſe, 
which he found in great Confuſion. The Curate 
and the Barber of the Village, both of 'em Don 
= Qurxourte's intimate Acquaintance, happen'd to be 
there at that Juncture, as alſo the Houſe-keeper, 
Who was arguing with 'em. What do you think, 
pray good Doctor Perez, ſaid ſhe, (for this was the 
Curate's Name) what do you think of my Maſter's 
# Miſchance? Neither he, nor his Horſe, nor his 
Target, Lance, nor Armour have been ſeen theſe 
fix Days. What ſhall I do, Wretch that I am? 
I dare lay my Life, and *tis as ſure as I am a living 
Creature, that thoſe curſed Books of Erna 
which he us'd to be always poring upon, have ſet 
him beſides his Senſes; for now I remember I have 
heard him often mutter to himſelf, that he had a 
mind to turn Knight-Errant, and jaunt up and 
down. 


— 
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down the World to find out Adventures. May Sa. 
tan and Barabbas e en take all ſuch Books that have 
thus crackt the beſt Head-piece in all La Mancha! 
His Niece ſaid as much, addreſſing herſelf to the 
Barber. You mult know, Mr. Nick 

(for that was his Name) that many times my Un- 
cle would read you thoſe unconſcionable Books of 
Diſventures for eight and forty Hours together; 
then away he'd throw you his Book, and drawing 
his Sword, he'd fall a Fencing againſt the Walls, 
and when he had tir'd himſelf with cutting and 
Naſhing, he would cry, he had kill'd four Giants 
as big as any Steeples; and the Sweat which he 
put himſelf into, he wou'd ſay, was the Blood of 
the Wounds he had received in the Fight ; then 
wou'd he ſwallow you a huge Jug of cold Water, 
and preſently he'd be as quiet, and as well as &er 
he was in his Life; and he ſaid that this ſame Wa- 
ter was a ſort of precious Drink brought him by 
the Sage Eſquife a great Magician, and his ſpe- 
cial Friend. Now 'tis I who am the Caule of al! 


this Miſchief, for not giving you timely Notice of 
my Uncle's Raving, that you might have put a 


Stop to it, cre *twas too late, and have burnt all 


theſe excommunicated Books; for there are I don't 
know how many of them that deſerve as gs to 

am 
of your Mind, ſaid the Curate, and verily to Mor- 
row ſhall not paſs over before I have fairly brought 
*em to a trial, and condemn'd *em to the Flames, 
that they may not miniſter Occaſion to ſich as 
wou'd.read 'em, to be perverted after the Example 
of my good Friend. The Country-man, who with 
Don Quixote ſtood without, liſtning to all this Diſ- 


be burn'd as thoſe of the rankeſt Hereticks. 
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courſe, now perfectly underſtood by this the Cauſe 
ave of his Neighbour's Diſorder; and therefore with- 
5 out any more ado, he call'd out aloud, Here! 
the Houſe ! Open the Gates there, for the Lord Bald- 
he, win, and the Lord Marqueſs of Mantua, who is. 
coming ſadly wounded ; And for the Mooriſh Lord 
Of Abindaraex, whom the valorous Don Rodrigo de Nar- 
er; dez, Alcayde of Antequera, brings Priſoner. At 
ing Frwhich Words they all got out of Doors, and the 
ls, one finding it to be her Uncle, and the other to be 
and ber Maſter, and the reſt their Friend, who had not 
ants het alighted from the Aſs, becauſe indeed he was. 
| he not able, they all ran to embrace him; to whom 
a of Don Quixote, Forbear, ſaid he, for I am ſorely 
hen hurt, by reaſon that my Horſe fail'd me; carry me 
to Bed, and if it be poffible let the Inchantreſs Ur- 
auda be ſent for to cure my Wounds. Now in the 
Name of Miſchief, quoth the Houle-keeper, ſee 
1 by Fiwhether I did not gueſs right, on which Foot my 
ſpe- {aſter halted? Come, get you to Bed, I beſeech. 
f al! Nou; and my Life for yours, we'll take care to cure 
e o! FFou without ſending for that ſame Urganda. A 
ut 2 Whearty Curſe, and the Curſe of Curſes, I ſay it 
t all Nrgain and again a hundred Times, light upon 
lon't Whoſe Books of Chivalry that have put you in this 
| Pickle. Thereupon they carry'd him up to his Bed, 
| am ud ſearch'd for his Wounds, but con'd find none; 
Vior- end then he told them he was only bruis'd, havi | 
wght Pad a dreadfal Fall from his Horſe Roxinante while 
e was fighting ten Giants, the moſt ontragious 
ch a5 {ad audacious that ever con'd be found upon the 
ple ace of the Earth. How, cry'd the Curate, have 
we Giants too in Combination againſt us? Nay | 
hen, may I forfeit my Habit, if 1 don't burn 'em 
ll by to-morrow Night. Then did they ask the 
Jon a thouſand Queſtions; but to every one he 
ade no other Antwer, but that they ſhou'd give 


zurſe, 
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q 
him ſomething to eat, and then leave him to his leſt 
Repoſe; a thing which was to him of the greateſt vor 
Importance, They comply'd with his Deſircs, and chan 
then the Curate inform'd himſelf at large in what in ge 
Condition the Countryman had found him; and Cur: 
having had a full Account of every Particular, man 
alſo of the Knight's extravagant Talk, both when bn 
the Fellow found him, and as he brovght bim me 
home, this increas'd the Curate's Dcfire of effedt- t 4amo! 
ing what he had reſolv'd to do the next Morn. te th 
ing. At which time he calPd vpon his Friend, © ſpare 
Mr. Nicholas the Barber, and went with him to Other 

Don Quixate's Houſe. belt et 
and 

o' fire 

F ; , | there 
Figs) 

Join's 


CEP — vt upon 


Of the pleaſant and curious Scrutiny hid Proce 
the Curate and the Barber made of the" "© 
Library of our ingenious Gentleman. 


TEE Knight was yet afleep, when the Curate 
came attended by the Barber, and deſir'd his 
Niece to let him have the Key of the Room where 
her Uncle kept his Books, the Authors of hi 
Wes; ſhe readily conſented, and ſo in they welt 
and the Houſe-keeper with *em. There they found," Ae 
above a hundred large Volumes neatly boundW<m 
and a good Number ot ſmall nes. As ſoon as the“ 
Houſe-keeper had ſpy'd 'em out, ſhe ran out of the % 0 
Study, and return'd immediately with a Holy- W. ind; 
ter pot and a Sprinkler: Here Doctor, cry'd ſte , 
pray ſprinkle every Creek and Corner in the Roca he Op 
8 c 
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© leſt there ſhou'd lurk in it ſome one of the many 
© Sorcerers theſe Books (ſwarm with, who might 
chance to bewitch us, for the 111-will we bear em 
in going about to ſend 'em out of the World. The 
Curate could not forbear ſmiling at the old Wo- 
man's Simplicity; and deſir'd the Barber to reach 
him the Books one by one, that he might peruſe 
© the Title- pages, for perhaps they might find ſome 
among 'em that might not deſerve to be committed 
oo the Flames. Oh, by no Means, cry'd the Niece, 
ſpare none of them, they all helpt ſome how or 
other to crack my Uncle's Brain. I fanſy we had 
beſt throw 'em all out at the Window in the Yard; 
and jay 'em together in a Heap, and then ſet em 
8 ©'fire, or elſe carry 'em into the Back- yard, and 
there make a Pile of 'em and burn 'em, and ſo the 
Smoke will offend no Body: The Houlſe-keeper 
join'd with her, ſo eagerly bent they were both 
upon the Deſtruction of thoſe poor Innocents; but 
the Curate would not condeſcend to thoſe irregular 
Proceedings, and reſolv'd firſt to read at leaſt the 
Tit!e-page of every Book, 

he firſt that Mr. Nicholas put into his Hands 
Vas Amadis de Gaul, in four Volumes. There 
ſcems to me ſome Myſtery in this Book's being the 
Parate (ict taken down (cry'd the Curate, as ſoon as he 
a !o00k*'d upon't) for I have heard 'tis the firit 
Book of Knight-Errantry that ever was printed in 
Haun. ai'd the Model of all the reſt ; and therefore 


of hi E | 
wen 3m of Opinion, that, as the firſt Teacher and 
found uthor of fo pernicious a Sed, it ought to be con- 
zound, iemn'd to the Fire without Mercy. I beg a Re- 


'rieve for him, cry'd the Barber, for I have been 
01d *tis the beſt Book that has been written in that 
Kind; and therefore as the only good thing of that 
dort it may deſerve a Pardon: Well then, reply'd 
ne Tarate, for this Time let him have it. Let's 


ſea 


- 
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ſee that other which lies next to him. Theſe, ſaid 
the Barber, are the Exploits of Eſplandian, the 
lawfully begotten Son of Amadis de Gaul. Verily, 
ſaid the Curate, the Father's Goodneſs ſhall not 
excuſe the Want of it in the Son: Here, good 
Mitltreſs Houſe-keeper, open that Window and 
throw it into the Yard, and et it ſerve as a Foun: 
dation to that Pile we are to ſet a blazing pre- 
{ently. She was not flack in her Obedience, and 
thus poor Don Eſþ/audian was ſent headlong into 
the Yard, there patiently to wait the Lime of his 
fiery Trial. To the next, cry'd the Curate. T his, 
ſaid the Barber, is Amadis of Greece; and I'm of 


of the ſame Family. 


Eclogues, and the confounded unintelligible Dif- 
courſes of the Author, I think I ſhould burn my 
own Father along with 'em, if I met him in the 
Diſguiſe of a Knight-Errant. I am of your Mind, 
cry'd the Barber; and I too, ſaid the Niece; nay 
then, quoth the old Female, let 'em come, and 
down with 'em all into the Yard. They were de- 
liver'd to her accordingly, and many. they were; 
fo that to ſave her felt the Labour. of carrying 
em down Stairs, ſhe fairly ſent them flying ont at 
the Window. 


What overgrown Piece of Lumber have we 
Olivante de Laura, te- 


here? cry'd the Curate. 
turn'd the Barber. The fame Author wrote 70 
Garden of Flowers; and to deal ingenuouſly. with 
yon, I cannot well tell which of the two Books has 
molt Truth in it, or to ſpeak more properly, leb 
Lies: But this I know tor certain that he ſhal 

Marci 
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Opinion that all thoſe that ſtand on this Side are 
Then let 'em all be ſent 
packing into the Yard, reply'd the Curate; for ra- 
ther than loſe the pleaſure of burning Queen 
Pintiquinieftra, and the Shepherd Harinei with his 
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the march into the Back-Yard like a nonſenſical arro- 
ly, gant Block-head as he is. 

10t F The next, cry'd the Barber, is Floriſmart of Hyr- 
od cania. How! my Lord Floriſmart is he here? re- 
and ply'd the Curate: Nay then truly he ſhall e'en 
un. follow the reſt to the Yard, in ſpite of his won- 
pre- derful Birth and incredible Adventures; for his 
and cough, dull, and inſipid Stile deſerves no better 
into! Uſage. Come, tols him into the Yard, and this 
his other too, good Miſtreſs, With all my Heart, 
his, quoth the Governeſs; and ſtraight ſhe was as good 
notas her Word. 

are Here's the noble Don Platir, cry'd the Barber: 
ſent Tis an old Book, replied the C urate, and I can 
ra- bink ofen thing in him that deſerves a Grain of 
Pity: Aw ey with him witnout any more Words; 


een 

n bis and down he went accordingly. 

Di. Another Book was open'd, and it proy*:s to be 
1 my The Knight of the Cr:ſs. The holy T itie, cry'd the 
the Curate, might in ſome meaſure atone for the Bad- 
Alina, neſs ot the Bok; but then, as the Saying is, The 
ny {agg larks behind the Croſs! To the Flanics with 

and um, 

e de. Then the Barber taking down another Book, 
vere: Ncry'd here's the Mirrour of Knighthood. Oh! I have 


rying ede Honour to know him, reply'd the Curate. 
wat ai here vou will find the Lord R:zalde of Hantalban, 
with his Friends and Companions, all of them 
greater Thieves than Cacus, together with the 
twelve Peers of Fraxce, and that faithful Hiſtorian 
{urpin, Truly, I muſt needs ſay, I am only tor 
ondemning them to perpetual Haniſhment, at leaſt 
becauſe their Story contains ſomething of the fa- 
mous Boyardo's Iuveution; out of which the Chriſti- 
an Poet Arioſto alſo borrowed his Subject: Yet, if 
| happen to meet with him in this bad Company, 
and ſpeaking in any other Language than his * 
Jin 
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I'll ſhew him no manner of Favour; but if he 
talks in his own native Tongue, P11 treat him with 
all the Reſpect imayinable. I have him at home 
in Italian, (aid the Barber, but I cannot underſtand 
him. Tis not convenient you ſhou'd, replied the 
Curate; and I cou'd willingly have excus'd the 


good Captain who tranſlated it that Trouble of 


attempting to make him ſpeak Spanh, for he has 
depriv'd him of a great deal of his primitive 
Graces; a Misfortune incident to all thoſe who 
preſume to tranſlate Verſes. ſince their utmoſt Wit 
and Induſtry can never enable 'em to preſerve the 
native Beauties and Genius that ſhine in the Origi— 
nal. For this Reaſon I am for having not only 
this Book, but likewiſe all thoſe which we ſhall 
find here, treating of French Affairs, thrown and 
depoſited in ſome dry Vault, till we have maturely 
determined what onghr to be done with 'em; yet 
give me Leave to except one Barnardo del Carpio, 
that muſt be ſomewhere here among the reſt, and 
another ca'l'd Roxceſvalles; for whenever I meet 
with 'em I will certainly deliver 'em up into the 
Hands of the Houle-keeper, who ſhall toſs them in- 
to the Fire. The Barber gave his Approbation to 
every Particular, well knowing that the Curate 
was lo good a Chrittian, and ſo great a Lover of 
Truth, that he would not have utter'd a Falfity 
for all the World. I hen opening another Vo- 
lume, he iound it to be Palmerin de Oliva, and the 
next to that Paimerin of England. Ha! Have l 
found you, cry'd the Curate! Here, take that Oliva, 
let him be torn to pieces, then burnt, and his 
Aſhes ſcatter'd in the Air: But let Palmer in of Eng- 
land be preſerved as a fingalar Relick of Antiqui- 
ty; and let ſuch a coſtly Box be made for him as 
Alexander found among the Spoils of Darius, which 
hedevoted to incloſe Homer's Works. For I uns 
te 
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tell you Neighbour, that Book deſerves particular 
Neſpeét fur two things; firſt, for its own Excel- 


1 lencies ; and, ſecoudly, for the ſake of its Author, 
e o is ſaid to have been a learned King of Portu- 
d c, Then all the Adventures of the Caſtle of Mi- 
N ragnarda are well, and arttuily manag'd, the Dia- 


e ogue very courtly and clear, and the Decorum 
of FRE 5 ; 1 

strictly oblerved in every Character, with equal 
Vropriety and Judgment. Therefore, Mr. Nicho- 
1 continu'd he, with Submiſſion to your better 


— Advice, this and Amadis de Gaul ſhall be exempted 
N ſtom the Fire; and let all the reſt be condemn'd 
8 without any further Enquiry or Examination. 


By no Means, I beſeech you, return'd the Barber, 
or this which I have in my Hands is the famous 
Don Bellianic. Truly, cry'd the Curate, he with 
iis Second, Third, and Fourth Parts, had need of 
Doſe of Rhabarb to purge his exceflive Choler: 
zeſides, his Caſtle of Fame ſhould be demoliſh'd, 
nd a Heap of other Rubbiſh remov'd; in order 
0 which | give my Vote to grant 'em the Benefit 
f Tranſportation ; and as they ſhew-Signs of A- 
mendment, ſo ſhall Mercy or Juſtice be us'd to- 


um Wards 'em: In the mean time, Neighbour, take 
n % em into Cuſtody, and keep them ſafe at home; 
ns ut let none be permitted to converſe with them. 
« fry ,ontent, cry*d the Barber ; and to fave himſelf the 


abour of looking on any more Books of that Kind 
F w c bid the Houſe-keeper take all the great Volumes 
C UN” and throw them into the Yard. She, who long'd 
* be at that Sport as much as to be making her 

edding-Smock, had no Need of being twice 
doken to; fo that laying hold on no leſs than 
ght Volumes at once, ſhe preſently made em 
ap towards the Place of Execution; but as ſhe 
ſent too eagerly to work, taking more Books 
an ſhe could conveniently carry, ſhe happen' d 


to 
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to drop one at the Barber's Feet, which he took 
up out of Curioſity to fee what it was, and 
found it to be the Hittory of the famous Knight 
 Tirante the White. Gooa-lack-a day, cry'd the Cu- 
Tate. is Tirante the Hhite here? Oh! pray, good 
Neighbour, give it me by all Means, for } pro- 


miſe myſelf to find in it a Treaſure of Delight | 


and a line of Recreation. There we have that 
valorons Knight Don Kyrie. Ele:jon of Montalban, 
with his Brother Thomas of Montalban, and the 
Knight /0xjeca; the Combat of the valorous De- 
#ria-te with the Maſtiff; the dainty and witty 
Conccits of the Damſel Plazerdemivida, with the 
Loves and Guiles of the Widow &epoſada; toge- 
ther with the Lady Empreſs, that was in Love 
with Hippelizo her Gentleman-Uſher. I vow and 
proteſt ta you, Neighbour, continu'd he, that as 
for the Stile there is net a better Book in the 
World. Why here your\Knights eat and drink, 
Neep and die natural Deaths in their Beds, nay, 
and firſt make their laſt Wills and Teſtaments; 
with a World of other things, of which all the 
reſt of theſe fort of Books don't ſay one Syllable 
Yet after all I muſt tell you, that for wilfully tak- 
ing the Pains to write ſo many fooliſh things, 
the worthy Author fairly deſerves to be ſent to 
the Galleys for all the Days of his Life. Take t 
home with you and read it, and then tell me whe- 
ther] have told you the Truth or no. I believe you, 
reply'd the Barber; but what ſhall we do with 
all theſe ſmaller Books that are left? Certainl) 
Teply'd the Curate, theſe cannot be Books 
Knight-Errantry, they are too ſmall; you'll fi 
they are only Poets. And ſo opening one, it hap 
pen'd to be the Diaza of Montemayor ; which mad 
him ſay (believing all the reſt to be of tnil 


Stamp.) Theſe do not deſerve to be puniſh'd ike 
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the others, for they neither have done, nor can do 
that Miſchief which thoſe Stories of Chivalry have 
done, being generally ingenious Books, that can 
do no Body auy Prejudice. Oh! good Sir, cry'd 
the Niece, burn 'em with the reſt | beſecch you; 
tor ſhould my Uncle get cur'd of hi« K ight-Er- 
rant Frenzy. and betake himſelf to the Reading of 
theſe Books, we ſhonld have him turn Shepherd, 
and fo wander thro” the Woods and lields; nay, 
and what would be worfe yet, turn Poct, which 
they ſay i, a catching and an incurable Diſenſe. 
The Gentlewoman is in the Right, ſaid th- Curate, 
and it will not be amils to remove that Stum— 
bling block out of our Friend's Way; aud ſince 
we began with the Diana of Aliontem yu, i am of 
Opimon we ought not to burn it but only take 
out that Part of it which treats of the Magician 
Felicia, and the inchanted Water, as alſo all the 
longer Poems; and let the Work eſcape with its 
Proſe, and the Honour of being the Firtt of that 
Kind. Here's another Diana, quoth the Barber, 
the ſecond of. that Name, by Szl/mantino; nay, 
and a third too, by Gel Polo. Pray, ſaid the Cu- 
rate, let Salmantino increaſe the Number of the 
Criminals in the Yard; but as for that by G, Polo, 
prelcrve it as charitable as if Apollo himſelf had 
wrote it; and go on as faſt as you can I beſeech 
you, good Neighbour, for it grows late. Here, 
quoth the Barber, I've a Book called the Tex Books 
of the Fortune of Love, written by Anthony de Lo- 
fraſco, a Sardinian Poet. Now, by my holy Or- 
gers, cry'd the Curate, I do not think ſince Apollo 
was Apollo, the Muſes Muſes, and the Poets Poets, 
there was ever a more comica!, more whirfical 
Book. Of all the Works of the Kind commend 


me to this, for in its way 'tis certainly the belt 


and moſt ſingular that ever was publithed, and he 
Ver. I. D 


that 
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that never read it, may ſafely think he never in his 
Life read any thing that was pleaſant. Give it me, 
Neighbour. continued he, for I'm more glad to 
' have found it, than if any one had given mea 
Caſſock of the belt Florence Prunella, With that 
he laid it aſide with extraordinary Satisfaction, and 
the Barber went on: T hefe that follow, cry'd he, 
are The Shepherd of Iberia, The Nymphe of Ens- 
res, and The Care of Jealuuſy. Take em Jay lor, 
quoth the Curate, and never ask me Why, for then 
we ſhall ne'er have done. The next, ſaid the Bar- 
ber, is The Shepherd of Filida. He's no Shepherd, 
return'd the Curate, but a very diſcreet Courtier; 
keep him as a precious Jewel. There's a bigger, 
.cry'd the Barber, called, 7 he Treaſure of divers 
Poems. Had there been leſs of 'em, ſaid the Cu- 
rate, they would have been more eſteemed. ? Tis 
fit the Book ſhould be prun'd, and clear'd of ſe- 
veral Trifles that diſgrace the reſt. Keep it how- 
ever, becauſe the Author is my Friend, and for the 
lake ot his other more heroick and lofty Produc- 
tions. Here's a Book of Songs by Lopez Malab- 
ado, cry'd the Barber. He's alſo my particular 
Friend, ſaid the Curate: His Verſes are very well 
lik'd when he reads them himſelf; and his Voice 
is 10 excellent, that they charm us whenever he 
lings em. He ſeems indeed to be ſomewhat too 
long in his Eclogues; but can we ever have too 
much of a good thing? Let him be preſerv'd a- 
mong the belt. What's the next Book? The 64. 
latea of Miguel de Cervantes, reply'd the Barber. 
That Cervantes has been my intimate Acquain- 
tance theſe many Years, cry'd the Curate; and [ 
know he has been more converſant with Mis for- 
tunes than with Poetry. His Book indeed has! 
don't know what that looks like a good Deſign, 
he aims at ſomething, but — . 
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Therefore we muſt ſtay for the Second Part, which 
he has promis'd us; perhaps he may make us A- 
mende, and obtain a full Pardon, which is not 
denied him for the Preſent; till that Time keep 
him cloſe Pritoner at your Houſe, I will, quoth 
the Barber: But fee, I have here three more for 
you, The Auricana of Don Alonſo de Ercilla, The 
Auſtriada of Juan Ruffo, a Magiltrate of Cordoua, 
and the Monſerrato of Chriſtopher de Virues, a 
Valentian Poet. Theſe, cry'd the Curate, are the 
beſt heroick Poems we have in Spauiſh, and may 
vie with the moſt celebrated of Italy. Reſerve'em 


| a5 the molt valuable Performances which Spain 


has to boaſt of in Poetry. 
At laſt the Curate grew ſo tir'd with prying in- 


to lo many Volumes, that he ordered all the reſt 
| to be burnt at a Venture. But the Barber ſhew'd 


him one Which he had open'd by Chance ere the 


| Ereadtul Sentence was paſs'd. Truly, ſaid the 
Curate, who ſaw by the Title *twas T he Tears of 
Angelica, I ſhou'd have wept my ſelf, had I caus'd 


ſuch a Book to ſhare the Condemnation of the reſt ; 


for the Author was not only one of the beſt Poets 
in Spain, but in the whole World, and tranflated 


tome of Ovil's Fables with extraordinary Succeſs. 
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Don Quixote's ſecond Sally in Queſt of 


Adventures. 


WH! LE they were thus employed, Don Qui- 
xote in a raving Fit began to talk aloud to 
himſelf. Here, here, valorous Kuights, cry'd he, 
now's the Time that yon muſt exert the Strength 
of your mighty Arms; tor lo! the Courtiers bear 
away the Honour of the Tournament. This ama- 
zing Outcry call'd away the Inquiſitors from any 
turther Examination of the Library; and therefore 
the Houſe keeper and the Niece being left to their 
own Diſcretion, 'tis thought T he Carelea, and Leo 
of Spaiz, with the Deeds of the Emperor, written 
by Don .Lewtis d' Avila, which to be ſure were 
Part of the Collection, were committed to the 
Flames unſeen and unheard, without any legal 
Trial; a Fate which perhaps they miglit have e- 
Tcap'd, had the Curate been there to have weigh'd 
what might have been urg'd in their Defence. 
When they came into Don Qzzxore's Chamber, 
hey found him riſen out of the Bed as mad as 
ever he was, tearing his Throat, and making a 
heavy Buſtle, laying about him with his Sword 
back- ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, as broad awake as it 
he had never ſept. They ran in upon him, caught 
him in their Arms, and carry'd him to Bed again 
y main Force; where, after he was ſomewhat 
quiet and ſettled, turning himſelf to the Curate, 
Cextainly, cry'd he, my Lord Archbiſhop Tar- 
F pin, 


( 
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din, *tis a great Diſhonour to us who are call'd' 


the Twelve Peers, to ſuffer the Knights of the 
Court to bear away the Honour of the Tourna- 
ment without any further Oppoſition, after we the 
night Adventurers had carry'd it for three Days 
telore. Be pacity'd my good Friend, reply'd the 


Curate; Fortune may have yet a better Succeſs in 


iieferve for you, and they who loſe to Day may 
win to Morrow: At preſent think on your Health, 
for coubtleſs you mult needs be now extremely 
tir'd if not very much wounded. Wounded | re- 


 p!y'd Don Quixote, No; but as for being bruis'd 


| will not deny it, for that baſe-born Knight Don 
Orlando has batter'd all my Limbs with the Trunk 
of an Oak, out of meer Envy, becauſe he ſees 


that I only dare rival his Exploits; But may I no- 
more be called Rinaldo. of Montalban, if, in ſpite. 


of his Inchantments, I do not make him ſeverely 


pay for this as ſoon as I can leave my Bed; and 


therefore let my Dinner be brought in, for 'tis 
what I want moſt at this JunQure, and then let 
me alone. to revenge. this Abuſe. Accordingly 


they brought him ſome Victuals, which when he 


had eaten he fell afleep again, and they left him, 
all of them ſtrangely amaz'd at his uncommon 

iadneſs.. That Night the Houſe-keeper burnt 
all the Books, not only thoſe in the Yard, but 
al thoſe that were in the Houſe; and ſeveral 


Lutter'd in the general Calamity, that deſerv'd to 


hzve been trealur'd up in everlaſting Archives, 
had not their Fate and the Remilſlneſs of the In- 
gaiſitots prevented it. And thus they made good 
the Proverb, T hat the Good often fare the worſe for 
the Bad, 

One of the Expedients. which the Curate and 


the Barber bethought themſelves of, in order to 
tilt Friend's Recuvery, Was to [top up the Door. 
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of the Room where his Books lay, that he might 
not tind it, nor miſs them when he roſe ; for they 
hop'd the Effect would ceafe when they had taken 
away the Cauſe; and they order'd, that if he en- 
quir'd about it, they ſhould tell him that a certain 
Inchanter had carry'd away Study, Books, and all. 
Two Days after, Don Quixote being got up, the 
firſt thing he did was to go vitit his darling Books; 
and as he could not find the Study in the Place 
where he had left it, he went up and down and 
look'd for it in every Room. Sometimes he 
came to the Place where the Door us'd to ſtand, 
and then ſtood feeling and groping about a good 
while, then caſt his Eyes and ſtar'd on every Side, 
without ſpeaking a Word. At laſt, after long 
Deliberation, he thought fit to ask his Houſe- 
keeper which was the Way to his Study? What 
Study, (anſwer'd the Woman, according to her 
Inſtructions) or rather, what Nothing is it you 
look for? Alas! here's neither Study nor Books 
in the Houſe now, tor the Devil is run away with 
them all. No, *twas not the Devil, ſaid the Niece, 
but a Conjurer or an Inchanter, as they call 'em, 
who, ſince you went, came hither, one Night 
mounted on a Dragon oth? Top of. a Cloud, and 
then alighting, went into your Study, where what 
he did, he and the Devil beſt can tell, tor he 
went out a while after, and fle out at the Roof 
of the Houſe; leaving it, all on a Smoke; and 
when we went to ſee what he had done, we could 
neither find the Books, nor ſo much as the very 
Study; only the Houle keeper and I very well 
remember, that as the wicked old Man was going 
away, he cry'd out alond, That out of a private 
Grudge which he bore in his Mind to the Owner 
of thoſe Books, he had done the Houſe a Mit- 
chief, as we ſnould ſoon perceive; aud then | _ 

| . 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 55 


he call'd himſelf the Sage Muniaton. Not Munia- 


| ton, but Freſtou you -ſhou'd have faid, cry'd Don 


ix9te, Truly, quoth the Niece, I! can't tell 


| whether 'twas Freſton or Friſion, but ſure I am his 
Name ended with a Ton. Tis ſo, return'd Don 


Juiæote, for he is a famous Necromancer, and my 


mortal Enemy, and bears me a great deal of Ma- - 
lice; for ſeeing by his Art, that in ſpite of all his 


Spells, in Proceſs of Time I ſhall fight and van- 
quiſh in ſingle Combat a Knight whole Intereſt he 
eſpouſes, therefore he endeavours to do me all 


Manner of Miſchief ; but I dare aflure him that he 


ſtrives againſt the Stream, nor can his Power re- 
verſe the firſt Decrees of. Fate. Who doubts of 
that? cry*d the Niece; but dear Uncle, what makes 
you run your ſelf into thefe Quarrels ? Had not you 
better {tay at home and live in Peace and Quiet» 
neſs, than go rambling up and down like a Vaga- 
bond, and ſeeking for better Bread than is made of 
Wheat, without once ſo much as conſidering, 
That many go to ſeek Wool, and come home 
ſhorn themſclves? Oh good Niece reply'd Don 
"ay hows. ill thou underſtandeſt theſe Matters! 


now, that before Ill futter my felf to be ſhorn, , 


I'!l tear and pluck off the Beards of all thofe auda- 
cions Mortals that ſhall but attempt to profane 
the Tip of one ſingle Hair within the Verge of 
theſe Muſtachio's To this neither the Niece nor 
the Governe(s thought fit to make any Reply, for 
they . perceived the Knight began to grow an- 
gry. Full fitteen Days did our Knight remain 
quietly at home, without betraying the leaſt Sign 
of his Defire to renew his Rambling ; during 
which I ime there paſs'd a great deal of pleaſant 
Diſcourſe between him and his two Friends the 
Curate and the Barber ; while he maintain'd that 
there was nothing the World flood fo much in 
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need of as Knight-Errants, wherefore he was re- 
ſolv'd to revive the Order: In which Diſputes Mr, 
Curate ſometimes contradicted him, and ſome. 
times ſubmitted ; for had he not now and then 
given Way to his Fancies, there would have been 
no converting with him. 

In the mean Time Don Quixote carneſtly ſolli- 
cited one of his Neighbours, an Husbandman, and 
a good honeſt Fellow, it we may call a poor Man 
honeſt, for he was poor indeed, poor in Purſe and 
poor in Brains; and, in ſhort, the Knight talk'd ſo 
long to him, ply'd him with ſo many Arguments, 
and made him ſo many fair Promiſes, that at lat} 
the poor filly Clown conſented to go along with 
him, and become his Squire. Among other In- 
ducements to intice him to do it willingly, Don 
Quixote forgot not to tell him, that *twas likely 
tuch an Adventure would preſent it ſelf, as might 
ſecure him th2 Conqueſt of ſome Ifland, in the 
Time that he might be picking up a Straw or two, 
and then the Squire might promiſe himſelf to be 
made Governour of the Place. Allur'd with theſe 
large Promiſes, and many others, Sauc ho Panzo 

for that was the Name of the Fellow) for- 
25 his Wife and Children to be his Neighbour's 

vire, 

his done, Don Quixote made it his Buſineſs 
to furniſh himſelf with Money; to which Pur» 
poſe, ſelling one Houſe, mortgaging another, and 
loling by all, he at laſt got a pretty good Sum to- 
gether. He alſo borrowed a Target of a Friend, 
and having patch'd up his Head-piece and Beaver 
as well as he could, he gave his Squire Notice of 
the Day and Hour when he intended to fet ont, 
that he might alſo furniſh himſelf with what he 
thought neceſſary ; but above all he chary'd him to 
provide himſelf with a Wallet; Which Su Rey 
mis“ 
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mis'd to do telling him he wou'd alſo tike his Aſs 
along with him, vihich being a very good one, 
might be a great Eaſe to him. tor he was not us'd 
to travel much a foot. The mentioning of the 
Als made the noble Knight pauſe a while; he mus'd 
and porder'd whethcr he had ever read of any 
Knight-Errant whoſe Squire us'd to ride upon an 
Aſs, but he could not remember any Precedent 
for it, However he gave him Leave at laſt to 
bring his Aſs, hoping to mount him more honovr- 


ably with the firſt Opportuni y, by unhorſing the 


next diſcourteous Knight he ſhould meet. He al- 
{:> furniſhed himfelf with Shirts, and as many: 
ether Neceſſaries as he could conveniently: carry, 
according to the Inn-keeper's Injunctions. Which 
being done, Sancho Panda, without bidding either 
his Wife or Children good-b*'y, and Don Quixote, 
without tak ing any more Notice of his Houle— 
keeper Or of his Niece, ſtole out of the Villige one 
Night, not ſo much as ſuſpected by any Body, and 
made ſuch haſte, that by break of Day they thought 
themſelves out of Reach ſhould they-happen to be 
purſued. As for Sancho Panza, he rode like a 
Patriarch, with his Canvas Knapſack or Wallet, 
and his. Leathern Bottle, having a huge Deſire to ſee 
himſelf Governour of the Iſland wiich his Matter 
tad promis'd him. 

Don Quixote happen'd to ſtrike into the ſame 
Road which he took the Time before, that is, the 


Plains of Moxtiel, over which he travell'd with leſs 


inconveniency than when he went alone, .by rea- 
on it was yet early in the Morning; at which 
Iime the Sun-beams being almoſt parallel to 
tte. Surface of the Earth, and not directly darted 
own, as in the Middle of the Day, did not prove 


o offenſive. As hey 108g d on, I beſeech your” 


Worſhip, Sir Knight-Erraut, quoth Sancho to his 


Ds Maſter, 
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Maſter, be ſure you don't forget what you pro- 
mis'd me about the Iſland; for I dare fay 1 hal! 
make ſhift to govern it, let it be never ſo big. You 
mult know Friend Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, 
that it has been the couſtant Practice of Knight-Er- 
rants in former Ages, to make their Squires Go- 
vernours of the Iflands or Kingdoms they con- 
quer'd; now [| am not only reſolved to keep up 
that laudable Cuſtom, but even to improve it, and 
outdo my Predeceſſors in Generoſity: For where- 
as ſometimes, or rather molt commonly, other 
Knights delayed rewarding their Squires till they 
were grown old, and worn out with Service, bad 
Days, worſe Nights, and all Manner of hard Du- 
ty, and then put them eff with ſome Title, either 
of Count, or at leaſt Marqueſs of ſome Valley, or 
Province, of great or ſmall Extent ; now if thon 
and I do but live, it- may happen. that before we 
have paſs'd fix Days. together I may conquer ſome 
Kingdom, having many. other Kingdoms annexed 
to its Imperial Crown; and this would fall out 
molt luckily for thee, for then would I preſently 
crown thee King of one of them. Nor do thou 
imagine this to be a mighty Matter; for fo ſtrange 
. Accidents and Revolutions, ſo fudden and ſo un- 
foreſeen, attend the Profeſſion of Chivalry, that I 
might ealily give thee a great deal more than I 
have promiſed. Why, ſhould this come to paſs, 
quoth Sancho Panza, and I be made a King by 
ſome ſuch like Miracle, as your Worſhip ſays, then 
happy be lucky; wou'd our Jon Gutierex be at 
leaſt a Queen, and my Children Infanta's and 
Princes, an't like your Worſhip? Who doubts of 
that? cry'd Don Qu:ixo:e: 1 doubt of it, reply'd 
Sanc ho Panza;, for | can't help believing, that 
though it ſhould rain Kingdoms down upon the 
Face of the Earth, not one of them would fit 
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well upon Joan Gutierez's Head; for I muſt needs 

tell you the's not worth two Brafs Jacks to make 

a cen ot No Counteſs would be better for 

her, an't pleale you; and that too, God help her, 

will be as much as ſhe can handſomely manage. 

Recommend the Matter to Providence, return'd 
Don Qu«txote, *twill be ſore to give what is moſt 

expedient for thee; but yet diſdain to entertain in- 

ferior Thoughts, and be not tempted to accept leſs 

than the Dignity of a Vice-Roy. No more | won't, 

Sir, quoth Sancho, eſpecially fince I have ſo rare a 
Maſter as your Worſhip, who will take care to 

give me Whatever may be fit for me, and what I 

may be able to deal with. 


— 


CHAP. VIIL 


Of the good Succeſs which the valorous Don * | 
Quixote had. in the moſt terrifying aud Ti 
never = to = be » imagind Adventure of the 
Wind- mills; with other Tranſaftions wor- 
zby to be tranſmitted ta Paſteritq. 


AS they were thus diſcourſing, they difcover'd. 
ſome thirty or. forty Wind-mills that are i 

that Plain; and as foon as the Knight had ſpy'd 
them, Fortune, cry'd he, directs our Affairs better, 
than we our felves could have wiſh'd : Look 
youder, Friend Sancho, there are at leaſt thirty 
outrageous Giants, whom I intend to encounter; 
and having depriv'd them of Life, we will begin 
o cnrich our ſelves with their Spoils: Foz they 

are 
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are lawful Prize, and the Extirpation of that curſed 
Brood will be an acceptable Service to Heaven. 
What Giants, quoth Sancho Panza ? Thoſe whom 
thou ſee'it yonder, anſwer'd Don Quixote, with 
their long extended Arms ; ſome of that deteſted 
Race have Arms of ſo immenſe a Size, that ſome- 
times they reach two Leagues in Length. Pray 
lock better, Sir, quoth Sancho; thoſe things yon- 
der are no Giants, but Winc-mills, and the Arms 
you fanſy are their Sails, which being whirl'd a- 
bout by the Wind make the Mill go. -Tis a 
Sign, cry'd Don Quixote, thou art but little ac- 
quaitited with Adventures! I tell thee they are 
Giants; and therefore if thou art afraid, go aſide 
and fay thy Prayers, for Iam reſolv'd to engage in 
2 dreadful uncqual Combat againſt them all. 
This ſaid, he clap'd Spurs to his Horſe Rozmmarte, 
without giving Ear to his Squire Sancho, who 
bawPd out to him, and afluz'd him that they were 
Wind-mills and no Giants. But he was fo fully 
poſſeſſed with a ſtrong Conceit of the contrary, 
that he did not ſo much as hear his Squire's Out- 
cry, nor was he ſenſible of what they were, al- 
though he was already very near them. Fartrom 
that, Stand Cowards, cry'd he as loud as he could; 
ſtand your Ground, ignoble Creatures, and fly not 
baſely from a ſingle Knight who dares encounter 
you all. At the ſame Time the Wind riling, 
the Mill Sails began .to move, which when Don 
Quiæute ſpy d, Baſe Miſcreants, cry'd he, tho* you 
move more Arms than the Giant Briareus, you 
ſhall pay for your Arrogance. He moſt devoutly 
recommended himſelf to his Lady Dauleinea, im- 
ploring her Aſſiſtance in this perillous Adven- 
ture; and ſo covering himſelf with his Shield, 
and couching his Lance, he ruſh'd with No- 
zinante's utmoſt Speed upon the firſt Wann 
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he could come at, and running his Lance into the 
Sail, the Wind whirl'd it about with ſuch Switt- 
neſs, that the Rapidity of the Motion preſently 
broke the Lance into Shivers, and hurl'd away 
both Knight and Horſe ith- it, till down 
he fell rolling a good Way oft in the Field. Sancho 
Pan za ran as fait as his Aſs could drive to help 
his Maſter, w hom he found lying, and not able to 
ſtir, ſuch a Blow he and Kozrnante had receiy'd. 
Mercy o'me, cry'd Sancho, did not I give your 
Worſhip far Warning? Did not I tell you they 
were Wind-mills, and that no Body could thi: 

otherwiſe, unleſs he had alſo Wind-mills in his 


| lead? Peace Friend Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote: 
© There is nothing ſo ſubject to the Inconſtancy 
| of Fortune as War. I am verily perſuaded that 


curſed Necromancer Freſton, who. carry'd away 
my Study and my Bocks, has transform'd thele 
Giants into Wind-mills, to deprive me of the 


Honour of the Victory; ſuch is his inveterate 

| Malice * me: But in the End, all his per- 
11C1OUsS 

| 'tval againſt the prevailing Edge of my Sword. 

| Amen, (ay I, reply'd Sancho; and ſo heaving him 

| up again upon his Legs, once more the Knight 


iles and Stratagems ſhall prove ineffec- 


mounted poor Rozinaxnte, that was half Shoulder- 


| !ipp'd with his Fall. 


This Adventure was the Subject of their Diſ- 


| courſe, as they made the beſt of the Way to- 


wards the Pais of Laprce ; for Don Quixote took 
that Road, believing he could not mils of Adven- 


| furesS in one fo mightily frequented. However, 


the Lofs of his Lance was no ſmall Afffiction to 
im; and as he was making his Complai.'t about 
't to his Squire, I have read, faid he, Friend Sax- 
„that a certain Span Knight, whoſe Name 
as Diego Perez de / argas,having broken his Sword 

n 
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in the Heat of an Engagement, pull'd vp by the 
Roots a huge Oak-tree, or at leaſt tore down a 
mally Branch; and did ſuch wonderful Execution, 
cruſhing and grinding ſo many 4oors with it that 
Day, that he won himſelf and his Poſterity the 
Sirname of f the Grinder. I tell thee this, becauſe 
1 intend to tear up the next Oak or Holm-tree 
we meet; with the Trunk whereof | hope to per- 
form ſuch wondrous Deeds, that thou wilt eſteem 
thy ſelf particularly happy in having had the Ho- 
nour to behold them, and been the ocular Wit— 
neſs of Atchievements which Poſterity will ſcarce 
de able to believe. Heaven grant you may, cry'd 
Sancho: I believe it all, becauſe your Worſhip 
fays it. But, an't pleaſe you, fit a little more up- 
right in your Saddle; you ride fideling methinks, 
but that, 1 ſuppoſe, proceeds from your being 
bruis'd by the Fall. It does fo, reply'd Don Qaiz- 
ore ; and if I do not complain of the Pain, *tis 
becauſe a Knight-Errant muſt never complain gf 
his Wounds, though his Bowels were dropping 
out through 'em. Then I've no more to fay, 

aoth Sancho; and yet, Heaven knows my Heart, 

ſhou'd be glad to hear your Worſhip hone a 
little now and then when ſomething ails you. 
For my part, I ſhall not fail to bemoan my ſelf 
when I ſuffer the ſmalleſt Pain, unleſs indeed it 
can be proved that the Rule of not complaining, 
extends to the Squires, as well as Knights. Don 

uixote could not forbear ſmiling at the Simpli- 
City of his Squire; and told him, he gave him 
Leave to complain not ouly when he pleas'd, but 
as much as he pleas'd, whether he had any Cauſe 
or no; for he had never yet read any thing to the 
contrary in any Books of Uhivalry. Saxchos delir'd 
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bim however to confider that *ewas high Time to 
g to Dinner; but his Maſter anſwer'd him, that 
he might cat Whenever he pleas'd, as for himſelf 


he was not yet ditpos'd to do it. Sancho havin 


thus obtain'd Leave, fix'd himſelf as orderly as he 
E cou'd upon his Aſs; and taking fome Victuals out 
of his Wallet, fell to munching luſtily as he rode 
behind his Maſter; and ever and anon he lifted 

bis Bottle to his Noſe, and fetch'd fuch hearty 


Pulls, that 'twould have made the belt pamper'd 


| Vintner in Malaga adry to have ſeen him. While 
> he thus went on ſtuffing and ſwilling, he did not 
think in the leaſt of all his Maſter's great Pro- 
miles; and was ſo far from eſteeming it a 1 rou- 
© ble to travel in queſt of Adventures, that he fan- 
he'd it to be the greateſt Pleaſure in the World 
| though they were never ſo dreadful. 


lu fine, they paſs'd that Night under ſome Trees; 


| from one of which Don Quixote tore a wither'd 


Branch, which in ſome ſort was able to ſerve. 


| im for a Lance, and to this he fix'd the Head 
| Or Spear of his broken Lance. But he did not 
leep all that Night, keeping his Thoughts intent 
on his dear Dulcinea, in Imitation of what he 
lad read in Books of Chivalry, where the Knights 


valz that Time without Sleep in Foreſts and | 
Deſarts, wholly taken up with the entertaining 
! houghts of their abſent Miſtreſſes. As for Sancho, 


{ne did not fpend the Night at that idle Rate, for 


having his Paunch well ſtuffed with ſomething more 
ſubſtantial than Dandelion Water, he made but one 
Nap. of it; and had not his Maſter wak'd him, nei- 
mer the ſprightly Beams which the Sun darted on 
is Face, nor the Melody Gi the Birds, that chear- 
tully on every Branch welcom'd the ſiniling Morn: 
ou'd have been able to have made him ſtir. As 
de got up, to clear his Eyc-light, he took two or 

three 
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three long-winded Swigs at his friendly Bottle for 
a Morning's Draught: But he found it ſomewhat 
lighter than it was the Night before; which Miſ- 
fortune went to his very Heart, for he ſhrewdly 
miſtruſted that he was not in a way to cure it of 
that Diſtemper as ſoon as he cou'd have wiſh'd. 
On the other Side, Don Q#:x9te wou'd not break 
Faſt, having been feaſting all Night on the more 
delicate and ſavoury I houghts of his Miſtreſs; and 
therefore. they went on directly towards the Pal; 
of Lapice, which they diſcover'd about three a 
Clock. When they came near it, Here it is Bro- 
ther Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that we may wanton 
and as it were thruſt our Arms up to the very El- 
bows in that which we call Adventures. But let 
me give thee one neceſſary Caution; Know, that 
tho? thou ſhould'lt ſee me in the greateſt Extremi- 
ty of Danger, tbou muſt not offer to draw thy 
Sword in my Defence, unleſs thou findeſt me al- 
ſaulted by baſe Plebeians and vile Scoundrels, for 
in ſuch a Caſe thou may'ſt aſſiſt thy Maſter: But 
if thoſe with whom I am fighting are Knights, 
thou muſt not do it; for the Laws of Chivalry do 


not allow thee to encounter a Knight, till thou 


art one thy ſelf. Never fear, quoth Sancho; I' 
be ſure to obey your Worſhip in that, Il warrant 
you; for I've ever lov'd Peace and Quietneſs, and 
never car'd to thruſt my ſelf into Frays and Quar- 
rels: And yet I don't care to take Bl»ws at any 
one's Hands neither; and ſhov'd any Knight offer 
to ſet upon me firſt, 1 fanſy 1 ſhou'd hardly mind 
your Laws; for all Laws, whether of God or 
Man, allow one to ſtand in his own Detence if any 
offer to do him a Miſchisf I agree to that, re- 
ply'd Don Quixote; but as for hel; ing me againſt 


any Knights, thou muit ſet Buunds to thy natural 


Impulſes. ll be ſure to do it, quoth.Szzc/o ; 07 
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* truſt me if I don't keep your Commandment as 
well as I do the Sabbath. | 

| As they were talking, they ſpy'd coming to- 

* wards them two Monks of the Order of St. Bexe- 

dict mounted on two Dromedaries, for the Mules 

on which they rode were ſo high and ſtately that 


with Glaſſes at the Eyes, againſt the Duſt, and 
Umbrella's to ſhelter them from the Sun. After. 
them came a Coach, with four or five Men on 
Horſe-back, and two Muleteers on Foot. There 
| prov*d to be in the Coach a Biſcayan Lady, who 
| Was going to Seville to meet her Husband, that was 
| there in order to embark for the Indies, to take 
Polleftion of a conſiderable Poſt. Scarce had Don 
Luiæote perceived the Monks, who were not of 
the ſame Company though they went the ſame 
Way, but he cry'd to his Squire, Either I am de- 
eiv'd, or this will prove the molt famous Adven- 
tore that ever was known; for without all que- 
ſton thoſe two black things that move towards 
us muſt be ſome Necromancers, that are carrying 
away by Force ſome Princeſs in that Coach; 01 
is my Duty to prevent ſo great an Injury. 
ſear me this will prove a worſe Job than the 
Wind- mills, quoth Sarcho. *Slife Sir, don't you 
lee theſe are Benedictin Friars, and 'tis likely the 
Coach belongs to ſome Travellers that are in't; 
Therefore once more take Warning, and don't 
you be led away by the Devil. I have already 
told thee Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, thou art 
milcrably ignorant in Matters of Adventures. 
What 1 ay is true, and thou ſhalt find it ſo pre- 
ently. T his ſaid, he ſpurr'd on bis Horſe, and 
polted himſelf juſt in the midſt of the Road where 
ee Monks were to paſs. And when they came 
ne © Within hearing, Curſt Implements of Hell, cry'd 


they ſeem'd little leſs. They wore Riding-Masks, 
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he in a loud and haughty Tone, immediately re- 
leaſe thoſe high-born Princeſſes whom you are 
violently conveying away in the Coach, or elle 
rome to mect with inſtant Death, as the jult 
uniſhinent of your © pernicious Deeds. The 
Monks ſtopp'd their Mules, no leſs aſtoniſh'd at 
the Figure, than at the Expreflions of the Speaker, 
dir Knight, cry'd they, we are no ſuch Pecfons as 
you are pleas'd to term us, but religious Men, 
of the Order of St. Benedict, that travel about 
our Affairs; and are wholly ignorant whether or 
no there are any Princeſles carry'd away by Force 
in that Coach. Pm not to be deceiv'd with falt 
Words, reply'd Don 3 I know you well 
enough, pertidious Caitiffs: and immediately with— 
our expecting their Reply, he ft Spurs to Ks. 
⁊inante, and ran ſo furiouſly, with his Lance 
couch'd, apainſt' the firſt Monk, that if he had 
not prudently flung himſelf off to the Ground, 
the Knight would certainly have laid him either 
dead or grievouſly wounded. The other obſery- 
ing the diſcourteous Uſage of his Companion, 
Clapp'd his Heels to his over-grown Mulc's Flanks, 
and fcour'd o'er the Plain as if he had been run 
ning a Race with the Wind. Sancho Panza no 
ſooner ſaw the Monk fall, but he nimbly skipp'd 
off his Afs, and running to him, began to {trip 
him immediately. But then the two Muletcets 
who waited on the Monks came vp to hitn, and 
ask'd why he offer'd to (trip him? Sancho told 
them that this belong'd to him as lawful Plunder, 
being the Spoils wou in Battle by his Lord and 
Maſter Don Quixote. The Fellows, with whom 
there was no jelting, not knowing what he meant 
by his Spoils and Battle, and ſeeing Don (ixut 
at a good Diſtance in deep Diſcourſe by the Sice 
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nim down, tore his Beard from his Chin, trampled 


on his Guts, thamp'd and maul'd him in every 


Part of his Carcaſe, and there left him ſprawling 
without Breath or Motion. 
the Monk, ſcar'd out of his Wits, and as pale as 
a Ghoſt, got upon his Mule again as fait as he 
cou'd, and ſpurr'd after his Friend, who ſtaid for 
him at a Diſtance expecting the Iſſue of this ſtrange 
| Adventure; but being unwi:ling to ſtay to ſee the 
{End of it, they made the beſt of their Way, 
making more Signs of the Crols than if the Devil 
had been polting after them. 


In the mean while 


Don Quixote, as I ſaid, was all that wie en- 
Lady, cy'd 


ot your beautiful ſelf as you pleate; for the pre- 


ſumptuous Arrogance of thoſe who attempted to 
enflive your Perſon lies proſtrate in the Duſt, 
overthrown by this my ſtrenuous Arm: And that 
{you may not be at a Loſs for the Name of your 


Veliverer know ] am call'd Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, by Profeſſion a Kuight-Errant and Adven- 
turer, Captive to that peerleſs Beauty Donna Oul- 
c:4ea del Tuboſp Nor do I defire any other Kecoms 
p-nce for te Service I have done you, but t* at 
zou return to Tobuſo to preſent your ſelves to that 
Lady, and let her know what | have done to pur« 
chale your Deliverance. To this extravagant 
Talk, a certain Biſcayan Squire, Gentleman-U ther, 
or what you'll pleaſe to call him, who rode along 
with the Coach, liiten'd with great Attention; 
and perceiving that Don Qzixote not only ſtopp'd 
tne Coach, but would have it preſently go back 
0 7% %, he bore briskly up to him, and laying 
bold on his Lance, Get gone, cry'd he to him in 
dad Spaniſh, and worle Biſcayan, Get gone thou 


Knight, and Devil go with thou; or by he who me 


create, 
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create, if thou do not leave the Coach, me kill thee ny Wks 
Jo ſure as me he à Biſcayan. Don Qurxote, who made a STOR 
ſhift to underſtand him well enough, very.ca!m'y WW L oy 
made him this Anſwer: Wert thou a * Knight 1 
or Gentleman, as thou art not, ere this I wou'd We * af 
have chaſtis'd thy Infolence and Temerity, thou IM © fl 
inconſiderable Mortal. What! me no. Gentle WW © N 
man? reply'd the Biſcayan ; 1 ſwear thou be Liar, WM © 
as me be Chriſtian. If thou throw away Lance ant 53k 
draw Sword, me will make no more of thee than 8 
Cat does of Mouſe. Me will ſhew thee me be! 5 b 
Biſcayan, and Gentleman by Land, Gentleman by bo 
Sea, Gentleman in ſpite of Devil; and thou lie W 
if thou ſay contrary. I'll try Titles with you, {MW 
as the Man ſaid, reply'd Don Qurxoze; and with E 
that throwing away his Lance, he drew bis wy 
Sword, graſp'd his Target, and attack'd the B/, 205 
cayan, fully bent on his Deſtrudion. The B;/- ly; 
cayan ſeeing him come on ſo furiouſly, would i} 
gladly have alighted, not truſting to his Mule, wellu 
which was one of thoſe ſcurvy Jades that are let W > 
out to Hire; but all he had Time to do was only ** l 
to draw his Sword, and ſnatch a Cuſhion out of 
the Coach to ſerve him inſtead of a Shield; and ws * 
immediately they aſſaulted one another with all ay 
the Fury of mortal Enemies. The By-ſtanders Wl; ©). | 
did all they could to prevent their Fighting ; but on 
*twas in vain, for the B:/ſcayax ſwore in his Gibbe- e 
riſh he would kill his very Miſtreſs, and all thole a. 
who preſum'd to hinder him, if they would no 4 
let him fight, The Lady in the Coach being ei- 5 
tremely affrighted at theſe Paſſiges, made her 3 
Coachman drive out of Harm's-way, and ata Di- 5 0 
ſtance was an Eye-witneſs of the furious Com- this 5 
TY 7 - ; the 
* Cavallero iz Spaniſh /igniftes 4 Gentleman as we By 


45, 4 Knight. 
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bet. At the ſame time the Biſcayan let fall ſuch 


"WW : gy Blow on Don Qzixoe's Shoulder over his 
. [Parget, that had not his Armour been Sword- 


proof he would have cleft him down to the very 
i ede. 1 he Knight feeling the Weight of that 
y E v1 1 e:{urable Blow, cry'd out aloud, Oh! Lady 


1c. 8 OY Soul, Dulcinea ! Flower of all Leauty, 
, oachlafe to ſuccour your Champion in this dan- 
ecrous Combat, undertaken to fet forth your 
un! Worth. The breathing out of this ſhort i r:ycr, 


de de griping faſt of his Sword, the cover'ns f 
Himſelf with his Shield, and the charging t iis 
Enemy, was but the Work of a Moment; fr on 
(-:x2te was relolv'd to venture the Fortun: of 
the Combat all upon one Blow. The Biſcay an 0 
read his Deſign in his dreadful Countenance, re- 
tolv'd to face him with equal Bravery, and itind 
the terrible Shock, with uplifted Sword, and co- 
ver'd with the Cuſhion, not being able to manage 
| his jaded Mule, who detying the Spur, and not 
being cut out for ſuch Pranks, would move nei- 
[th:r to the Right nor to the Left. While Don 
(utxote, with his Sword aloft, was ruſhing upon 
tne wary Biſcayan, with a full Reſolution to cleave 
him aſunder; all the Spectators ſtood trembling 
with Terrour and Amazement, expecting the 
creadful Event of thoſe prodigious Blows which 
threaten'd the two delperate Combatants; The 
Lady in the Coach, with her Women, were ma— 
king a thouſand Vows and Offerings to all the 
Images and Places of Devotion in Spain, that 
Providence might deliver them and the Squire out 
the great Danger that threaten'd them. 

Dut here we mult deplore the abrupt End of 
this Hiſtory, which the Author leaves off juſt at 
the very Point when the Fortune of the Battle is 
zving to be decided, pretending that he could 


find 
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find nothing more recorded of Don Qu es woh- 
drous Atchievements than what he had already re- 
lated. However the ſecond Undertaker of this 
Work could not believe, that fo curious a Hiſt "ry 
could lie for ever inevitably buried in Oblivion; 
or that the Learned of La Mancha were ſo regard- 
leſs of their Country's Glory, as not to prelerve 
in their Archives, or at leaſt in their Cloſets, 
ſome Memoirs as Monuments of this famous 
Knight; and therefore he wou'd not give over in- 
quiring after the Continuation of this pleaſant 
Hiſtory till at laſt he happily found it, as the next 
Book will inform the Reader. 
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N the Firſt Book of this Hiſtory, we left the 
valiant Biſcayan and the renowned Don 
Quite with their Swords lifted up, and 

ready to let fall on each other two furious 

and moſt terrible Blows, which had they fall'n _"m 
Ys 
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find nothing more recorded of Don Qz:xote's wot 
drous Atchievements than what he had already re- 
lated. However the ſecond Undertaker of this 
Work could not believe, that fo curious a Hiſt ij 
could lie for ever inevitably buried in Oblivion; 
or that the Learned of La Mancha were ſo regard: 
teſs of their Country's Glory, as not to prelerve 
in their Archives, or at leaſt in their Cloſets, 
ſome Memoirs as Monuments of this famous 
Knight; and therefore he wou'd not give over in- 
quiring after the Continuation of this pleaſant 
Hiſtory till at laſt he happily found it, as the next 
Book will inform the Reader. 
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Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


PART I. BOOK II. 


CHAP. 1 


The Event of the moſt flupendious Combat 
between the brave Bilcayan and the valo- 
rous Don Quixote. 


N the Firſt Book of this Hiſtory, we left the 
valiant Biſcayan and the renowned Don 
Quixote with their Swords lifted up, and 

= ready to let fall on each other two furious 
a0 moſt terrible Blows, which had they fall'n dire&- 


17. 
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ly, and met wich no Oppoſition, would have cut and 
divided the two Combartants trom Head to Heel, and 
have ſplit *em like a Poingranate: But, as I ſaid be- 
fte, the Story remain'd imperfect; neither did the 
Author inform us where we might find the remain- 
ing Fart of the Relation. This vex'd me extremely, 
and turu'd the Pleaſure which the Peruſal of the 
Beginning ad afforded me into Diſguſt, when 
had Reaſon to delp.ir of ever ſeeing the reſt. Vet, 
after all, fremd to me no lefs impoſſible than 
unf (hit 10 valiant a Kaight ſhould have been 
dee of fome learned Perion to record his in- 
arable Exploits; a N siortune which never 
a.icnded any of his Predeceſſors, I mean the 
Knights- Adventurers, each of whom was always 
provided with one or two learned Men, who were 
always at hand to write not only their wondrous 
Deeds, but alſo to fer down their Thoughts and 
cnildiſh petty Actions, were they never ſo hidden, 
Therefore, as I could not imagine that ſo wor 
thy a Knight ſhonld be ſo unfortunate, as to 
Want that which has been fo profuſely laviſh'd 
even on ſuch a one as Platyr, and others of tha 
Stamp; 1 cou'd not induce my ſelf to believe that 
ſo admirable a Hiſtory was ever left unfiniſh'd, 
and rather choſe to think that Jime, the Devourer 
of all things, had either hid or conſum'd it. On 
the other Side, when I conſider'd that ſeveral mo- 


dern Pooks were found in his Study, as The Carey 


Jealouſy, and The Nymphs and Shepherds of Henares 
had Reaſon to think that the Hiſtory of our Knight, 
could be of no very ancient Date; and that, hat 
zt never been continu'd, yet his Neighbours and 
Friends could not have forgot the moſt remarks 
ble Paſſages of his Life. Full of this Imagin 
tion, I refolv'd to make it my Buſineſs to make 
particular aud exact inquiry into the Life and - 
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nd racles of our renown'd Spaniard, Don Quixote, that 
nd WM retulgent Glory and Mirrour of the Knighthood 
be- W of Lo Mancha, and the firſt who in theſe deprav'd 
the ad milcrable Times devoted himſelf to the neg- 
in- Iced Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, to redreſs 
ly, WW Vrongs and Injuries, to relieve Widows, and 
| detend the Honour of Damſels; ſuch of them, I 
mean, who in former Ages rode up and down over 


Let, His and Dales with Whip in Hand, mounted on 
hu their Palfreys, with all their Virginity about them, 
deen ſccure from all Manner of Danger, and who, un- 
in- less they happen'd to be raviſh'd by ſome boiſtrous 
ever Villain or huge Giant, were ſure, at fourſcore Years 

the of Age, (all which Time they never flept one 
ways Night under a Roof) to be decently laid in their 
were Graves, as pure Virgins as the Mothers that bore 
rous ein. For this Reaſon and many others, | ſay, our 
and eat Don Quixote is worthy everlaſting and uni- 
1den, WM ver ſal Praiſe? Nor ought I to be deny'd my due 
wor- Co:nmendation for my indefatigable Care and Di- 
is t ligence, in ſeeking and finding out the Continua— 
viſwa ton of this delightful Hiſtory; though after all 


H tha! muſt confeſs, that had not Providence, Chance, 
e tha or Fortune, as I will now inform you, aſſiſted me 
In the Diſcovery, the World had been depriv'd 
of two Hours Diverſion and Pleaſure, which 'tis 


outete c whic 
oi to afford to thoſe who will read it with At- 
mo- Non. 

ure One Day, being in the * Alcana at Toledo, 1 ſaw 


i young Lad offer to ſell a Parcel of old written 


Bare, 

night, apers to a Groom. Now I being apt to take up 
at, hal ne leaſt Piece of written or printed Papers that lies 
rs an ny Way, though "twere in the Middle of the 
mark rreet, cou'd not torbear laying my Hands on one 
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of the Quires to ſee what it was, and I found it to 
be written in Arabick, which I could not read, 
This made me look about to fee whether I could 
find Cer a Mooriſh Rabbi to read it for me, and give 
me ſome Account of it; nor was it very difficult to 
meet with an Interpreter there; tur had 1 wanted 
one for a better and more ancient Tongue, that 
Place would have infallibly ſupply'd me. ?*T was 
my good Fortune to find one inimediately; and 
having mformed him of my Deſire, he no ſoonet 
read tome Lines but he began to laugh. I as'd 
him what he laugh'd at? At a certain Kemark here 
in the Margin of the Book, ſaid he. I pray'd him 
to explain it; whereupon . itil] laughing, he did it i 
theſe Words: This Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſo ten 
mentioned in this Hiſtory, is ſaid to have had the 
beſt Hand at ſaltiug of Pork of any H oman in all 
La Mancha. I was ſurprized when I heard him 
name Dulcinea del Toboſo, and preſently .imagin'l 
that thoſe old Papers contain'd the Hiſtory of Don 
Coe, This made me preſs him to read the 
Title of the Book; which he did, turning it thus 
extempore out of Arabick; T he Hiſtory of Don Qui: 
xote de la Maucha; written by Cid Hamet Bexen- 
geli, an Arabian Hiſtoriographer. I was ſo over. 
joyed when I heard the Title, that I had much 
ado to conceal it; and preſently taking the Bargain 
out of the Groom's Hand, I agreed with the young 
Man for the Whole, and bought that for half! 
Neal which he might have fold me for twent 
times as much, had he but gueſs'd at the Eagernels 
of his Chapman. I immediately . withdrew wit 
my Purchaſe to the Cloiſter of the great Church, 
taking the Moor with me; and delir'd him to/trank 
Jate me all thoſe Papers that treated of Don Cu. 
xote without adding or omitting the leaſt Word, 
offering him any reaſonable Satisfaction. He ask. 
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me bat two * Arrobes of Raiſins and two Buſhels 
of Wheat, and prumis'd me to doit faithful'y with 
all Expedition: In ſhort, for the quicker Diſpatch 
and the greater Security, being unwilling to let 
{ach a lucky Prize go out of my Hands, I took the 
Moor to my own Houſe, where in leis than fix 
Weeks he finiſh'd the whole Tranſlation, 

Don Q#:xoze's Fight with the Biſcavan was ex- 
actly drawn on one of the Leaves of the firſt Quite 
in the ſame Poſture as we left them, with their 
Swords lifted up over their Heads, the one guard- 


ing himſelf with his Shield, the other with his 


Cuſhion. The Biſcayau's Mule was pictut'd ſo to 
the Lite, that with half an Eye you might have 
known it to bean hir'd Mule. Under the Biſcayan 
was written Don Sancho de Aſpetia, and under Ko- 
224nte Don Quixote. Rozinante was ſo admirab! 

delineated, ſo ſlim, fo ſtiff, ſo lank, ſo lean, ſo jaded, 
with ſo ſharp a Ridge-bone, and a' together fo like 
one waſted with an incurable Conſumption, that 
any one muſt have owned at firit Sight that no 
Horſe ever better deſerved that Name. Not far 
ott ſtood Sancho f Panza holding his Als by the 
Hilter; at Whoſe Feet there was a Scroll, in which 
was written Sancho + Cancas: And it we may judge 
of him by his Picture, he was thick and ſhort, 
paunch-belly'd, and lon;;-haunch'd; ſo that in all 
Likelihood for this Reaſon he is ſometimes called 
Panza and ſometimes Cancas in the Hiſtory. 
There were ſome other Niceties to be ſeen in that 
Piece, but hardly worth Obſervation, as not giv- 
ug any Light into this true Hiſtory, otherwiſe they 


2 — 
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* An Arroba is about 32 lb. Weight. 
| Paunch. | 
t / Haunches, or rather Thigh-bones, 
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had not paſs'd unmention'd ; for none can be ans 
ſo they be authentick. I mult only acquaint the 
Reader, that if any ObjeQtion is to be made as to 
the Veracity of this, 'tis only that the Author is an 
Arabian, and thoſe of that Country are not a little 
addicted to lying: But yet, if we conſider that they 
are our Enemies, we ſhou'd ſooner imagine that 
the Author has rather ſuppreſs'd the I ruth, than 
added to the real Worth of our Knight; and I am 
the more inclinable to think ſo, becaule *tis plain 
that where he ought to have enlarg'd on his Praiſes, 
he maliciouſly chooſes to be filent; a Proceeding 
unworthy of an Hiſtorian, who ought to be exact, 
ſincere, and impartial ; free from Paſſion, and not 
to be biaſs'd either by Intereſt, Fear, Reſentment, 
or Affection to deviate from I ruth, which is the 
Mother of Hiſtory, the Preſervet and Eternizer of 
great Actions, the profeſſed Enemy of Oblivion, 
the Witneſs of Things paſs'd, and the Director ot 
future Times. As for this Hiſtory, I know "twill 
afford you as great Variety as you cou'd wiſh, in 
the moſt entertaining Manner; and if in any Point 
it falls ſhort of your ExpeQation, I am of Opini- 
.on 'tis more the Fault of the unworthy Author 
than the Subject: And ſo let us come to the Se- 
cond Book, which, according to our Tranſlation, 
began in this Manner. 

Such were the bold and formidable Looks of 
the two enraged Combatants, that with up-lifred 
Arms, and with deſtruQive Steel, they ſeem'd to 
threaten Heaven, Earth, and the internal Manſi- 
ons; while the SpeQators ſeem'd wholly loſt in 
Fear and Aſtoniſhment. The cholerick B:ſcaya# 


diſcharg'd the firſt Blow, and that with ſuch 1 
Force, and ſo deſperate a Fury, that had not his 
Sword turn'd in his Hand, that ſingle Stroke had 
Put an End to the dreadfal Combat, and all our 

Knight's 
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Knight's Adventures. But Fate, that reſerv'd him 
| for greater things, fo order'd it, that his Enemy's 
| Sword turu'd in ſuch a Manner, that tho” it (truck 
| him on the left Shoulder, it did him no other Hurt 
than to diſarm that Side of his Head, carrying a- 
| way with it a great Part of his Helmet and one 
| Halt of his Ear, which like a dreadful Ruin fell 
together to the Ground. Aſſiſt me ye Powers! 
but it is in vain ; The Fury which then engroſs'd 
| ihe Breaſt of our Heroe of La Mancha is not to 
| be expreſs'd; Words wou'd but wrong it, for what 
| Tolour of Speech can be lively enough to give 
{ but a flight Sketch or faint Image of his unutter- 
able Rage? Exerting all his Valour, he rais'd him- 
| ſelf upon his Stirrups, and ſeem'd even greater than 
| himſelf; and at the ſame Inſtant griping his Sword 
taſt with both Hands, he diſcharg'd ſuch a tremend- 
ous Blow full on the Biſcayan's Cuſhion, and his 
Head, that in ſpite of ſo good a Detence, as if a 
whole Mountain had fallen upon him, the Blood 
guſh'd out at his Mouth, Noſe, and Ears all at 
| once; and he totter'd ſo in his Saddle, that he had 
fallen to the Ground immediately had he not caught 
hold of the Neck of his Mule: But the dull Beaſt 
tlelf being rous'd out of its Stupidity with that 
terrible Blow, began to run about the Fields; and 
the Biſcayan, having loſt his Stirrups and his Hold, 
with two or three Winces the Mule ſhook him 
oft, and threw him on the Ground. Don Qui- 
xote beheld the Diſaſter of his Foe with the great- 
elt Tranquillicy and Unconcern imaginable ; and 
ſeeing him down, ſlipp'd nimbly from his Saddle, 
And running to him, ſet the Point of his Sword 
tO his Throat, and bid him yield, or he would cut 
off his Head. The Biſcayan was fo ſtunn'd that 
he could make him no Reply; and Don Quixote 
had certainly made good his Threats, ſo provok'd 
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was he, had not the Ladies in the Coach, who with 

great Uneaſineſs and Fear beheld theſe ſad Tranſ- 
actions, haſten'd to beſeech Don Quixote very ear- _ 
neſtly to ſpare his Life. Truly, beautiful Ladies, 

ſaid the victorious ang with a great deal of 
Loftineſs and Gravity, I am willing to grant your 
Requelt ; but upon Condition that this ſame Knight 
ſhall paſs his Word of Honour to go to Tobe, WW #7} 
and there preſent himſelf in my Name before the I 
peetleſs Lady Donna Dulcinea, that ſhe may dil- 

poſe of him as ſhe ſhall ſee convenient. The La- 

dy, who was frighted almoſt out of her Senſes, 
without conſidering what Don Qzixoze enjoyn'd, W Q 
or enquiring who the Lady Oulcinea was, promi- WW 

ſed in her Squire's Behalf a punctual Obedience to W be 


the Knight's Commands. Let him live then, re- ar 
ply'd Don 8 upon your Word, and owe to ds 
your Interceſſion that Pardon which I might juſtly hi 


deny his Arrogance. 
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CHAP. II. 


* 

What farther befel Don Quixote with the 
Biſcayan; and of the Danger he ran a- 
mong a Parcel of Jangueſhans, 


Sete Panza was got up again before this, not 
much the better tor the Kicks and TI humps 
beſtow'd on his Carcaſe by the Monks Grooms ; 
and ſeeing his Maſter engag'd in Fight, he went 
deyoutly to Prayers, beſeeching Heaven to grant 
him Victory, and that he might now win tome 
Iſland, in order to his being made Governonr of 
it according to his Promiſe. At laſt, perceiving 
the Danger was over, the Combat nean End, and 
his Maſter ready to mount again, he ran in all 
Haſte to help him; but ere the Knight put his 
Foot in the Stirrup, Sancho fel! on.his Kuces be- 
tore him, and kiſſing his Hand, Amt pleaſe your 
Worſhip, cry'd he, my good Lord Don Quixote, 
[ beſeech you make me Governour of the Iſland 
you have won in this dreadtul and bloody Fight; 
for tho? it were never ſo great] find my ſelf able 
to govern it as well as the beſt He that ever went 
about to govern an Iſland in this World. Bro- 
ther Sancho, reply'd Don peng. theſe are no Ad- 
ventures of Iflands ; theſe are only Rencout:ters 
on the Road, where little is to be got belides a 
broken Head, or the Loſs of an Ear: Therefore 
have Patience, and ſome Adventure will offer it 
{elf, which will not only _ me to prefer thee 

4 to 
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to a Government, but even to ſomething more 
conſiderable. Sancho gave him a World of Thanks; 
and having once more kiſs'd his Hand, and the 
Skirts of his Coat of Armour, he help'd him to 
get upon Rozizante ; and then leaping on his 
Ats, he followed the Heroe, who, without taking 
Leave of thoſe in the Coach, put on a good round 
Pace, and rode into a Wood that was not far 
off. Sancho made after him as faſt as his Al 
wou'd trot; but finding that Kozinante was like 
to leave him behind, he was forc'd to call to his 
Maſter to ſtay for him. Don Quixote according- 
ly necks his Horſe, and ſoon gave Sancho Lei- 
lure to overtake him. Methinks, Sir, ſaid the fear- 
ful Squire, as ſoon as he came vp with him, 


it won't be amiſs for us to betake our ſelves to 


forme Church to get out of Harm's-way ; for it 
that ſame Man whom you've fought with ſhould 
do otherwiſe than well, I dare lay my Life they'll 
get a Warrant from the holy * Brotherhood, and 
have us taken vp; which if they do, on my Word 
*twill go hard With us ere we can get out of their 
Clurches. Hold thy Tongue, cry'd Don Quixote: 
Where didſt thou ever read, or find that a Knight- 
Errant was ever brought before any Judge for the 
Hemicides which he committed? I can't tell what 
you mean by your Homilies, reply'd Sancho; I 
don't know that ever I ſaw one in my born 
Days, not ]; Put well I wot, That the Law 
lays hold on thoſe that goes to murder one ano— 
ther in the Fields; and as for your what d'ye call 
'ems, Pve nothing to ſay to *em. Then be not a- 
traid, good Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote; for I would 
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deliver thee out of the Hands of the Chaldeans, and 
| with much more Eaſe out of thoſe of the holy 
| Brotherhood. 
| believe that the whole World can boaſt of ano- 
| ther Knight that may pretend to rival me in Va- 
lour? Didſt thou ever read in Hiſtory, that any 
| other ever ſhew'd more Reſolution to undertake, 
more Vigour to attack, more Breath to hold out, 
more Dexterity and Activity to ſtrike, and more 
art and Force to overthrow his Enemies? Not], 
| by my Troth, reply'd Sancho, I never did meet 
{ with,any Thing like you in Hiſtory, for 1 neither 
can read nor Write; but that which | dare wager is, 
| That 1 never in my Life ſerv'd a bolder Maſter 
| than your Worſhip; pray Heaven this ſame Bold- 
| nels mayn't bring us to what I bid yon beware of: 
| All Pve to put you in mind of vow is, that you 
get your Ear drels'd, for you loſe a deal of Blood; 
and by good Luck I've here ſome Lint and a 
little white Salve in my Waller. 
| would all this have been, cry'd Don 
I bat bethought my ſelf of making a ſmall Bottle 
| full of the Balſam of Frerabraſs * 

| of which would have ſpar'd us a great deal of 
Time and Medicaments. 
| ſam, an't pleaſe you? cry'd Sancho. A Balſam, an- 


But, come tell me truly, doſt thou 


How needleſs 
(nixote, had 


a ſingle Drop 
What is that ſame Bal- 


ſwer'd Don Quixote, of which Pve the Receipt in 


| my Head; he that has ſome of it may defy Death 


it felf, and dally with all Manner of Wounds : 
Therefore when I have made ſome of it, and given 
it thee, if at any Time thou happen'ſt to ſee my 
Body cut in two by ſome unlucky Back-ſtroke, as 
tis common among us Knight-Errants, thou haſt 
no more to do but to take up nicely that Half of 
me which is fall'n to the Ground, and clap it 
exactly to the other Half on the Saddle before 
he Blood's congeal'd, 2 taking. care to lay 


it. 
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juſt in its proper Place; then thou ſhalt pive 
me two Draughts of that Balſam, and thou ſhalt 
immediately ſee me become whole, and ſound as 
an Apple. If this be true, quoth Sancho, P11 quit 
you of your Promiſe about the Iſland this Mi- 
nute of an Hour, and will have nothing of your 
Worſhip for what Service J have done, and am 
to do you, but the Receipt of thut ſame Balſam; 
for | dare ſay, let me go wherever I will, *twill 
be ſure to yield me three g Reals an Ounce; 
and thus I ſhall make ſhift to pick a pretty good 
Livelihood ont of it But ſtay though, continu'd 
he, does the & king ſtand your Worſhip in much, 
Sir? Three Quarts of it, reply'd Don Quixote, 
may be made tor leſs than three Reals. Body of 
me, ciy'd Sancho, why don't you make ſome out 
of Hand, and teach me how to make it? Say 
no more Friend Sancho, returii'd Don Quixote; | 
intend to teach thee much greater Secrets, and 
deſign thee nobler Rewards; but in the mean 
time dreſs my Ear, for it pains me more than ! 
conld wiſh. Saxcho then took his Lint and Oint- 
ment out of his Wallet; but when Don Quixote 
perceived the Vizor of his Helmet was broken, 
he had like to have run ſtark ſtaring mad; ſtraight 
laying hold on his Sword, and lifting up his Eyes 
to Heaven, By the great Creator of the Univerſe, 
cry'd he, by every Syllable contain'd in the four 
holy Evangeliſts, I ſwear to lead a Life like the 
great Marque ſs of Mantua when he made a Vow 
to revenge the Death of his Couſin Balduin; which 
was, never to eat Bread on a Table-cloth, ne- 
ver to lie with the dear Partner of his Bed, and 
other | hings, which, though they are now at pre- 
ſent flipp'd out of my Memory, I comprize in 
my Vow no leſs than if I had now mention'd 
'em; and this 1 bind my ſelf to, till I have fully 
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reveng'd my ſelt on him that his done me this 
Injuty. 

Good your Worſhip, cry'd Sanche, (amazed to 
hear him take ſuch a horrid Oath) think on Wait 
you're doing; for if that ſame Knight has done 
as you bid him, and has gone and calt himtelf 
before my Lady Dulciuea del Toboſo, I don't lee 
but you and he are quit, and the Man ceſerves 
no further Puniſhment, unleſs he dovs you tome 
new Miſchief. *Tis well obſetv'd, r-ply'd Don 
()n:xote, and therefore as to the Point ot Revenge 
| revoke my Oath; but I rencw and confirm the 
reſt, protelting fulemnly to lead the Life 1 menti- 
on'd, till I have by Force of Arms dulpoil'd ſome 
Knight of as good a H-linet as mine was. Nei— 
ther do thou tanſy, Sancho, that i make this Pro- 
te!tation raſhiy; No, I have a lauduble Prece— 
dent for it, the Authority of Which Will ſuffici- 
ently juſtify my. Imitation; for the very tame 
thing happen'd about Mambrizo's Helmet, which 
colt Sacripante ſo dear. Good Sir, quth Sancho, 
let all ſuch Curing, and Swearing go to the Devil; 
there's nothing can be worle tor your Soul's: 
Health, nay. for your bodily Health. neither. e 
ſides, ſuppoſe we ſhould not th's good while meet 
any one with a Helmet on, what 3 {ad Cale ſhould 
we then be in? Will your Worſhip then keep 
your Oath in ſpite of. fo many: Hardſhips, fuch as 
to lie rough for a Month together, tat from auy 
inhabited Place, and a thouſand other idle Fe- 
nances which that mad old Marqueſs of- H 
puuiſh'd himſelf with by his Vow. Do but con- 
ſider that we may ride |. don't know how long 
upon this Road without meeting any arn'd Knight 
to pick a Quarrel with; for here arc none but: 
Carriers and Waggoners, who. are ſo far from. 
wearing any Helmets, that "tis ten to one whether 

they; 
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they ever heard of ſuch a Thing in their Lives. 
Thou art miſtaken Friend Sancho, reply'd Don 
Cuiæote; for we ſhall not be two Hours this Way 
Without meeting more Men in Arms than there 
were at the Siege of Albraca to conquer the fair 
Angelica. Well then, let it be fo, quoth Sancho; 
and may we have the Luck to come off well, and 
quickly win that Ifland which coſts me ſo dear, 
and then I don't matter what befalls me. I have 
alrcady bid thee not trouble thy ſelf about this 
Buſineſs, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; for ſhou'd we 
mils of an Ifland, there is either the Kingdom of 
Denmark, or that of Sebradiſa, as fit for thy Purpoſe 
as a Ring to thy Finger; and what ought to be 
no ſmall Comfort to thee, they are both upon 
the Continent. But we'll talk of this in its 
proper Seaſon : At this Time I'd have thee ſee 
whether thou haſt any Thing to eat in thy Wallet, 
that we may afterwards ſeek for ſome Caltle, 
where we may one this Night, and make the 
Balſam I told thee; for I proteſt my Ear ſmarts ex- 
tcemely. I have here an Onion, reply'd the Squire, 
a Piece of Cheeſe, and a few ſtale Cruſts of Bread; 
but ſure ſuch coarſe Fare is not for ſuch a brave 
Knight as your Worſhip. Thou art groſly miſta- 
ken Friend Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote: Know 
that 'tis the Glory of Knight-Errants to be whole 
Months without eating; and when they do, they 
fall vpon the firſt Thing they meet with, though 
it be never ſo homely. Hadſt thou but read as 
many Books as I have done, thou hadſt been bet- 
ter informed as to that Point; for though I think 
1 have read as many Hiſtories of Chivalry in my 
"Time as any other Man, I never cou'd find that 
the Knight-Errants ever eat, unleſs it were by 
meer Accident, or when they were invited to great 
Feaſts and royal Banquets ; at other Times they 

; in- 
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indulg'd themſelves with little other Food beſides 
their Thoughts; though it is not to be ima- 


| gin'd they could live without ſupplying the Exi- 
| gencies of human Nature, as being after all no 


more than mortal Men: Tis likewiſe to be ſup- 
pos'd, that as they ſpent the greateſt Part of their 


Lives in Foreſts and Deſarts, and always deſti- 
© tute of a Cook, conſequently their uſual Food 
was but ſuch coarſe Country Fare as thou now 
E offereſt me: Never then make thy ſelf uneaſy a- 
bout what pleaſes me, Friend Sancho, nor pretend 
to make a new World, nor to unhinge the very 
Conltitution and ancient Cuſtoms of Knight- 
| Frrantry, I beg your Worſhip's Pardon, cry'd 
| Sancho; for as I was never bred a Scholar, [ 
| may chance to have miſs'd in ſome main Point 
of your Laws of Knighthood, but from this 
Time forward I'll be ſure to ſtock my Wallet 
with all Sorts of dry Fruits for you, becauſe 
| your Worſhip's a Knight; as for my ſelf, who 
am none, I'll provide good Poultry and other. 
| ſubſtantial Victuals. 1 don't ſay Sancho, reply'd 
Don Quixote, that a Knight-Errant is oblig'd to 


feed altogether upon Fruit; I only mean, that 


| this was their common Food, together with ſome 
| Roots and Herbs, which they found vp and down 


the Fields, of all which they had a perfect Know- 
ledge, as I my ſelf have. *Tis a good thing to 
know thoſe Herbs, cry'd Sancho; for I am much 
miſtaken or that kind of Knowledge will ſtand 
us in good ſtead ete long. In the mean time, 
continu'd he, here's what good Heaven has ſent 
us: With that he pull'd out the Proviſion he had, 
and they fell to heartily together, But their Im- 
ratience to find out a Place where they might be 
harbour'd that Night, made em ſhorten their ſor- 
1y Meal and mount again, for fear of being be- 

| nighted 
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nighted : So away they put on in Search of x 
Lodging. But the Sun and their Hopes fail'd them 
at once, as they came to a Place where ſome 
Goat-herds had ſet up ſome ſmall' Huts; and 
therefore they concluded to take up their Lodg. 
ing there that Night. This was as great a Mor- 
tification to Sancho, who was altogether for a good 
Town, as it was a Pleaſure to his Maſter; who 
was for ſleeping in the open Field, as believing 
that as often as he did it, he confirm'd his Title 
to Knighthood by a new Act of Poſſeſſion. 


— 


Gre. . 


What paſs'd between Don Quixote and th: 
Goat-Herds. 


8 HE Knight was very courteouſly receiv'd 
by the Goat-herds; and as for Sancho, after 
he had ſet up Rozinante and his Als as well as he 
cou'd, he preſently repair'd to the attractive Smell 
of ſome Pieces of Kid's Fleſh which ſtood boiling 
in a Kettle over the Fire. The hungry Squire 
wou'd immediately have try'd whether they were 
fit to be remov'd out of the Kettle into the Sto- 
mach, but was not put to that Trouble; for the 
Goat-herds took 'em off the Fire, and ſpread ſome 
Sheep-skins on the Ground, and toon got their ru- 
ral Feaſt ready; and cheurfully invited his Maſter 
and him to partake of what th-y had. Next, with 
ſome coarſe Compliment after the Country-way, 
they deſir'd Don Quixote to fit down on a Trough 


with the Bottom upwards, and then fix. of be 
who 


wait upon his Maſter, and vive him Drink in a 
{ Horn-Cvp, which the Goat-herds us'd. But he ſee- 
ing his Man ſtand behind, ſaid to him, That thou 


{ Ercantry, and how the meaneſt Retainers to it have 
u fair Froſpect of being ſpeedily elteem'd Ind ho- 
nour'd by the World. 'tis my Flcafure that you fit 
| thee down by me, in the Company of thele good 
people; that there be no Difference now obſcrv'd 
between thee and me thy natural Lord 11d "alter; 
that thou eat in the time Diſh and drink in the 


needs own, ha! I but a good deal of Meat betore 
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who were all that belong'd to the Fold, ſquatted 
em down round the Skins; while Sancho ſtood to 


may'ſt underitand, Sancho, the Benefits of Ku gut- 


{ame Cup: For it nay be fa'd of Knight-Errai'try, 
as of Love. that it makes all things equa) [ 
thank your Worſhip, crv'd Sancho; but yet | muft 


me, I'd eat it as well, or rather better ſtanding, 
and by my (elf, than if J fat by an Emperor; and 
to deal plainly and truly with you, I had rather 
munch a Cruſt of brown Bread and an Onion in 
a Corner, without any more a-ado or Ceremony, 
than feed upon Turkey at another Man's Table, 
where one is fain to fit mincing and chawing his 
Meat an Hour together, drink little, be always 
wiping his Fingers and his Chops, and never dare 
to cough nor ſneeze though he has never fo 
much a mind to it, nor do a many things which 
a Body may do freely by one's ſelf; therefore, 
good Sir, change thoſe Tokens of your Kindneſs 
which I have a Right to by being your Worſhip's 
Squire, into ſomething that may do me more 
Good: As for theſe ſame Honours I heartily thank 
you, as much as if I had accepted *em, but yet I 
give up my Right to 'em from this Time to the 
World's End. I alk no more, reply'd Don Quixote, 
but ſit thee down, for the Humble fhall be exalted ; 
al 
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and ſo pulling him by the Arms he forc'd him to 
fit by him. 

All this while the Goat-herds, who did not un- 
derſtand this Jargon of Knights-Errant, Chivalry 
and Squires, fed heartily and ſaid nothing, but 
ſtat'd upon their Gueſts; who very fairly ſwal- 
low'd whole Luncheons as big as their Fiſts with 
a mighty Appetite. The firſt Courſe being over, 
they brought in the ſecond, conſiſting of dry'd 
Acorns, and half a Cheeſe as hard as a Brick: Nor 
was the Horn idle all the while, but went merrily 
round up and down ſo many times, ſometimes full 
and ſometimes empty, like the two Buckets of a 
Well, that they made ſhift at laſt to drink off one 
of the two Skins of Wine which they had there. 
And now Don Quixote having ſatisfy'd his Appe- 
tite, he took a Handful of Acorns, and looking 
earneſtly upon *em, O happy Age, cry'd he, which 
our firſt Parents call'd the Age of Gold; not be- 
cauſe Gold, ſo much ador'd in this Iron-Age, was 
then eaſily purchas'd, but becauſe thoſe two fatal 
Words Mine and Thine were Diſtinctions un- 
known to the People of thoſe fortunate Times: 
For all things were in common in that holy Age, 
Men, for their Suſtenance, needed only to lift their 
Hands and take it from the ſturdy Oak, whole 
ſpreading Arms liberally invited them to gather 
the wholſom *' ſavoury Fruit; while the clear 
Springs, and filver Rivulets, with laxvriaut Plen- 
ty, offered them their pure refreſhing Water. 
In hollow Trees and in the Cleſts of Rocks 
the labouring and induſtrious Bees erected their 
little Commonwealths, that Men might - reap 
with Pleaſure and with Eaſe the ſweet and fer- 
tile Harveſt of their oils. The tough and ſtre- 
nous Cork Trees did of themſelves, and with- 
out. other Art than their. native Liberality, dit- 


mils. 
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1 miſs and impart their broad light Bark, which ſerved 

to cover thoſe lowly Hutts, propp'd up with rough- 
ft hewn Stakes, that were firſt built as a Shelter 
"7 againſt the Inclemencies of the Air. All then 
4 was Union, all Peace, all Love and Friendſhip 


irh in the World. As yet no rude Plough-ſhare pre- 
a ſum'd with Violence to open and pry into the 
i WM pious Bowels of our Mother Earth, for ſhe with- 
1 out Compulſion kindly yielded from every Part 
of her fruitful and ſpacious Boſom, whatever might 
uin once ſatisfy, ſuſtain and indulge her frugal 
5 Children, Then was the Time when innocent 


4a beautiful young Shepherdeſſes went tripping o'er 
WF the Hills and Vales; Their lovely Hair ſometimes 
why plaited, ſometimes looſe and flowing, clad in no 
PW ctticr Veſtment but what was neceffary to cover 
ich decently what Modeſty wou'd always have con- 


= | ceal'd, The Tyrian Die, and the rich gloſly 
Hue of Silk, martyr'd and diſſembl'd into every 


* Colour, which are now eſteemed ſo fine and mag- 
__ niicent, were unknown to the innocent Plainnefs 

a of that Age; yet bedeck'd with more becoming 
_ Leaves and Flowers, they might be ſaid to out- 
17 (ine the proudeſt of the vain Dreſſing Ladies of 
hole 0:r Age, arrayed in the moſt maguificent Garbs ; 
_ «14 all the moſt ſumptuous Adornings. which Idle- 


"cls and Luxury have taught ſucceeding Pride. 
Lovers then expreſs'd the Paſſion of their Souls 
e unaffected Language of the Heart, with the 
n:tive Plainneſs and Sincerity in which they were 
c011ceiv*d, and diveſted of all that artificial Con- 
'cxture which enervates what it labours to enforce, 


7 'mpoſture, Deceit and Malice had not yet crept 
ſtre 'n and impos'd themſelves unbrib'd upon Man- 


"nd in the Diſguiſe of Truth and Simplicity. 
ole, unbiaſs'd either by Favour or Intereſt, 
miſs nch now fo fatally pervert it, was ure 
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and impartially diſpenſed : Nor was the J dges 
Fancy, Law; for then there were neither judges, 
nor Cauſes to be judg'd. The modeſt Maid might 
walk where-e'er ſhe pleas'd alone, tree toi the 
Attacks of leud laſcivious Importuners. But iu this 
degenerate Age, Fraud and a Legion of Ils infe&- 
ing the World, no Virtue can be ſate, no Honour 
be ſecure; while wanton Deſires, diffa+'d into the 
Hearts of Men, corrupt the ſlricteſt Watches, and 
the cloſeſt Retreats ; which, though as intricate 
and unknown as the Labyrinth of Crete, are no 
Security for Chaſtity. Thus that Primitive Inno- 
cence being vaniſh'd, and Oppreſſion daily pre- 
vailing, there was a Neceſſity to oppoſe the Tor- 
rent of Violence: For which Reaſon the Order of 
Knighthood-Errant was inſtituted, to defend the 
Honour of Virgins, prote& Widows, relieve Or- 
omg and aſſiſt all the Diſtreſs'd iu general. Now 

my ſelf am one of this Order, honeſt Friends; 
and though all People are oblig'd by the Law of 
Nature, to be kind to Perſons of my Order ; yet 
fince you, without knowing any thing of this Ob. 
ligation, have fo generouſly entertain'd me, I ought 
to pay you my utmolt Acknowledgment, and ac- 
cordingly return you my moſt hearty Thanks for 
the ſame. 

All this long Oration, which might very wel 
have been ſpar'd, was owing to the Acorns that 
recall'd the Golden Age to our Knight's Remem- 
brance, and made him thus hold forth to the Goat- 
herds, who devoutly liſten'd ; but edify'd little, 
the Diſcourſe not being ſuited to their Capacities. 
Sancho, as well as they, was filent all the while, 
cating Acorns and frequently viliting the ſecond 
Skin of Wine, which for Coolneſs Sake was hung 
upon a Neighbouring Cork- Tree. As for Don 
Quixote, he was longer and more intent upon hi 

| Speech 
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# Speech than upon his Supper; when he had done, 
one of the Goat-herds addreſſing himſelf to him, 
Sir Knight, ſaid he, that you may be ſure you are 
E heartily welcome, we'll get one of our Fellows to 
give us a Song: He is juſt a coming: A good 
© notable young 
up to the Ears in Love. He's a Scholard, and can 
read and write; and plays ſo rarely upon the 
E * Rebeck that 'tis a Charm but to hear him. No 
* ſooner were the Words out of the Goat-herd's 
Mouth, but they heard the Sound of the Inſtru- 
ment he ſpoke of, and preſently appear'd a good 
; 3 young Man of about two and twenty Vears 
of Age. 
Supp'd? and he havin 
dear Antonio, ſays the firſt Speaker, pr'ythee ſing us 
| a Song, to let this Gentleman, our Gueſt, ſee that 
we have thoſe among us who know ſomewhat of 
| Muſick for all we live amidſt Woods and Moun- 
| tains. 
fore pr'ythee make our Words good, and ſing us 
| the Ditty thy Uncle the Prebendary made of thy 
| Love, that was ſo liked in our Town, 
| my Heart, reply'd Aatonio; and ſo without any 


ad he is, Þ11 ſay that for him, and 


The Goat-herds ask'd him if be had 
told them he had, Then, 


We have told him of thee already; there- 


With all 


turther Intreaty, fitting down on the Stump of an 
Oak, he tun'd his Fiddle, and very handſomly ſung 
the following Song. 


Antonio's Amorous Complaint. 


O' Lape ue er prattles at your Eyes, 
(The yes thoſe ſilent Tongues of Love) 
[et ſure, Olga, you're my Prize: 
For Trath, with Zeal, ev'n Heav'n can move. 


4 Fiddle, with only three Strings, us'T by Shepherds. 
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1 think, my Love, jau only try, 

En while I fear you've ſeal d my Doom: 
So, though involv'd in Doubts I he, 

Hope ſometimes glimmers thro' the Gloom. 


A Flame ſo fierce, ſo bright, ſo pure, 


No Scorn can quench, nor Art improve: Sn 
Thus like a Martyr I endure : | * 


For there's a Heaven to crown my Love. = 

In Dreſs and Dancing I have ſtrove 0 

My proudeſt Rivals to _y g 35 

In Serenades Ive breath'd my Love, My 

When all Things ſlept but Love and J. * 

I need not add, I ſpeak your Praiſe | 45 

Till 15 Nymph's Diſdain I move: 2 

Tho) thut a t — Foes I raiſe, 25 

Tir ſweet to praiſe the Fair T love. = 
Tereſa once your Charms debas d, - : 
But I her Rudeneſs ſoon reprov'd: DE 

In vain her Friend my Anger fac d; _ 

For then I fought for her I lor d. fon 

Dear cruel Fair, why then ſo coy? * 
How can you ſo much Love withſtand the 
Alas! I crave no lawleſs Foy, | "Ii 

But with my Heart would give my Hand, wor 


Soft, eaſy, firoug is Hymen's Tye : 
Oh! then no more the Bliſs refuſe. 
04! wed me, or I ſwear to die, 
Or linger wretched and recluſe. 


Here 
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Here Antonio ended his Song; Don QUz:xote in- 
ircated him to ſing another, but Sancho Pauza, 
ho had more mind to fleep, than to hear the 
tinclt tinging in the World, told his Maſter, there 
is enough. Good Sir, quoth he, your Worſhip 
ud better go and lie down where you are to take 
your Reſt this Night; belides, theſe good People 
arc tir'd with their Day's Labour, and rather want 
to go to ſleep than to fit up all Night to hear Bal- 
lads. I underſtand thee Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, 


| and indeed 1 thought thy frequent viſiting the 


Vottle would make thee fonder of Sleep than of 


| Muſick. Make us thankful, cry'd Sancho: we all 


lik'd the Wine well enough. I do not deny it, 
reply'd Don Quixote; but go thou and lay thee 


| down where thou pleaſeſt; as for me it better be- 
comes a Man of my Profeſſion to wake than to 


ſleep. Yet ſtay and dreſs my Ear before thou 
goelt, for it pains me extremely. 'T herenpon one 


| of the Goat-herds beholding the Wound, as San- 
| by offer'd to dreſs it, deſir'd the Knight not 
to trouble himſelf, for he had a Remedy that 


would quickly cure him; and then fetching a 
fev5 Roſemary leaves, which grew in great plenty 
thereabout, he bruis'd *em, and mix'd a little Salt 
among 'em, and having apply'd the Medicine to 
the Ear, he bound it up, aſſuring him, he needed 
no other Remedy; which in a little time prov'd 
very true. 2 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 


The Story which a young Goat-herd told 10 
thoſe that were with Don Quixote, + 


A Young Fellow, who us'd to bring em Pro- 
viſions from the next Village, happen'd to 
come while this was doing, and addrefling him- 
ſelf to the Goat-herds, Hark ye, Friends, faid he, 
d'ye hear the News? What News, cry'd one of the 
Company? That fine Shepherd and Scholar Chry- 
ſoſtuome . this Morning, anſwer'd the other; 
and they ſay *tewas for Love of that deviliſh un- 
toward Laſs Marcella, rich William's Daughter, 
that goes up and down the Country in the habit 
of a Shepherdeſs. For Marcella, cry'd one of the 
Goat herds ? I ſay for her, reply'd the Fellow, and 
what's more, 'tis reported, he has order'd by his 
Will, they ſhould bury him in the Fields like any 
Heathen Moor, juſt at the Foot of the Rock, hard 
by the Cork-Tree-Fountain, where they ſay he had 
the firſt Sight of her. Nay, he has likewiſe order'd 
many other ſtrange Things to be done, which the 
Heads of the Pariſh won't allow of, for they ſeem 
to be aftgr the Way of the Pagans. But Ambroſe, 
the other Scholar, who likewiſe apparell'd him- 
ſelf like a Shepherd, is reſolv'd to have his Friend 
Chryſoſtome's Will fulfill'd in every Thing, juſt as 
he has order'd it. All the Village is in an up- 
roar, But after all *tis thought, Ambroſe and his 
Friends will carry the Day; and to Morrow Morn- 


ing he is to be buried in great State, where 1 told 
you: 
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von: I fanſy 'twill be worth ſeeing ; howſoever 
be it what it will, I'll e'en go aid ſee it, even 
th. I could not get back again to Morrow. We'll 
all go, cry'd the Goat-herds, and caſt Lots who 
ſhall tarry to look after the Goats, Well uid, 
Peter, cry'd one of the Goat-herds; but as for 
c:lting ot Lots, I'll fave you that Labour, for I'll 
ſtay niy lelt, not ſo much out of Kindneſs to you 
neither, or want of Curioſity, as becauſe of the 
Thorn in my Toe, that will not let me go. Thank 
you, however, quuth Peter. Don Quixote, who 
heard all this, intteated Peter to tel! him who the 
Deceated was, and alſo to give him a ſhort account 
ot the Shepherdeſs. 

Peter made anſwer, That all he knew of the 
Matter was, That the Deceaſed was a wealthy 
{| Gentleman, who lived not far off, that he had been 
ſeveral Years at the Univerſity of Salamanca, and 
then came home mightily improv'd in his Learn- 
ing. But above all, quoth he, 'twas ſaid of him 
that he had great knowledge in the Stars, and 
whatſoever the Sun and Moon do in the Skies; 
| {or he would tell us to a tittle the Clip of the Sun 
and Moon. Wecall it an Eclipſe, cry'd Don Quix- 
oe, and not a Clip, when either of thoſe two great 
Luminaries are darken'd. He wou'd alſo (conti- 
nu'd Peter, who did not ſtand upon ſuch nice Diſ- 
tinctions) foretel when the Year wou'd be plenti- 
ful or eſtil. You wou'd ſay fteril, ery'd Don Quix- 
ote, Steril or Eſtil, reply'd the Fellow, that's all 
One to me: But this | ſay, that his Parents and 
Friends being rul'd by him grew woundy rich in 
a ſhort Time; for he would tell 'em, This Year 
low Barley, and no Wheat: In this you may ſow 
Peaſe, and no Barley: Next Year will be a good 
Year for Oil: The three after that, you ſhan't 
gather a drop; and whatſoever he faid wou'd cer- 

tainly 
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tainly come to paſs. That Science, faid Don Qzrx- 
ote, is call'd Aſtrology. I don't know what you 
call it, anſwer'd Peter, but I know he knew all 
this, and a deal more. But, in ſhort, within ſome 
few Months after he had left the Verſity, on a 
certain Morning we ſaw him come dreſs'd for all 
the World like a Shepherd, and driving his Flock, 
having laid down the long Gown, which he us'd 
to wear as a Scholar. At the ſame time one 
Ambroſe, a great I'riend of his, who had been his 
Fellow-Scholar alſo, took upon him to go like a 
Shepherd, and keep him Company, which we al 
did not a little marvel at. I had almoſt forgot to 
tell you how he that's dead was a mighty Man 
for making of Verſes, infomuch that he commonly 
made the Carols which we ſung on Chriſtmas-Erte; 
and the Plays which the young Lads in our Neigh- 
bourhood enacted on Corpus Chriſt: Day, and every 
one wou'd ſay, that no body cou'd mend 'em. 
Somewhat before that Time CHryſaſtome's F ather 
died, and left him a deal of Wealth, both in Land, 
Money, Cattle, and other Goods, whereof the young 
Man remain'd diſſolute Maſter; and in troth he 
deſerv'd it all, for he was as good-natur'd a Soul 
as cer trod on Shoe of Leather; mighty good to 
the Poor, a main Friend to all honeſt People, and 
had a Face like a Bleſſing. At laſt it came to be 
known that the Reaſon of his altering his Garb in 
that Faſhion, was only that he might go up and 
down after that Shepherdeſs Marcella, whom out 
Comrade told you of before. for he was faln migh- 
tily in love with her. And now Þ'll tell you 
ſuch a thing you never heard the like in your 
born days, and may'nt chance to hear of ſuch ano- 
ther While you breathe, tho* you were to live 4s 
long as Sarmah. Say Sarab, cry'd Don Quixote; 
who hated to heat him blunder thus. "The Sarna, 

or 
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or the Scab, (for that's all one with us, quoth Pe- 
ter) lives long enough too; and if you go on thus, 
and make me break off my Tale at every Word, 
| we an't like to have done this T'welve-month. 
Pardon me, Friend, reply'd Don Quixote; I only 
| ſpoke to make thee underſtand that there's a dit- 
ference between Sarza and Sarah: However, thou 
# fay'(t well; for the Sarza (that is, the Scab) lives 
| louger than Sarah; therefore pray make an end of 
thy Story; for 1 will not interrupt thee any more. 
| Well then, quoth Peter, you mult know, gocd 
| Maſter of mine, that there liv'd near us one //7/- 
lam, a Yeoman, who was richer yet than Chryſo- 
| ome's Father; now he had no Cnild in the verſal 
only WW World, bur a Daughter; her Mother dy'd in 
Eee: Caillat bed of her (reſt her Soul,) and was as good 
iph- WY * Woman as ever went upontwo Legs. Methinks 
wery | (ce her yet ſtanding afore me, with that bleſo'd 
dem. Face of hers, the Sun on one Side, and the Moon 
athet on the Vother. She was a main Houſe-wife, and 
and, ia deal of good among the Poor; for which I 
bung | care lay ſhe is at this Minute in Paradiſe. Alas! 
h be ber Death broke old William's Heart, he ſoon went 
Soul er her, poor Man, and left all to his little Daugh- 


\d to er, that Marcella by Name, giving charge of her 
and % ber Uncle, the Farfon of our Pariſh. Well, 
No be e Girl grew ſuch a fine Child, and ſo like her 
ub in other, that it us'd to put us in mind of her every 
p and Got. However, twas thought ſhe'd make a tiger 
N out \\ aman yet, and ſo it happen'd indeed; for, by 
migh- Ml Time ſhe was Fourteen or Fitteen Years of 
1 you age, no Man ſet his Eyes on her, that did not 


| your blels Heaven for having made her ſo handſom ; 


N lo that moſt Men fell in Love with her; and were 
le Nach to run mad for her. All this while her 
2 Uncle kept her up very cloſe. Yet the Report of 


Fand, r great B-auty and Wealth ipread far and near, in- 
* VOL bo g lomuch, 


Wife, both what they were, and what they had, 
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( 


ſomuch, that ſhe had I don't know how many IW of; 
Sweet-hearts, almoſt all the young Men in our WW wait 
Town ask'd her of her Uncle: Nay, from don't For 
know how many Leagues about us, there flockd W beſt 
whole Droves of Suitors, and the very beſt in the W ang 
Country too, who all begg'd and ſu'd, and teaz'd W thus 
her Uncle to let them have her. But though he'd it, ti 
have been glad to have got fairly rid of her, need 
as ſoon as ſhe was fit for a Husband, yet wou'd nor 
not he adviſe or marry her againſt her Will; for gain! 
he's a good Man, I'll ſay that for him, and a true awa) 
Chriſtian every Inch of him, and ſcorns to keep with 
her from marrying to make a Benefit of her E- then 
ſtate; and, to his Praiſe be it ſpoken, he has been W ſhe 1 
mainly commended for't more than once, when ſpruc 
the People of our Pariſh meet together. For! mers 
mult tell you, Sir Errant, that here in the Coun- low. 
try, and in our little Towns, there's not the leaſt WM of 'er 
Thing can be ſaid or done, but People will talk ame 


on't; but let Buſy-bodies prate as they pleaſe, my not o 
Life tor yours, the Parſon muſt have been a good won”, 
Body indeed, who cou'd bring his Pariſh to give W--1/2 
him a good Word, eſpecially in the Country. Wrnder 
1 hou'rt in the right, cry'd Don Quixote, and there- Wicalt * 
tore go on, honelt Peter, for the Story is pleaſant, for th. 
and thou tell'ſt it with a Grace. May I never want ful to 
God's Grace, quoth Peter, for that's molt to the Tong. 
Purpoſe. But for our Parſon, as I told you be- er, t! 
fore, he was not for keeping his Niece from lhe le. 
Marrying, and therefore he took care to let her 
know of all thoſe that wou'd have taken her to 


and he was at her, to have her pitch upon one ot 
em far a Husband ; yet wou'd ſhe never an ſwer 
otherwiſe, but that ſhe had no mind to wed 2 
yet, as finding her ſelf too young for the burden 


of Wedlock, With theſe and ſuch like 3 
offs, 
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ofs, ſhe got her Uncle to let her alone, and 
ur W wait till ſhe thought fit to chooſe for her ſelf. 
ut For he was wont to ſay, That Parents are not to 
d beſtow their Children, where they bear no liking, 
the and in that he ſpoke like an honeſt Man. And 
1d WW thus it happen'd, that when we leaſt dreamt of 
ed I it, that coy Laſs, finding herſelf at Liberty, wou'd 
jr, W needs turn Shepherdeſs, and neither her Uncle, 
nor all thoſe of the Village who advis'd her a- 
| gainſt it, cou'd work any Thing upon her, but 


rue away ſhe went to the Fields to keep her own Sheep 
ep W with the other young Laſſes of the Town. But 
E- then 'twas ten Times worle, for no ſooner was 
deen W ſhe ſeen abroad, when I can't tell how many 
hen W ſpruce Gallants, both Gentlemen and rich Far- 
or | mers, chang'd their Garb for Love of her, and fol- 
dun- low'd her up and down in Shepherd's guiſe. One 
lealt of 'em, as 1 have told you, was this ſame Chryſo- 
talk me who now lies dead, of whom 'tis ſaid, he 
my Woot only lov'd, but worſhipp'd her. How ſoever, I 
700d wou'd not have you think or ſurmiſe, becauſe Mar- 
give Na took that courſe of Life, and was as it were 
ntry. Wunder no Manner of keeping, that ſhe gave the 
here- aft Token of Naughtineſs or light Behaviour; 
fant, tor he ever was, and is (till fo coy, and ſo watch- 


want tal to keep her Honour pure and free from evil 
o the W 1 0121es, that among ſo many Wooers who ſuitor 
u be- er, there's not one can make his brags of having 
from ite leaſt hope of ever ſpeeding with her. For 
et her Wien0ugh ſhe does not ſhun the Company of Shep- 
ier to Nerds, but uſes 'em courteouſly, fo far as they be- 
y had, Wave themſelves handſomly; yet whenſoever any 
ne of Wone of them does but offer to break his Mind to 
on wet er, be it never ſo well meant, and only in order 


ved 45 0 marry, ſhe caſts him away from her, as with 
zurden WW ling, and will never have any more to ſay to him. 
come- 


ofts, F 2 And 
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And thus this fair Maiden does more harm in 
this Country, than the Plague wou'd do; for her 
Courteouſneſs and fair Lo: ks draw on every body 
to love her; but then her dogged ſtubborn Coy- 
neſs breaks their Hcarrs, aid makes *ein ready to 
hang themſelves; and all they can do, poor 
Wretches, is to make a heavy Complaint, and call 
her cruel, unkind, ungrateful, and a World of ſuch 
Names, whereby they plainly ſhew what a ſad Con- 
dition they are in: Were you but to ſtay here {me 
Time, you'd hear theſe Hills and Vallies ring a. 
gain, with the doleful Moans of thoſe ſhe has de- 
ny'd, who yet can't for the Blood of 'em give over 
ineaking after her. We have a Place not far of, 
where there are ſome two dozen of Beech-trees, 
and on 'em all you may find I don't know how 
many Marcella's cut in the ſmooth Bark. On ſome 
of 'em there's a Crown carv'd over the Name, as 
much as to ſay that Marcella bears away the Crown, 
and deſerves the Garland of Beauty. Here fighs 
one Shepherd, there another whines ; here is one ſing- 
ing doleful Ditties, there another is wringing his 
Hands and making wofuat Complaints. You hull 
have one lay him down at Night at the Foot of 
a Rock, or ſome Oak, and there lie weeping and 
wailing without a wink of Sleep, and talking to 
himſelf till the Sun finds him the next Morning; 
you thall have another lie ſtretched upon the hot 
ſandy Ground, breathing his fad Lamentations to 
Heaven, Without heeding the ſultry Heat of the 
Summer-Sun. And all this while the hard-hearted 
Marcella ne'er minds any one of 'em, and does not 
ſeem to be the leaſt concern'd for em. We are al 


mightily at a Loſs to know what will be the End 
of all this Pride and Coyneſs, who ſhall be the 
happy Man that ſhall at laſt tame her, and bring 
Now becauſe there's nothing 

more 


her to his Lure. 
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more certain than all this, I am the more apt to 
give Credit to what our Comrade has told us, as 
to the Occaſion of Chryſoſtome's Death; and theres» 
fore would needs have you go and ſee him laid 
11's Grave to Morrow; which I believe will be 
worth your while, for he had many Friends, and 
is not half a League to the Place where 'twas his 
Will ro be bury'd. U intend to be there, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, and in the mean time I return thee 
many | hanks for the extraordinary Satisfaction this 
Story has atiorded me. Alas! Sir Knight, reply'd 
the Goat-herd, I have not told you half the Miſ- 
cnicts this proud Creature hath done here, but to 
Morrow may-hap we ſhall met ſome Shepherd by 
the Way that will be ableto tell you more. Mean 
while it won't be amiſs for you to take your reſt in 
one of the Huts ; for the open Air is not good for 
your Wound, tho* what I've put to it is fo ſpecial 
a Medicine that there's not much need to fear but 
twill do well enough. Saucho, who was quite 
out of Patience with the Goat-herd's long Story, 
and wiſh'd him at the Devil for his Pains, at laſt 
prevailed with him to lie down in Peter's Hutt, 
Quixote, in Imitation of Marcella's 
Lovers, devoted the Remainder of the Night to 
amorous Expoſtulations with his Dear Dalcinea. 
As for Sancho, he laid himſelf down between Ko— 
⁊inante and his Aſs, and ſlept it out, not like a 
diſconſolate Lover, but like a Man that had been 
ſoundly kick'd and bruis'd in the Morning. 


E: 3 C HAP. 
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CHA F.YV. 
4 Continuation of the Story of Marcella. 


QCarce had Day begun to appear from the Bal- 
conies of the Eaſt, when five of the Goat- 
herds got np, and having wak'd Don Quixote, 
ask'd him if he held his Reſolution of going to 
the Funeral, whither they were ready to bear him 
Company. Thereupon the Knight, who defir'd 
nothing more, preſently aroſe, and order'd Sancho 


to get Kozinante and the Als ready immediately; 


which he did with all Expedition, and then they 
ſet forwards. They had not yet gone a Quarter 
of a League before they ſaw advancing towards 
them, out of acroſs Path, fix Shepherds clad in black 
Skins, their Heads crown'd with Garlands of Cy- 
preſs and bitter Roſe-bay-tree, with long Holly- 
Staves in their Hands. T wo Gentlemen on Horſe- 
back, attended by three young Lads on Foot, came 
immediately after em: As they drew near, they 
{aluted one another civilly, after the uſual Que- 
ſtion, Which Way d'ye travel? they found they 
were all going the ſame Way to ſee the Funeral, 
and ſo they all join'd Company. I fanſy, Senior 
Vivaldo, ſaid one of the Gentlemen, addreſſing him- 
ſelf to the other, we ſhall not think our Time miſ- 
ſpent in going to ſee this famous Funeral; for it 
muſt of neceſſity be very extraordinary, according 


to the Account which theſe Men have given us ot 
the dead Shepherd and his murdering Miſtreſs. 
d Vivaldi, 

that 


4 am ſo far of your Opinion, anſwer 


| that I would not only ſtay one Day, but a whole 
Weck rather than mils the Sight. This gave Don 
} Quixote Occaſion to ask them what they had heard 


* Gentlemen made Aniwer, That having met that 


bear inquiring of them, why they wore ſuch a 
* mournful Dreſs? Whereupon one of 'em acquain- 
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concerning Chryſoſftome and Marcella? One of the 


Morning with thoſe Shepherds, they could not for- 


ted em with the ſad Occaſion, by relating the Sta- 
ry of a certain Shepherdeſs, nam'd Marcella, no 
leſs Lovely than Cruel, whoſe Coyneſs and Diſ- 
dain has made a World of unfortunate Lovers, 
and caus'd the Death of that Choyſo/tome, to whole 
Funeral they were going. In ſhort, he repeated 
to Don Quixote all that Peter had told him the 
Night before. After this, Vivaldo ask'd the Knight 
why he Travell'd ſo compleatly Arm'd in ſo 
peaceable a Country? My Profeſſion, anſwer'd the 
Champion, does not perinit me to Ride otherwiſe. 
Luxurious Feaſts, Sumptuous Drefles, and Downy 
Eaſe were invented for Efteminate Courtiers ; but 
Labour, Vigilance and Arms are the Portion of 
thoſe whom the World calls Knights-Errant, of 
which Number I have the Honour to be One, 
though the moſt Unworthy, and the Meanelt of the 
Fraternity, He needed to ſay no more to ſatisf em 
his Brains were out of Order; however, that they 
might the better underſtand the Nature of his Fol- 
ly, Vivaldo ask'd him, what he meant by a Knight- 
Errant? Have you not read then, cry'd Don „2 
xote, the Annals and Hiſtory of Britain, where 
are Recorded the famous Deeds of King Arthur, 
who, according to an ancient Tradition in that King- 
dom, never dy'd, but was turn'd into a Crow by 
Inchantment, and ſhall one Day reſume his former 
Shape, and recover his Kingdom again? For 
which Reaſon ſince that Time, the People of Great- 

F 4 Britain 
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Britain dare not offer to kill a Crow. In this 
good King's Time, the molt noble Order of the 
Knights of the round Table was firſt Inſtituted, 
and then alſo the Amours between Sir Lancels: 
du Lake and Queen Euinever were really Tran: 
acted, as that Hiſtory relates; they being manag'd 
and carry'd on by the Mediation of that honour- 
able Matron the Lady Quintaniano. Which produc'd 
that excellent Hiſtory in Verſe ſo ſung and cele- 
trated here in Spain. 


There never was on Earth a Knight 
So waited on by Ladies fair, 
As once was he Str Lancelot hight, 


When firſt he left his Country dear. 


And the reſt, which gives fo deligbtful an Ac- 
count both cf his Loves and Feats of Arms. From 
thattime the Order of the Knight-Errantry began by 
degrees to Cilate and Etgnd it ſelf into molt Parts 
ot the World. Then did the great Amadis de Gaul 
Signalize himſelf by heroick Exploits, and fo did 
his Offspring to the fifth Generation. The va- 
lorous Fel:xmart of Hyrcania then got immortal 
Fame, and that undaunted Knight Trrante the 
H/hite, who never can be applauded to his Worth. 
Nay, had we but liv'd a little ſooner, we might 
have been bleſs'd with the Converſation of that in- 
vincible Knight of our modern Times, the valo- 
rous Dan Beliauis of Greece. And this, Gentle- 
men, is that Order of Chivalry, which, as much a 
Sinner as I am, I profeſs, with a due Obfervance 
of the Laws which thoſe brave Knights obſerv'd be- 
fore me; and for that Reaſon I chooſe to wander 
through theſe ſolitary Defarts, ſeeking Adven- 
tures, fully reſolv'd to expoſe my Perſon to the 
molt formidable Dangers which Fortune can 0 
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trude on me, that by the Strength of my Arm I 
may relieve the Weak and the Diſtreſſed. 

After all this Stuff, you may be ſure the Tra- 
vellers were ſufficiently convinc'd of Don Q#:- 
xote's Frenzy. Nor were they leſs ſurpriz'd than 
were all thoſe who had hitherto diſcover'd ſo un- 
accountable a Diſtraction in one who ſeem'd a 
rational Creature. However, Vivaldo, who was 
of a gay Diſpolition, had no ſooner made the Diſ- 
covery, but he reſolv'd to make the belt Advantage 
of it, that the Shortneſs of the Way wou'd allow 
him. 

Therefore, to give him further Occaſion to di- 
vert 'em with his Whimſies, Methinks, Sir Knight- 
Errant, ſaid he to him, you have taken up one of 
the ſtricteſt and moſt mortifying Profeſſions in 
the World. I don't think but that a Carthaſi an 
Frier has a better Time on't than you have. Fer- 
haps, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the Profeſſion of a 
Carthuſian may be as Auſtere, but I ſomewhat 
doubt, whether it may be as Beneficial to the 
World as ours. For, if we muſt ſpeak the Truth, 
the Soldier, who puts his Captain's Command in 
Execution, may be ſaid to do as much at leaſt as 
the Captain who commanded him. The Appli- 
cation is eaſy : For while thoſe religious Men 
have nothing to do, but with all Quietneſs and 
Security to ſay their Prayers for the Proſperity of 
the World, We Knights, like Soldiers, effect 
what they do but demand, and procure thoſe Be- 
nefits to Mankind, by the Strength of our Arms, 
and at the Hazard of our Lives, for which they 
only interceed. Nor do we do this ſhelter'd from 
the Injuries of the Air, but under no other Roof 
than that of the wide Heavens, expos'd to Sum- 
mer's ſcorching Heat, and Winter's pinching Cold. 
So that we may juſtly ſtyle our ſelves the Mini- 
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ſter+ of Heaven, and the Inſtruments of its Juſtice 
upon Earth; and as the Buſineſs of War is not to 
be compaſs'd without vaſt Toil and Labour, ſo the 
religious Soldier muſt undoubtedly be preferred be- 
fore the religious Monk, who living ſtill quiet and 
at eaſe, has nothing to do but to pray for the Affficted 
and Diſtreſſed. However, Gentlemen, donot ima- 
pine | wou'd Infinuate as if the Profeſſion of a 
night-Erzant was a State of Perfection equal to 
that of a holy Recluſe : I would only infer from 
what I've ſaid, and what I my ſelf endure, that 
Ours without Queſtion is more laborious, more 
ſubject to the Diſcipline of heavy Blows, to Ma- 
ceration, to the Penance of Hunger and Thirſt, 
and in a Word, to Rags, to Want and Miſery. 
For if you find that ſome Knights Errant have at 
laſt by their Valour been rais'd to T hrones and 
Empires, you may be ſure it has been till at the 
Expence of much Sweat and Blood. And had 
even thoſe happier Knights been depriv'd of thoſe 
aſſiſting Sages and Inchanters, who help'd 'em in 
all Emergencies, they wou'd have been ſtrangely 
diſappointed of their mighty Expectations. I am 
of the ſame Opinion, repiy'd Vivaldo. But one 
thing among many other, which I can by no 
means approve in your Profeſſion, is, that when 
you are juſt going to engage in ſome very ha- 
zardous Adventure, where your Lives are evi- 
dently to be much endanger'd, you never take care 
to implore the Afﬀiſtance of Heaven, as every 
good Chriſtian ought to do on ſuch Occaſions, 
but only recommend your ſelves to your Miſtreſſes, 
and that with as great Zeal and Devotion as if 
you worſhipp'd, no other Deity ; a thing, which in 
my Opinion, ſtrongly reliſhes of Paganiſm, Sir, 
- reply'd Don Quiæote, there's no altering that Me- 


thod; for ſhou'd a Knight-Errant do ads + 
he 
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he wou'd too much deviate from the Ancient and 
Eſtabliſhed Cuſtoms of Knight-Errantry; which 
inviolably oblige him juſt in the Moment when 
he is ruſhing on, and giving birth to ſome dubi- 
ous Atchievement, to have his Miſtreſs {till before 
his Eyes, ſtill preſent to his Mind, by a ſtrong 
and lively Imagination, and with ſoft, amorous 
and energetick Looks imploring her Favour and 
protection in that perilous Circumſtance. Nay, 
if no body can overhear him, he's oblig'd to 
whiſper or ſpeak between his Teeth ſome ſhort 
Ejaculations, to recommend himſelf with all the 
fervency imaginable to the Lady of his Wiſhes, 
and of this we have innumerable Examples in 
Hiſtory. Nor are you for all this to imagine that 
Knights-Errant omit Recommending themſelves 
to Heaven, for they have leiſure enough to do it e- 
ven in the midſt of the Combate. 

Sir, reply'd Vivaldo, you mult give me leave to 
tell you, I am not yet throughly ſatisfy'd in this 
| Point. For I have often obſerv'd in my Reading, 
that two Kaights-Errant, having firſt talk'd a lit- 
| tle together, have fallen oat preſently, and been 
0 highly provok'd, that having turn'd their Horſes 
{ Heads to gain Room for the Career, they have 
| whee'Pd about, and then with all ſpeed run full 
| Tilt at one another, haſtily recommending them- 
ſelves to their Miſtreſſes in the midſt of their Ca- 
reer; and the next thing has commonly been, 
that one of them has been thrown to the Ground 
| over the Crupper of his Horſe, fairly whipp'd 
thro? and thro? with his Enemy's Lance; and the 
0:ner forc'd to catch hold of his Horſe's Main to 
keep himſelf from falling. Now I can't appre- 
hend how the Knight that was flain had any Time 
to recommend himſelf to Heaven, when his Bu- 
ſulels was done ſo ſuddenly, Methinks gy 
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Invocations, which in his Career were directed to 
his Miſtreſs, ſhou'd have beeri addreſſed to Hea- 
ven, as every good Chriſtian wou'd have done. 
Beſides, I fanſy every Knight-Errant has not a 
Miſtreſs to Invoke, nor is every one of 'em in 
Love. Your Conjectuie is wrong, reply'd Don 
Quixote; a Knight-Errant cannot be without a 
Miltreſs, 'tis not more eſſential for the Skies to 
have Stars, than 'tis to us to be in Love, Iiifo- 
much, that I dare affirm, that no Hiſtory ever 
made mention of any Knight-Errant, that was not 
a Lover; for were any Knight tree from the Im- 
pulſes of that generous Paſſion, he wou'd not be 
allow'd to be a lawtul Knight; but a Miſ-born 
Intruder, and one who was not admitted within the 
Pale of Knighthood at the Door, but leap'd the 
Vence, and ſtole in like a Robber and a Thief. 
Yet, Sir, reply'd the other, I'm much miſtaken, or 
I have read that Don Galavr, the Brother of Ama- 
dir, never had any certain Mittreſs to recommend 
himſelf to, and yet for all that, he was not the lets 
eſteem'd. One Swallow never makes a Summer, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote. Beſides, I know, that 
Knight was privately very much in Love; and as 
for his making his Addreſſes, wherever he met 
with Beauty, this was an effect of his natural In- 
clination, which he cou'd not eaſily reſtrain. But 
after all, 'tis an undeniable Truth, that he had 
a Favourite Lady, whom he had Crown'd Emprels 
of his Will; and to her he frequently recom- 
mended himfelf in private, for he did not a little 
value himſelf upon his Diſeretion and Secrecy in 
Love. Then, Sir, ſaid Vivaldo, ſince tis fo much 
the Being of Knight-Errantry to be in Love, I 
preſume, you, who are of that Profeftion, cannot 
be without a Miſtreſs. And therefore, if you do 
not ſct up for Secrecy as much as Don Galaor did, 
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give me leave to beg of you in the name of all the 
Company, that you will be pleas'd ſo far to oblige 
us, as to let us know the Name and Quality of 
your Mittreſs, the Place of her Birth, and the 
Charms ot her Perſon. For without doubt, the 
Lady cannot but eſteem her ſelf happy in being 
En wu to all the World to be the Object of the 
Wiſhes of a Knight fo accompliſh'd as your ſelf. 
With that Don Quinte breathing out a deep Sigh, 
| cant tell, ſaid he, whether this lovely Enemy 
or my Repoſe, is the leaſt affected with the 
World's being informed of her Power over my 
Heart ; all 1 dare ſay, in compliance with your 
Requeſt is, that her Name is Dzlcizea, her Coun» 
ry La Mancha, and Tob»ſo the happy Place which 
he honours with her Reſidence. As tor her Quality, 
it cannot be leſs than Princeſs, ſeeing ſhe is my 
Niitrefs and my Queen. Her Beauty tranſcends 
al the united Charms of her whole Sex; even thoſe 
Chimerical Perfections, which the hyperbolical 
imaginations of Poets in Love have aſſign'd to 
their Miſtreſſes, ceaſe to be incredible Deſcriptions 
| when apply'd to her, in whom all thoſe miracu- 
|. lous Endowments are molt divinely centred. The 
curling Locks of her bright flowing Hair are pu- 
telt Gold; her ſinooth Forehead the EIn Plain; 
her Brows are two Celeſtial Bows; her Eyes two 
glorious Suns; her Cheeks two Beds of Roſes ; her 
Lips are Coral; her Teeth are Pearl; her Neck 
is Alabaſter; her Breaſts Marble; her Hands Ivo- 
ry; and Snow wou'd loſe its Whiteneſs near her: 
Boſom. Then for the Parts which Modeſty has 
veil'd, my Imagination, not to wrong *em, chooſes 
to loſe it ſelf in ſilent Admiration; for Nature 
boaſts nothing that may give an Idea of their in- 
comparable Worth. Pray Sir, cry'd /ivaldo, ob- 
lige us with an Account of her Parentage, . the 
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Place of her Birth, to compleat the Deſcription. 
Sir, reply*'d Don Quixote, ſhe is not deſcended from 
the ancient Cartias's, Cains's, nor Scipio's of Rome, 
nor from the more modern Colonxa's, nor Urſiui's, 
nor from the Moncada's, and Regqueſens's of Cata- 
lonia; nor from the Rebilla's, and Yiilanova's of Va- 
lencia; nor from the Palafoxes, Nucas, Rocaberts, 
Coreillas, Lunas, Alagones, Urreas, Foze's, or Gur- 
rea t of Arragon; nor from the Cerda's, Manriquez's, 
Mendoza's, and Guſmans of Caſtile; nor from the 
Elencaſtro's, Palla's, and Menezes of Portugal ; 
but ſhe derives her great Original from the Family 
of Toboſo in La Mancha, a Race, which tho? it be 
modern, is ſufficient to give a noble Beginning to 
the moſt illuſtrious Progenies of ſucceeding Ages. 
And let no Man preſume to contradie me in this, 
uuleſs it be upon theſe Conditions, which Zerbin 
fix'd at the Foot of Orlando's Armour, 


Let none but be theſe Arms diſplace, 
Who dares Orlando's Fary face. 


I draw my Pedigree from the Cachopines of La- 
redo, reply'd Vivaldo, yet I dare not make any 
Compariſons with the Toboſo's of La Mancha; tho 
to deal fincerely with you, 'tis a Family 1 never 
heard of till this Moment. *Tis ſtrange, faid 
Don Quixote, you ſhou'd never have heard of it 
before. : 

All the reſt of the Company gave great Atten- 
tion to this Diſcourſe; and even the very Goat» 
herds and Shepherds were now fully convinc'd that 
Don Quiæote's Brains were turn'd topſy turvy. But 
Sauc bo Panza believ'd every Word that dropped 
from his Maſter's Mouth to be Truth, as having 
whe known him from his Cradle to be a Maa of Since- 
2 rity. Yet that which ſomewhat ſtzgger'd his Faith, 
i Was 
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was this Story of Dalcinea of Toboſo; for he was 
ſure he had never heard before of any ſuch Princeſs, 
nor even of the Name, tho” he liv'd hard by Toboſo. 

As they went on thus diſcourfing, they ſaw, 
upon the hollow Road between the neighbour. 
ing Mountains, about twenty Shepherds more, all 
accouter'd in black Skins with Garlands on their 
Heads, which, as they afterwards perceiv'd, were 
all of Yew and Cypreſs; fix of 'em carried a 
Bier cover'd with ſeveral forts of Boughs and 
Flowers : Which one of the Goat-herds eſpying, 
Thoſe are they, cry'd he, that are carrying poor 
Chryſoſtome to his Grave; and 'twas in yonder 
Bottom that he gave charge they ſhould bury his 
Corps. This made 'em all double their Pace, 
that they might get thither in Time; and fo 
they arriv'd juſt as the Bearers had ſet down the 
Bier upon the Ground, and four of them had be- 
gun to open the Ground with their Spades, juſt 
at the Foot of a Rock. They all ſaluted each 
other courteouſly, and condol'd their mutual Lofs ; 


and then Dog, Quixote, with thoſe who” came with 
t 


him, went view the Bier; where they ſaw the 
dead Body of a young Man in Shepherd's Weeds all 
ſtrew'd over with Flowers. The Deceaſed ſeemed 
to be about thirty Years Old; and dead as he was 
'twas eaſily perceiv'd that both his Face and Shape 
were extraordinary handſom. Within the Bier 
were ſome few Books and ſeveral Papers, ſome 
open, and the reſt folded up. This doleful Obje& 


| bo ſtrangely filPd all the Company with Sadnefs, 


that not only the Beholders, but alſo the Grave- 

makers, and all the mourning Shepherds remain'd 

a long time filent; till at laſt one of the Bearers 

adreffing himſelf to one of the reſt ; Look, Am- 

broſe, cry'd he, whether this be the Place which 

Chry/o/tome meant, ſince you mult needs * 5 
il 
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Will ſo punctually performed? This is the very 
Place, anſwer'd the other: There it was that my 
unhappy Friend. many times told me the ſad Story 
of his cruel Fortune; there it was that he firſt ſaw _ 
that mortal Enemy of Mankind ; there it was that 
he made the firſt Diſcovery of his Paſſion, no leſs 
innocent than violent; there it was that the re- 
lentieſs Marcella laſt deny'd, ſhunn'd him, and 
drove him to that Extremity of Sorrow and Deſpair 
that haſten'd the ſad Cataſtrophe of his tragical 
and miſerable Lite; and there it was, that, in Fo- 
ken of ſo many Misfortunes, he deſir'd to be com- 
mitted to the Bowels of eternal Oblivion. 

Then addreſſing himſelf to Don. Quixote and 
the reſt of the Travellers, This Body, Gentlemen, 
ſaid he, which here you now behold, was once en- 
liven'd by a Soul which Heaven had enrich'd with 
the greateſt Part of its moſt wealthy Graces. Phis 
is the Body of that Chryſo/tume who was unrivall'd 
in Wit, matchleſs in Courteouſneſs, incomparable in 
Gracetulneſs, a Phoenix in Friendſhip, generous and 
magnificent without Oſtentation, prudent and grave 
without Pride, modeſt without Affectation, pleaſing 
and complaiſant without Meanneſs: In a Word, 
the firſt in every eſteemable Qualification, and ſe. 
cond to none in Misfortune: He lov'd well, and 
was hated; he ador'd, and was difdain'd ; he begg'd 
Pity of Cruelty it ſelf; he (trove to move obdurate 
Marble; purſu'd the Wind; made his Moang to 
ſolitary Deſarts; was conſtant to Ingratitude; and 
for the Recompenſe of his Fidelity became a Prey 
to Death in the Flower of his Age, thro? the Barba- 
rity of a Shepherdeſs, whom he ſtrove to.immor- 
talize by his Verſe ; as theſe Papers which are here 
depoſited might teltify, had he not commanded me 
to ſacrifice 'em to the Flames, at the ſame time 
that his Body was committed to the Earth. 

Shou'd 
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Shou'd you do ſo, cry'd Vivaldo, you wou'd ap- 
prar more cruel to 'em than their exaſperated un- 
happy Parent. Conſider, Sir, 'tis not conſiſtent with 
Þ1itcretion, nor even With Juſtice, ſo nicely to per- 
firm the Requeſt of the Dead, when 'tis repug- 
nant with Reaſon. Angafizs Caeſar himſelf wou'd 
have forfeited his Title to Wiſdom, had he per- 
mitted that to have been effected which the divine 
L had order'd by his Will. Therefore, Sir, 
nuw that you reſign your Friend's Body to the 
Crave, do not hurry thus the noble and only Re- 
maus Of that dear unhappy Man to a worſe Fate, 
the Death of Oblivion. What, tho” he has doom'd 
'cin to periſh in the Height of his Reſentment, 
you ought not indiſcreetly to be their Executioner : 
But rather reprieve and redeem 'em from eternal 
Silence; that they may live, and, flying thro' the 


World, tranſmit to all Ages the diſmal Story of 


your Friend's Virtue and Marcella's Ingratitude; 
as 4 warning to others that they may avoid ſuch 
tempting Snares and inchanting Deſtructions; for 
not only to me, but to all here preſent is well 
known the Hiſtory of your enamour'd and deſpe- 
rate Friend: We are no Strangers to the Friendſhip 
that was between you, as alſo to Marcella's Cru- 
hy which occalion'd his death. Laſt Night be- 
ing inform'd that he was to be buried here to-day, 
1.0v'd not ſo much by Curioſity as Pity, we are 
come to behold with our Eyes that which gave us 
lo wach Trouble to hear, Therefore, in the Name 
ot a!l the Company, like me, deeply affected with 
a denſe of Chryſoſtome's extraordinary Merit, and 
his unhappy Fate, and deſirous to prevent ſuch 
deplorable Diſaſters for the future, I beg that you 
will permit me to ſave ſome of theſe Papers, what- 


ever you reſolve to do with the reſt. And fo, with- 


out expecting an Anſwer, he ſtretch'd out his _ 
ang: 
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and took out thoſe Papers which lay next to his Hand, 
Well Sir, ſaid Ambroſe, you have found a Way to 
make me ſubmit, and you may keep thole Papers; 
but for the reſt nothing ſhall make me alter my Re- 
ſolution of burning em. Vivaldo ſaid no more; 
but being impatient to ſee what thoſe Papers were, 
which he had reſcued from the Flames, he open'd 
one of 'em immediately and read the Title of it, 
which was The deſpairing Lover. That, ſaid Am- 
broſe, was the laſt Piece my dear Friend ever wrote; 
and therefore, that you may all hear to what a 
ſad Condition his unhappy Paſſion had reduc'd 
him, read it aloud, I beſeech you, Sir, while the 
Grave is making. With all my Heart, reply'd 
Vivalda: And ſo the Company, having the ſame 
Deſire, preſently gather'd round about him, and 
he read the following Lines. 


CHAP. VI. 


The unfortunate Shepherd's Verſes, and other 
unexpected Matters. 


The Deſpairing Lover, 


N. Tyrant of my Heart, 
Attend, and hear thy Slave impart 
The matchleſs Story of his Pain. 
In vain I labour to conceal 
What my extorted Groans reveal; 
Who can be rack'd, and not complain? 55 
1 
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But oh! who duly cau expreſs 
Thy Cruelty, and my Diltreſs? 

No human Art, no human Tongue. 
Then Fiends aſſiſt, and Rage infuſe! 
A raving Fury be my Muſe, 

And Hell inſpire the diſmal Song! 


Owls, Ravens, Terrors of the Night, 

Wolves, Monſters, Fienuds, with dire Affright, 
Join your dread Accents to my Moans ! 

Tom, howling Winds, your ſullen Noiſe; 

Thou, grumbling Thunder, join thy Voice; 
Mad Seas, your Roar; and Hell, thy Grones. 


Thy ſtill I mourn in dreary Caves, 
To deſart Rocks and filent Graves, 

My loud Complaints ſhall wander far; 
Born by the Winas they ſhall ſurvive, 
By fv i" Echoes kept alive, 

o fill the World with my Deſpair. 


| Love's deadly Cure is fierce Diſdain, 


Diſtrating Fear a dreadful Pain, 
And Fealouſy a matchleſs Moe; 
Abſence is Death, yet while it kills, 
J live with all abe mortal Ills, 
Scorn'd, jealous, loth'd, and abſent too. 


No Dawn of Hope e' er chear'd my Heart, 
No pitying Ray &er ſooth'd my Smart, 
All, all the Sweets of Life are gone ; 
Then come Deſpair and frantick = 
With inſtant Fare my Pain aſſwage, 
And end @ thouſand Deatbs by one. 


But ev's in Death let Love be crown'd, 
My fair Deſtruction guiltleſs found, PIR 
* 
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And I be thinght with Juſtice ſcorn'd: 
Thus let me fall, unlo vd, anbleſſ. 
With all my Load of Woes oppreſs'd, 


And even too wretched to be monru'd. 


O! thou, by whoſe deſtructive Hate, 
Tin hurried to this doleful Fate, 

When Pm no more thy Pity ſpare! 
I dread thy Tears; ah ſpare em then — 
But oh ! I rave, 1 was 700 vain, 


My Death can acver coſt a Tear. 


Tormented Souls, on you I call, 
Hear owe more wretched than you all; 
Come, howl as in redoubled Flames. 
Attend me to th eternal Night, 
No other Dirge, or Fan'ral Kite, 
A poor deſpairing Lover claims. 


Aud thou my Song, ſad Child of Woe 
When Life 55 . I'm below, / 
For thy loſt Parent ceaſe to grieve. 
With Life and thee my Woes increaſe, 
And fſhou'd they not by dying ceaſe, 
Hell has no Pains like theſe I leave. 


Theſe Verſes were well approv'd bygl the Com- 
pany ; only /7valdo obſerv'd, that the Jealouſies 
and Fears of which the Shepherd complain'd, did 
not very well agree with what he had heard of 
Marcella's unſpotted Modeſty and Reſervedneſs. But 
Ambroſe, who had been always privy to the moſt 
ſecret Thoughts of his Friend, inform'd him that 
the unhappy Chryſo/tome wrote thoſe Verſes when 
he had torn himſelf from his ador'd Miſtreſs, to 
try whether Abſence, the common Cure of Love, 


would relieve him, and mitigate his Pain. And as 
every 
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every thing diſturbs an abſent Lover, and nothing 
is more uſual than for him to torment himſelf 
wich a thouſand Chimera's of his own Brain, ſo 
ci1 Chryſoftome perplex himſelf with Jealouſies and 
Suſpicions, Which had no Ground but in his diſtrac— 
ted imagination; and therefore whatever he ſaid 
in thoſe uneaſy Circumſtances, cou'd never affect, 
or in the Jeatt prejudice Marcella's virtubus Cha— 
Ter, upon whom, ſetting aſide her Cruelty, and 
ber dildaintul Haughtineſs, Envy it felt could ne- 
ver fix the leaſt Reproach. /7valds being thus con- 
vinc'd, they Were going to read another Paper; 
when they were unexpectedly prevented by a kind 
ot Apparition that offer'd it ſelf to their View. 
was Marcella her ſelf, who appear'd at the Top 
of the Rock, at the Foot of which they were dig- 
ging the Grave; but fo beautiful, that Fame feem'd 
rather to have letlen'd than to have magnity'd her 
Charms: Thote who had never ſeen her before, 
gaz'd on her with ſilent Wonder and Delight; 
my, thole Who us'd to lee her every Day ſeem'd 
no leſs loſt in, Adiniration than the reſt. But 
ſbarce had Ambroſe ſpy'd her, when, with Anger 
and Indignation in his Heart, he cry'd out, What 
mak'ſt thou there, thou fierce, thou cruel Baſilisk 
of theſe Mountains? Com'ſt thou to tee whether 
he Wounds of this murder'd Wretch will bleed 
z{reſh at thy Preſence? or com'it thou thus mount- 
ech aloft, to glory in the fatal Effects of thy native 
'tuhumanity, like another Nero at the Sight of 
gaming Rome? or is it to trample this untortu- 
wnate Corps, as Targuin's ungrateful Daughter 
did her Father's : Tell us quickly why thou com'ſt, 
and what thou yet deſireſt? for ſince I know that 
C:ryſutome's whole Study was to ſerve and pleaſe 
thee while he liv'd, Pm willing to diſpoſe all his 
Friends to pay thee the like Obedience =; 
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dead. I come not here to any of thoſe ungrateful 
Ends, Ambroſe, reply'd Marcella; but only to clear 
my Innocence, and ſhew the Injuſtice of all thoſe 
who lay their Misfortunes and Chryſo/tome's Death 
to my Charge: Therefore I intreat you all who 
are here at this Time to hear me a little, for I 
ſhall not need to uſe many Words to convince 
People of Senſe of an evident Truth. Heav'n, 
you're pleas'd to ſay, has made me beautiful, and 
that to ſuch a Degree, that you are forc'd, nay, 
as it were compell'd to love me, in ſpite of your 
Endeavours to the contrary; and for the Sake of 
that Love, you ſay I ought to love you again. 
Now, tho? I am ſenſible that whatever is beautiful 
is lovely, I cannot conceive that what is lov'd for 
being handſom, ſhou'd be bound to love that by 
which *tis lov'd, meerly becaule *tis lov'd. He that 
loves a beautiful Object may happen to be ugly; 
and as what is ugly deſerves not to be lov'd, it 
would be ridiculous to lay, I love you becauſe you 
are handſom, and therefore you mult love me 
again tho? I am ugly. But ſuppoſe two Perſons of 
different Sexes are equally handſom, it does not 
follow that their Deſires thould be alike and reci- 
procal ; for all Beauties de not kindle Love; ſome 
Only recreate the Sight, am never reach nor cap- 
tivate the Heart. Alas! ſhould whatever is beau- 
tiful beget Love, and enſlave the Mind, Man- 
kind's Deſires would ever run confus'd and wan- 
dering, without being able to fix their determi- 
nate Choice: For as th re is an infinite Number 
of beautiful Objects, the Deſires would conle- 
quently be alfo infinite; whereas, on the contra- 
ry, | have heard that true Love is ſtill confin'd 
to one, and voluntary and unforc'd. This being 
granted, why would you have me force my In- 


clinations for no other Reaſon but that you ſay 
| you 
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| you love me? Tell me, I befeech you, had Hea- 
ven form'd me as ugly as it has made me beauti- 
ful, could | juſtly complain of you for not loving 
me? Pray conſider alſo, that I do not poſleſs thote 
+ Charms by choice ; ſuch as they are, they were 
> freely beſtow'd on me by Heaven: And as the 


Viper is not to be blam'd for the Poiſon with 
| which ſhe kills, ſeeing *twas aſſign'd her by Na- 
i I ture; fo 1 ought not to be cenſur'd for that Beauty 

> which | derive from the ſime Cauſe: For Beauty 
* I ita victuous Woman is but like a diſtant Flame, 
ef MW or a ſharp-eig'd Sword, and only burns and 
\ © wounds thoſe who approach too near it. Ho- 


nour and Virtue are the Ornaments of the Soul, 
| and that Body that's deſtitute of 'em cannot be 
eltcem'd beautitul, tho' it be naturally ſo. If then 
Honour be one of thoſe Endowments which moſt 
| adorn the Body. why ſhould ſhe that's belov'd for 
| her Beauty expoſe her ſelf to the Loſs of it, meerly 
| to grat'fy the looſe Detires of one who for his 
| own ſelfiſn Ends uſes all the Means imaginable to 
| make her loſe it? I was born free, and that I 
might continue ſo I retir'd to theſe ſolitary Hills 
and Plains, where Trees are my Companions, 
| and clear Fountains my Looking-glaſſes. With 
| the Trees and with the Waters 1 communicate 
my Thoughts and my Beauty. I am a diſtant 
| lame and a Sword far off. Thoſe whom J have 
| attracted with my Sight, I have undeceiv'd with 

my Words; and if Hope be the Food of De- 
„re, as I never gave any Encouragement to Chry- 
me, nor to any other; it may well be ſaid 
twas rather his own Obſtinacy than my Cruelty 
that ſhorten'd his Life. If you tell me that his 
lutentions were honeſt, and therefore ought to 
| have been comply'd with; I anſwer, that when, at 
the very Place where his Grave is making, he — 

cover 
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cover'd his Paſſion, I told him I was reſolv'd to 
live and die ſingle, and that the Earth alone 
ſhould reap the Fruit of my Reſervedneſs and en- 
zoy the Spoils of my Beauty; and if, after all 
the Admonitions I gave him, he would perſiſt in 
his obſtinate Purſuit, and ſail againſt the Wing, 
what Wonder is't he ſhould periſh in the Waves 
of his lndifcretion ? Had I ever encourag'd him, or 
amus'd him with ambiguous Words, then I had 
been falſe; and had 1 gratify'd his Wiſhes, I had 
a ded contrary to my better Reſolves: He perlilted, 
tho? I had given him a due Caution, and he de- 
ſpair'd without being hated. Now I leave you to 
judge, whether 1 ought to be blam'd for his Sut— 
ferings? If I have deceiv'd any one, let him com- 
plain; if I have broke my Promite to any one, let 
him deſpair ; if I encourage any one, let him 
preſume; if I entertain any one, let him boalt: 
But let no Man call me Cruel nor Murderer, till 
] either deceive, break my Promiſe, encourage, or 
entertain him. Heaven Las not yet been pleas'd 
to ſhew whether 'tis its Will 1 ſhould love by 
Deſtiny; and 'tis vain to think I will ever do it 
by Choice. So let this general Caution ſerve every 
one of thoſe who make their Addretles to me for 
private Ends. And if any one hereafter dies on 
my Accgunt, let not their Jealouſy, nor my Scorl 
or Hate, be thought the Cauſe of their Death; 
for ſhe who never pretended to love, cannot make 
any one jealous, and a free and generous Decla- 
ration of our fix'd Reſolution, ought not to be 
accounted Hate or Diſdain. In ſhort, let him that 
calls me a Tigreſs and a Baſilisk, avoid me as 4 
dangerous thing; and let him that calls me un- 
grateful, give over ſerving me: I affure em! 
will never ſeek nor purſue *em. Therefore let 
none hereafter make it their Buſineſs to diſturd 
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my Eaſe, nor ſtrive to make me hazard a mon 
Men the Peace I now enjoy, which I am perſua- 
ded is not to be found with them. I have Wealth 
enough: I neither love nor hate any one: The in- 
nocent Converſation of the neighbouring Shep- 
herdeſſes, with the. Care of my Flocks, help me 
to pals away my Lime, without either coquetting 
with this Man, or practiſing Arts to enſnare that 
other. My Thoughts are limited by theſe Moun- 
tains; and if they wander further, 'tis onlyeto ad- 
mire the Beauty of Heaven, and thus by Steps to 
raiſe my So2l towards her original Dwelling. 

As ſoon as ſhe had ſaid this, without expecting 
any Anſwer, ſhe left the Place, and ran into the 


+ Thickeſt of the adjoining Wood, leaving all that 
a card her charm'd with her Diſcretion as well as 
= with her Beauty; 


However, ſo prevalent were the Charms of the 
latter, that ſome of the Company, who were de- 
iverately ſtruck, could not forbear offering to fol- 
ow her, without being the leaſt deterr'd by the 
lo!emn Proteſtations which they had heard her-make 


their Detign, and believing he had now a fit Op- 
portunity to exert his Knight-Errantry; Let no 
Aan, cry'd he, of what Quality or Condition ſo- 
ever, preſume. to fellow the fair Marcella, under 
he Penalty of incurring my furious Indignation. She 
125 made it appear by undeniable Reatons, that ſhe 
was not guilty of Chry/oftome's Death; and has 
Politively declar'd her firm Reſolution never to 
condeicend to the Deſires of any of her Admirers: 
For which Reaſon, inſtead of being importun'd 
and perſecuted, fhe ought to be eſteem'd and ho- 
nour'd by all good Men, as being perhaps the on- 
Woman in the World that ever liv'd with ſuch 


a Virtuous Reſervedneſh. Now, whether it were 
Vol, 1; G that 


that gery Moment. But Don Quixote perceiving: 
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that Don Qzrixoze's Threats terrify'd the amorons 
Shepherds, or that Ambroſe's Perfualion prevail'd 
with *em to ſtay and ſee their Friend interr'd, none 
of the Shepherds left the Place, till the Grave be- 
ing made, and the Papers burnt, the Body was 
depoſited into the Boſom of the Earth, not with- 
out many Tecs from all the Aſſiſtants. Thev co- 
ver'd the Grave with a great Stone till a Monu- 
ment was made, which Ambraſe ſaid he deſigu'd 
to have ſet up there with the following Epitaph 


upon it. 


Chry/ſoftome's Epitaph. 


1 ERNI, M a wreatched Swain 

The frozen Body's laid, 

Kill d by the cold Diſdain N 
Of an ungrateful Maid. 

Here firſt Love's Pow'r he try d, 
Here firſt his Pains expreſt ; 

Here firſt he was deny'd, 
Here firſt he choſe to reſt. 

Tu who the Shepherd mourn, 
From coy. Marcella fly; 

Ih Chryſfoltome cu ſcorn, 
May all Mankind deſtroy. * 


The Shepherds ſtrew'd the Grave with many 
Flowers and Boughs ; and cvery one having con- 
doPd a while with his Friend Ambroſe, they took 
their Leave of him and departed. Vivaldo and 
his Companion did the like; as did alſo Don Qui 
xote, Who was not a Perſon to forget himſelf on 
ſuch Occaſions: He likewiſe bid Adieu to the kind 


Goat herds that had entertain'd him, and to the 15 
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Travellers who deſir'd him to go with 'em to Se- 
ville, aſluring him there was no Place in the World 
more fertile in Adventures, every Street and every 
Corner there producing ſome. Don ”m_ re- 
turn'd them Thanks for their kind Information; 
but told 'em he neither would nor ought to go to 
ge ville, till he had clear'd all thoſe Mountains of the 
Thieves and Robbers which he heard very much 
infeſted all thoſe Parts. Thereupon the Travellers, 
being unwilling to divert him from ſo pious a De- 
ſign, took their Leaves of him ance more, and pur- 
{1'd their Journey, ſufficiently ſupply'd with Mat- 
ter to diſcourſe on from the Story of Marcella and 
Chry/oſtome, and Don Qzixote's Follies. As for 
him, he reſolv'd tofind out the Shepherdeſs Mar- 
cela, if poſſible, to) offer her his Service to pro- 
ett her to the utmoſt of his Power: But he happen- 
eto be croſs'd in his Deſigns, as you ſhall hear in 
ge Sequel of this true Hiſtory ; for here ends the 
e % d Book. 
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Giving an Mount of Don Quixote's unfor- 
tunate Rencounter with certain Vangueſi- 
an Carriers. 


HE Sage Cid Hamet Benengeli relates, 
that when Don ge had taken 
Leave of all thoſe that were at Cr 
ſotome's Funeral, he and his Squire 
went after Marcella into the Wood; 
and having rang'd it above two Hours 
without being able to lind her, they came at laſt 
to a Meadow, whoſe ſpringing Green, water' 
G2 _ With. 
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with a delightful and refreſhing Rivulet, invited, or 
rather pleaſingly forc'd 'em to alight and give 
way to the Heat of the Day, which began to be 
very violent: So leaving the Aſs and Rozrnanteto 
graze at large, they ranſack'd the Wallet; and with- 
out Ceremony the Maſter and the Man fell to, 
and fed lovingly on what they found. Now Sancho 
had not taken care to tye up Krinaute, knowing 
him to be a Horſe of that Sobriety and Chaſtity, 
that all the Mares in the Paſtures of Cordua could 
not have rais'd him to attempt an indecent thing. 
But cither Fortune, or the Devil, who ſeldom ſleeps, 
ſo order'd it, that a good Number of Galician Ma- 


res, belonging to ſome Tangueſian Carriers, were 


then feeding him in the fame Valley; it being the 
Cuſtom of thoſe Men, about the hotteſt time of the 
Day, to (top wherever they meet with Graſs and Wa- 
ter to refreſh their Horſes ; Nor could they have 
found a fitter Place than that where Don Qz:xote 
was. Rozinante, as | ſaid before, was chaſte and 
modeſt, however he was Fleſh and Blood ; ſo that 
aſſoon as he had ſmelt the Mares, forſak ing his na- 
tural Gravity and Reſerv'dneſs, without asking his 
Maſter's Leave, away he trots it briskly to make 'em 
ſenſible of his little Neceſſities: But they, who it 
icems had more mind to feed than to be merry, 


recciv'd their Gallant fo rudely with their Heels 


and Teeth, that in a Trice they broke his Girts 
and threw down his Saddle, and left him diſrob'd 
of all his Equipage. And for an Addition to his 
Miſery, the Carriers perceiving the Violence that 
was offer'd to their Mares, tlew to their Relief 
with Poles and Pack- ſtaves, and ſo belabour'd poor 
Koginaute, that he ſoon ſunk to the Ground under 

the Weight of their unmercitul Blows. 
Don Quixote and Sancho, perceiving at a Diſtance 
the ill Ulage of Roz/zaxte, ran with all * 
us 
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his Reſcue; and as they came near the Place, 
penting, and almoſt out of Breath, Friend Sancho, 
cry'd Don Quixote, | perceive theſe are no Knights, 
but only a Pack of Scoundrels and Fellows of the 
loweſt Rank; I fay it, becauſe thus thou may'ſt 
lawfully help me to revenge the Injury they have 
done Rozinante before cur Faces. What a Devil 
dye talk of Revenge, quoth Sancho? We are like 
to revenge our ſeſves finely! You fſce they are 
above twenty, and we are but two; nay, perhaps 
but one and a half, I alone am worth a hundred, 
reply'd Don Quixote; then without any mhre 
Words he drew his Sword, and flew upon the 
Tungaeſians. Sancho, encourag'd by his Maſter's 
Example, did the like; and with the firſt Blow 
which Don Quite gave one of 'em, he cut thro” 
his leathern Doublet and gave him a deep Slaſh in 
the Shoulder. The Tungueſiant, ſeeing themſelves 
thus rudely handled, betook themſelves to their 
Leavers and Pack-ſlaves, and then all at once ſur- 
rounded the valiant Knight and his truſty Squire, 
they charg'd *em and laid on with great Fury. At 
the ſecond Round, down they ſettle poor Sancho, 
and then Don Quixote himſelf, who, as Chance 
veould have ity fell at the Feet of KRoz:izapte, that 
had not yet recover'd his Legs; neither could the 
iuight's Courage nor his Skill avail againſt the 
Hurry of a Number of ruſtical Fellows arm'd with 
Pack- ſtaves. The Tangaeſrtans fearing the ill Con- 
ſequences of the Miſchief they had done, made all 
the Haſte they could to be gone, leaving our two 
Adventurers in a woful Condition. The firſt that 
came to himfelf was Sancho Panza, who, finding 
himſelf near his Maſter, call'd to him thus with 
a weak and doleful Voice; Ah Mlaſter! Maſter! Sir, 
Sir Knight! What's the Matter, Friend Sancho? 
ask'd the Knight, in the fame feeble and n 
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. Tone. I could wiſh, reply'd Sancho, that your 


Worſhip would help me to two good Dravghts 
of the Liquor you talk on, it you have any by you; 
perhaps 'tis as good to cure broken Bones, as 'tis 
to heal outward Wounds, Oh! that I had ſome 
of it here now, cry'd Don Quixote; we could not 
then be faid to want any thing: But I ſwear to 
tance, honeſt Sancho, by the Faith of a Knight- 
Errant, within theſe two Days (if no other Diſaſter 
PreV<nt me) I will have ſome at my Diſpoſal, or 
it ſhall hardly eſcape my Hands. 1 wo Days, Sir! 
reply'd Sancho. Why, pray how many Days do 
vou think *twill be before we are able to ſlir our 
beet? As for my elf, ankwer'd the bruis'd Don 
(unte, I muſt own I cannot ſet a certain Term 
to the Days of eur Recovery; but *tis 1 who am 
the fats] Cavſe of all this Miſchief; for I ought 
not to have draun my Sword againſt a Company 
of Fellows, upon Whom the Honour of Knight» 
hood was rever conferr'd; and I do not doubt but 
that the Lord of Hoſts ſuffer'd this Puniſhment 
to befal me for tranſgreſſing thus the Laws of 
Chivalry. Therefore, Friend Sancho, obſerve what 
| am going to tell thee, for it is a thing that high- 
ly concerns the Welfare of us both: is, that for 
the future, whenever thou perceiv'ſt us to be any 
ways abus'd by ſuch inferior Fellows, thou att 
not to expect I ſhould offer to draw my Sword 
againſt them; for I will not do it in the leaſt; 
No, do thou then draw, and chaſtiſe ' em as thou 
think'ſt fit: But if any Knights come to take their 
Parts, then will I be ture to ſtep between thee and 
Danger, and aſſault 'em with the utmoſt Vigour 
and Intrepidity. Thou haſt already had a thou- 
ſand Proofs of the Greatneſs of my Valour, and 
the prevailing Strength of my moſt dreadtul 
Arm; (fo arrogant the Knight was grown _ 
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his Victory over the bold Biſcayan.) But Sancho 
was not fo well pleas'd with his Maſter's Admo- 
nitions, but that he thought fit to anſwer him. 
Sir, ſays he, I am a peaceful Man; a harmleſs: 
quiet Fellow, d'ye fee; I can make Shift to paſs- 
by an Injury as well as any Man, as having a Wiſe 
to maintain, and Children to bring up: And there-- 
fore pray take this from me by the way of Advice, 
(for Pil not offer to command my Maſter) that 1 
will not in any wiſe draw my Sword neither againſt 
Knight nor Clown, not I. I freely forgive all 
Mankind, high and low, rich and poor, Lords and 
Beggars, whatever Wrongs they ever did or may 
do me, without the leaſt Exception. Sancho, (laid: 
his Maſter, hearing this) I heartily wiſh I had 
Breath enough to anſwer thee effectually, or that 
the Paiu which. I feel in one of my ſhort Ribs 
would leave me but for ſo long as might ſerve to 
convince thee of thy Error. Come, ſuppoſe, thou 


filly Wretch, that the Gale of Fortune, which has 
hitherto been ſo contrary to us, ſhould at laſt turn: 
favourable, ſwelling. the Sails of our Deſires, ſo 


that we might with as much Security as Eaſe ar- 
rive at ſome of thoſe Iflands-which I have pro- 


mis'd. thee; what would become of thee, if, after 
| had conquer'd one of 'em, I were to make thee - 
Lord of it? Thou wouldit certainly be found not 


caly qualify'd for that Dignity, as having abjur'd 


all Knighthood, all Thoughts of Honour, and all 


intention to revenge Injuries, and defend thy own 


VDominions. For thou muſt underſtand, that in K ing- 
doms and Provinces newly conquer'd, the Hearts 


and Minds of the Inhabitants are never ſo tho- 


roughly ſubdu'd or wedded to the Intereſts of 
their new. Sovereign, but that there is reaſon. 
to tear, they will endeayour to raiſe ſome Com- 
motions to change the face of Affairs, and, as 
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Men ſay, once more try their Fortune. There- 
fore 'tis neceſſary that the new Poſſeſſor have 
not only Underſtanding to govern, but allo Va- 
lonr to attack his Enemies, and defend himſelf on 
all Occaſions. I would I had had that Underſtand- 
ing and Valour you talk of, quoth Sancho; but 
now, Sir, I mult be free to tell you, I have more 
need of a Surgeon, than of a Preacher. Pray try 
whether you can riſe, and we'll help Rozizante, 
tho* he docs not deſerve it; for he's- the chict 
Cauſe of all- this Beating. For my Part, I could 
never have. believ'd the like of him before, tor l 
always took him for as chaſte and ſober a Perſon 
as iy felf. In ſhort, *cis a true ſaying, that « 
Man iauſt eat à peck of Salt with his Friend, before he 
farws him; and I find there's nothing ſure in thi; 
Horld. For, who would have thought, after the 
dreadful Slaſhes you gave to that Knight-Errant, 
1uch a terrible Shower of Baſtinadoes would fo ſoon 
have fallen upon our Shoulders? As for thine, re— 
phy'd Don Quixote, | doubt they are us'd to endure 
ſuch fort of Showers; but mine, that were nurs'd 
in loft Linen, will moſt certainly be longer fenfible 
Of this Misfortune; and were it not that I ima- 
cine (but why do | fay imagine?) were it not that 
1 am poſitively ſure that all theſe Inconveniencies 


are infeparable from the Profefſion of Chivalry, | 


wou'd abandon my ſelf to grief, and die of meer 
Deſpair on this very ſpot. I beſeech you, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, fince theſe Rubs are the Vails ot 
your Trade of Knighthood, tell me whether they 
ule to come often, or whether we may look for 'em 
at ſet times: for, I fancy, if we meet but with two 
ſuch Harveſts more, we ſhall never be able to reap 
the third, unleſs God of his infinite Mercy aſſiſt us. 
Know, Friend Sancho, return'd Don Quixote, that 
the Life of Knight-Errants is ſubjec to a * 
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ſnd Hazards and Misfortunes: But on the other 
fide, they may at any time ſuddenly become Kings 
and Emperors, as Experienge has demonſtrated 
in many Knights, of whoſe Hiſtories 1 have a 
perfect Knowledge. And | could tell thee now 
(would my Pain ſuffer me) of ſome of 'em who 
have raiſed themſelves to thoſe high Dignities 
oy by the ſtrength of their Arms; and thoſe very 
Knights, both betore and after their Advancement, 
were involv'd in many Calamities. For the valo- 
dus Amaadis de Gaul ſaw himlielt in the Power of 
s mortal Enemy Arcalaas the Iachanter, of whom 
"tis credibly reported, that when he held him Pri- 
ner he gave him above two hundred ſtripes with 
15 Horſe-Bridle, after he bad ty'd him to a Pillar 


in the Court-yard of his Houſe. There is alſo a 


!"cret Author of no little Credit relates, That the 
night of the Sun being taken in a Trap in a 
certain Caltle, was hurry'd to a deep Dungeon, 
where, after they had bound him Hand and Foot, 
they forcibly gave him a Clyſter of Snow. water 
and Sand, which would probably have coſt him 
his Lite, had he not beeu aſſiſted in that Diſtreſs 
by a wiſe Magician his particular Friend. Thus I 
may well bear my lisfortune paticntly, ſince thoſe 
which ſo many greater Perſons have endur'd may 
be laid o outdo it. For I would have thee to 
how, that thoſe Wounds that are given with the" 
In{trurents and Tools whicha Man happens to have 
in his Hand, do not really diſgrace the Perſon 
rech We read it expreſsly in the Laws of Daels, 
Thur F a Shoe-maker ſtrikes another Man with his 
Laſt which he held in his hand, tho it be of Wood as 
8s Cudgel is, yet the Party who was ſiruck with is 
[11411 not be ſaid to have been cudgell d. | tell thee 
that thou miy'lt not think we are in the leaſt 
auhondur'd, tho! we have been horribly beaten. 

Il 
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in this Rencounter ; for the Weapons, which thoſe 
Men us'd, were but the Inſtruments of their Pro- 
feſſion, and not one of 'em, as | very wel remem- 
ber, had either Tuck, or Sword, or Dagger. i hey 
gave me no leiſute, quoth Sancho, to examine things 
fo narrowly; for | had no ſooner laid my Hand 
on my Weapon, but they croſs'd my Shoulders 
with ſuch a wooden Bleſſing, as ſeitl'd me on the 
Ground without Senſe or Motion, where you lee 
me lie; and where I don't trouble my Head whe- 
ther it be a Diſgrace to he mawl'd with Cudgels 
or with Pack-ſtaves : Let 'em be what they will, 
I am only vex'd to feel them ſo heavy on my 
Shoulders, where I am afraid they are imprinted 
as deep, as they are in my Mind. For all this, 
reply'd Don Quixote, I muſt inform thee, Friend 
Sancho, that there is no Remembrance, which Time 
Will not deface, nor no Pain, to which Death will 
not put a Period. Thank you for nothing, quoth 
$aucho! What worle can befal us, than to have 
only Death to truſt to? Were our Affliction to be 
cur'd with a Plaiſter or two, a Man might have 
ſome Patience; but, for ought I ſee, all the Salves 
in an Hoſpital won't ſet us on our belt Legs again. 
Come, no more of this, cry'd Don Quite; take 
Courage, and make a Virtue of Neceſſity; for 'tis 
what I am reſolv'd to do. Let's fee how it fares 
with Rozinante; for if I am not miſtaken, the poor 
Creature has not been the leaſt ſufterer in this Ad- 
venture. No wonder at that, quoth Sancho, ſeeing 
he's a Knight-Errant too; I rather wonder, how 
my Aſs has eſcap'd ſo well, while we have far'd 
fo ill. In our Diſaſters, return'd Don Quixote, 
Fortune leaves always ſome Door open to come at 
a Remedy. I ſay it, Sancho, becauſe that little 
Beaſt may now ſupply the want of Rozizante, to 
carry me to ſoine Caſtle, where I may get cur'd of 

my 
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my Wounds. Nor do I eſteem this kind of Ridin 

. d:ſhonourable, for I remember, that the good 1d 
.eu, Tutor and Governor to the Jovial God of 
We, rode very fairly on a goodly Aſs, when he 
made his Entry into the City with a hundred 
WW Gates. Ay, quoth Sancho, "twill do well enough, 
cou'd you Ride as fairly on your Ass, as he did 
on his; but there's a deal of difference between 
| Riding and being laid croſs the Pannel like a pack 
of Rubbiſh. The Wounds which are receiv'd in. 
Combat, ſaid Don Quixote, rather add to our Ho- 
nour, than deprive us of it; therefore, good Saz- 
cho, trouble me with no more Replies, but, as I 
8 ſaid, endeavour to get up, and lay me as thou: 
# plcaſeſt upon. thy AfS, that we may leave this 
place ere Night ſteal. upon us. But, Sir, cry'd. 
© S.zcho, I have heard you ſay, that *tis a common 
thing among you Knight-Errants to fleep in Fields 
and Deſarts the beſt part of the Year, and that 
pon look upon it to be a very happy kind of Life. 
That is to ſay, reply'd Don Qztxore, when we can 
do no better, or When we are in Love; and this. 
is ſo true, that there have been Knights who have 
& divelt on Rocks, expos'd to the Sun, and other 
luclemencies of the Sky, for. the ſpace of two 
& \ cars, without their Lady's Knowledge: One of 
8 thoſe was Amadis, when, alluminy the Name of 


poor Te Lovely Obſcure, he inhabited the Poor Rock, 
Ad- eicher Eight Years, or Eight Months, I can't now 
ing punctually tell which of the two; for I don't 
how t oroughly remember that Paſſage. Let it ſuffice 
far'd hat there he dwelt, doing Penance, for I don't 
xote, Now what Unkindneſs his Lady Oriana had ſhew'd 
ne at im. But ſetting thefe Diſcourſes aſide, pr'ythee 
little iſpatch, leſt ſome Miſchicf befal thy Afs, as it 


. as done Kozinante. That would be the Devil 
Wicced, reply'd Sancho, and fo breathing out ſome 
| thirty 


134 The Life and Atchievements 


thirty Lamentations, threeſcore Sighs, and a hun- 
dred and twenty Plagues and Poxes on thoſe that 
had decoy'd him thither, he at laſt got upon his 
Legs, yet not ſo but that he went ſtooping, with 
his Body bent like a Zzr#s Bow, not being able 
to ſtand upright. Yet in this crooked Poſture he 
made a ſhift to harneſs his Aſs, who had not for- 
got to take his ſhare of Licentiouſneſs that day, 
After this, he help'd up K&ygiunante, who, could his 
Tongue have expreſs'd his Sorrows, would cer- 
tainly not have been behind-hand with Sancho and 
his Maſter. After many bitter Oh's, and ſcrew'd 
Faces, Sancho laid Don Quixote on the Als, ty'd 
Roz:inante to its Fail, and then leading the Als by 
the Halter, he took the neareſt Way that he could 
gueſs to the high Road; to which he luckily came, 
before he had travell'd a ſhort League, and then 
he diſcover'd an Inn; which, in ſpite of all he 
could ſay, Don Quixote was pleay'd to miltake for 
a Caſtle. Sancho lwore bloodily *twas an Inn, and 
his Maſter was as poſitive of the contrary. In 
ſhort, their Diſpute laſted ſo long, that betore they 
could decide it they reach'd the Inn- door, where 
Sancho ſtraight went in, with all his Train, without 
troubling himſelf any further about the matter. 
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HAP. II. 


Il lat happen'd to Don Quixote in the Inn 
which be took for a Caſtle. 


"HE Inn-keeper, ſeeing Don Quixote lying 
quite a-thwart the Ass, ask'd Sancho what 
aid him? Sancho anſwer'd, ['was nothing, only 


nis Matter had got a Fall from the Top of a Rock 


to the Bottom, and had bruis'd his fides a little. 
The Inn-keeper had a Wife, very different from 
the common ſort of Hoſteſſes, tor ſhe was of a 
Charitable Nature, and very compaſſionate of her 
Neighbour's Affliction; which made her imme- 
diately take care of Don Q#:x-te, and call her 
Daughter, (a good handſom Girl,) to ſet her help- 
ing hand to his Cure. One of the Servants in the 
inn was an Afarian Wench, a Broad-fac'd, Flat- 
h aded, Saddle-nos'd Dowdy; blind of one | ye, 
and Vother almoſt out: However, the Activity of 
ner Body ſupply'd all other Detects. She was not 
ove three Foot high from her Heels to her 
Head; and her Shoulders, which ſomewhat loaded 
der, as having too much Fleſh upon 'em, made 
ner look downwards ofiner than ſhe could have 
wild. This charming Original likewiſe aſſiſted 
the Miſtreſs and the Daughter; and with the lat- 
ter, help'd to make the Knight's Bed, and a ſorry 
one it was; the Room where it ſtood was an old 


| zainbling Cock-!0f, which by manifold vigns 


12..u'd iO have been, in the days ot Yore, a Repo- 
ulory for chopt-Straw. Somewhat turther, in a 


Corner 
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Corner of that Garret, a Cartier had his Lodging; 
and tho? his Bed was nothing but the Pannels and 
Coverings of his Mules, *twas much better than. 
that of Don Q«:xote; which only conſiſted of 
four rough-hewn Boards laid upon two uneven 
Treſlels, a Flock-bed, that, for Subſtance, might 
well have paſs'd for a Quilt, and was full of Knobs 
and Banches; which had they not peep'd out thro” 
many a hole, and ſhewn themſelves to be of Wool, 
might well have been taken tor Stones : The reſt 
of that extraordinary Bed's Furniture, was a Pair 
of Sheets, which rather. ſeem'd to-be of Leather 
than of Linen Cloth, and a Coverlet whoſe every 
individual Thread you might have told, and never 
have miſo'd one in the Pale. 

In this ungracious Bed was the Knight laid to 
reſt his belabour'd Carcaſe, and preſently the Hoſ- 
tels and her Daughter anointed aud plaiſter'd 
him all over, while Maritornes (for this was the 
Name of the Aſturian Wench) held the Candle: 
The Hoſteſs, while ſhe greas'd. him, wondering 
to ſee him ſo bruis'd all over: I fanſy, ſaid ſhe, 
thoſe Bumps look much more like a dry ny 
than a Fall. *Twas no dry Beating, Miſtreſs, 
promiſe you, quoth Sancho, but the Rock had ! 
know not how many cragged Ends and Knobs, 
whereof every one gave my Maſter a Token of its 
Kindneſs. And by the way, forſooth, continu'd 
he, I beſeech you fave a little-of that ſame Tow 
and Ointment for me too, for | don't know what's 
the matter with my Back, but J fanſy 1 ſtand 
mainly in want of a little greafing too, What, 
I Ly you fell-too, quoth the Landlady. Not 
I, quoth Sancho, but the very Fright that I took 
to ſee my. Maſter tumble down the Rock, has {0 
wrought upon my Body, that I'm as ſore as if | 


had been ſadly mawl'd. It may well be. as Us 
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| &y, cry'd the lnn-keepers's Daughter; for I have 
ond feveral Times that I have been falling 
c tom the Top of a high Tower without ever 
i coming to the Ground; and, when I wak'd, I 


| hive found my ſelf as out of order and as bruis'd 
as it | had fall'n in good earneſt. That's &en my 
| Caſe, Miſtreſs, quoth Sancho; only ill Luck wou'd 
have it ſo, that 1 ſhou'd find my ſelf e'en almoſt 
as batter'd and bruis'd as my Lord Don Quixote, 
Ed yet ail the while be as broad awake as | am 
De. How do you call this fame Gentleman, 
b quoth Maritornes? He's Don ene de la Mancha, 
| rcp!y'd Sancho; and he is a Knight-Errant, and 
one of the primeſt and ſtouteſt that ever the Sun 
| (hin'd on. A Knight-Errant, cry'd the Wench, 
pray what's that? Heigh-day! cry'd Sancho, does 
the Wench know no more of the World than that 
comes to? Why, a Knight-Errant is a Thing which 
in two Words you ſee well Cudgell'd, and then 
en Emperor. To day there's not a more wretch- 
ed thing upon the Earth, and yet to morrow he'll 
bare you two or three Kingdoms to give away to 
lis Squire. How comes it to paſs then, quoth the 
Landlady, that thou who art this great Perſon's 
Squire, haſt not yet got thee at leaſt an Earldom? 
Fair and ſoftly goes far, reply'd Sancho. Why, 
we have not been a Month in our Gears, fo that 
we hive not yet encounter'd any Adventure worth 
the naming: Beſides, many a time we look for 
one thing, and light on another. But if my Lord 
Don Qurxote happens but to get well again, and 
(cape remaining a Cripple, Il not take the belt 
itle in the Land for what I am fure will fall to 
Iy Share. 

Here Don Ouixote, who had liſten'd with great 
\tention to all theſe Diſcourſes, rais'd himſelf 
pin his Bed with much ado, and taking the 
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Hoſteſs in a moſt obliging Manner by the Hand, 
Believe me, ſaid he, beautiful Lady, you may well 
eſteem it a Happineſs that you have now the Op- 
portuaity to entertain my Perſon in your Caltle 
Selt-praiſe is unworthy a Man of Honour, and 
therefore I ſhall fay no more of my ſelf, but im 
Squire will inform you who l am; ouly thus 
much let me add, That I will eternally preſerve 
your Kindneſs in the Treaſury of my Remem: 
brance, and ſtudy all Occaſions to teſtify ny 
Gratitude. And I wiſh, continu'd he, the Powers 
above had fo diſpos'd my Fate that I were not 
already Love's devoted Slave, and captivated 9 
the Charms of the diſdainful Beauty who en. 
groifes all my ſoſter Thoughts; for then wou 
i be proud to ſacrifice my Liberty to this beay- 
tiful Damſel. The Hoſteſs, her Daughter and 
the kind-hearted Maritornes ſtar'd on one another, 
quite at a Loſs for the Meaning of this high 
flown Language, which they underſtood full 
well as if it had been Greek. Yet, conceiving 
theſe were Words of Compliment and Courtſhy, 
they look'd upon him, and admir'd him as a Ma 
of another World: And ſo, having made him ſuci 
Returns as Inn-keeper's Breeding cou'd afford, the] 
left him to his Reſt; only Maritornes ſtaid to ru 
down Sancho, who wanted her Help no leſs that 
his Maſter. | 
Now you muſt know, that the Carrier and ſie 
had agreed to paſs the Night together; and ſt 
had given him her Word, that as ſoon as all tit 
People in the Inn were in Bed, the wou'd be fur 
to come to him, and be at his Service. And '! 
taid of this good-natur'd thing, that whenever ſit 
had paſb'd her Word in ſuch Cales, ſhe was {ut 
to make it good, tho? ſhe had made the Promiſe i 
the midſt ot a Wood and without any Witneſs 
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ind, all. For ſhe ſtood much upon her Gentility, tho? 
vell ſhe under valu'd her ſelf ſo far as to ſerve in an Inn, 
Op- oten laying that nothing but Croſſes and Neceſſi- 
tle, i cou'd have made her ſtoop to it. 
and Don Quiæote's hard, ſcanty, beggarly, miſerable 
i bed was the firſt of the tour in that wreteh'd 
thus WW Apartment; next to that was Sanchs's Kennel; 
ſerve wiich conſiſted of nothing but a Bed-Mat and a 
nem- Coverlet, that rather ſeem'd ſhorn Canvas than 
mug. Beyond theſe two Beds was that of the 
wer BB (trier, made, as we have faid, of the Pannels 
- not WM #1  urnicure of two of the beſt of twelve Mules 
ed by WW be Kept, every one of 'em goodly Bealts 
en. and in ſpecial good Caſe; for he was one of the 
vould WY rich colt Muleteers of Arevalo, as the Mooriſh Au— 
dea WR or of this Hiſtory relates, who makes particu- 
r and hr mention of him, as having been acquainted 
other, with him, nay, ſome don't ſtick to ſay he was 
high lomewhat a-kin to him. However it be, it appears 
ulla fit Grd Mabomet Benengeli was a very exact Hiſ- 
eivin Wl rlan, fince he takes care to give us an Account 
tin er ! hings that ſeem fo inconſiderable and trivial. 
Mug ! dadble Example which theſe Hiſtorians ſhould 
n ſuc w, who uſually relate Matters ſo conciſely, 
d, ther (at they ſeem ſcarce to haye dipp'd in 'ein, and 
to rub er to have left the moſt eſſential Part of the 
(G than drowu'd in the bottom of the Inkhorn, ei- 
+. tnrough Neglect, Malice, or Ignorance. A 
ind ſie land Bleflings then be given to the curious 
ind fe Author of Tablante de Kicamonte, and to that o- 
all teaſer indetatigable Sage who recorded the Atchieve- 
be ſur ments of Count Tomillas; for they have delcrib'd 
nd een the moſt minute and trifling Circumſtances 
ver ena lingalar Preciſeneſs. But, to return to our 
as fol, you muſt know that after the Carrier had 
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rets'd his Mules and given 'em their Night's Pro- 


dender, he laid him down on his hard Bed, ex- 
petting 


tnels 4 
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pecting the moſt punctual Maritornes's kind Vift. 


By this Time, Sancho, duly greas'd and anointed, 1 
was crept into his Sty, where he did all he could n 
to ſleep, but his aking Ribs did all they could to as h 
prevent him. As for the Knight, whoſe Sides Gal 
were in as bad Circumſtances as his Squire's, he the 
lay with both his Eyes open like a Hare. And 104 
now was every Soul in the Inn gone to Bed, not ! 
any Light to be ſeen, except that of a Lamp which ke 
hung in the middle of the Gate- way. This general No: 
Tranquility ſetting Don Gries Thoughts at WF (41; 
work, offer'd to his Imagination one of the molt ear 
abſurd Follies that ever crept into a diltemper'd land 
Brain, from the Peruſal of Romantick Whimlies. cioo 
Now he fanſy'd himſelf to be in a famous Caltle, N robe 
(for, as we have already ſaid, all the Inns he lody'd hg 
in, ſeem'd no leſs than Caſtles to him) and that that 
the Inn-keeper's Daughter (confequently Daughter 0 b. 
to the Lord of the Ciſtle) ſtrangely captivated Perf 
with his graceful Preſence and Galantry, had pro- WF 1;;ti, 
mis'd him the Pleaſure of her Embraces, as on | 
as her Father and Mother were gone to reſt. This WW ber" 
Chimera diſturb'd him, as if it had been a rea v. 
Truth. So that he began to be mightily perplex'd, I rate! 
reflecting on the Danger to which his Honour wi nate 
expos'd. But at lait his Virtue overcame the that 
powerful Temptation, and he firmly reſolv'd not Neat 
to be guilty of the leaſt Infidelity to his Lacy ee 
Dulcinea del Toboſo; tho? Queen Genever her lelt, WF agg 
with her truſty Matron Quintaniona ſhould join 10 Hate 
decoy him into the alluring Snare. Carr 
While theſe wild Imaginations work'd in fi lot 
Brain, the gentle Maritornes was mindtul of her Tem 
Aſſignation, and with ſoft and wary Steps, bate pay 
foot and in her Smock, with her Hair gather'd left 
in a F uſtian Coif, ſtole into the Room, and felt g lavin 


about for her beloved Carrier's Bed. But _ 


— 
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had ſhe got to the Door, when Don Quixote, whoſe 
Firs were on the Scout, was ſenſible that ſome— 
thing was Coming in; and therefore having rais'd 
pimfelf in his Bed. fore and wrapt up in Plaiſters, 
as he was, he ſtretch'd out his Arms to receive his 
fanſy'd Damſel, and caught hold of Maritornes by 
ne Wrift, as ſhe was, with her Arms ſtretch'd, 
| croping her way to her Paramoar ; he pull'd her 
to bim, and made her tit down by his Bed's-ſide, 
me not daring to ſpeak a Word all the while: 
Now, as he imagin'd her to be the Lord of the 
Caſtle's Daughter, her Smock which wis of the 
| coarſelt Canvas, ſcem'd to him of the fineſt Hol- 
land; and the Glats-Beads about ter Wriſt, pre- 
cioos Oriental Pearls; her Hair that was almoſt as 
| rough as a Horſe's Mane, he took to be ſoft flowing 
Threads of bright curling Gold; and her Breath 
| that had a ſtronger Hogoe than ſtale Veniſon, was 
to him a grateful Compound of the moſt fragrant 
Perfumes of Arabia. In ſhort, flattering lmagi- 
nation transform'd her into the likeneſs of thoſe 
Romantick Beauties, one of whom, as he remem- 
ber'd to have read, came to pay a private Viſit to 
a wounded Knight, with whom ſhe was deſpe- 
| rately in Love; and the poor Gentleman's obſti- 
nate Folly had ſo infatuated his outward Senſe, 
that his Feeling and his Smell could not in the 
Icait undeceive him; and he thought he had no 
icls than a balmy Venus in his Arms, while he 
bagg'd a fulſom Bundle of Deformities that would 
dave turn'd any Man's Stomach but a ſharp-ſet 
Cartier's. Therefore claſping her ſtill cloſer, with 
2 loft and amorous whiſper, Oh! thou moſt lovely 
Temptation, cry'd he, Oh! that I now might but 
pay a warm Acknowledgment for the mighty 
Bleſſing which your extravagant Goodneſs would 
uin on me; yes, moſt beautiful Charmer, I 
8 would 


142 The Life and Atchievements 


would give an Empire to purchaſe your more de- u 
firable Embraces : But Fortune, Madam, Fortune, 
that Tyrant of my Life, that unrelenting Enemy 
to the truly Deſerving, has maliciouſly hurry'd 
and rivetted me to this Bed, where | lie ſo bruis'd 
and macerated, that, tho* I were eager to gratify 
your Defires, I ſhould at this dear unhappy Mi- 
nute be doom'd to Impotence: Nay to that un- 
lucky Bar, Fate has added a yet more invincible 
Obitacle; I mean my plighted Faith to the unri- 
val'd Dulcinea del Toboſd, the ſole Miſtreſs 6 my 


Witſhes, and abſolnte Sovereign of my Hef O 
did not this oppole my preſent Happineſs, I could 
never be to dull and inſenſible a Knight as to lolz 
the Benefit of this extraordinary Favour which you 
have now condeſcended to offer me. | 
Poor Mariturnes all this while ſweated for Fear 
and Anxiety, to find her ſelf thus lock'd in the 
Knight's Arms; and without either underſtand- 
ing or willing to underſtand his florid Excuſes, 
ſhe did what ſhe could to get from him, and ſheer 
off, without ſpeaking a Word: On the other ſide, 
the Carrier, whoſe lewd Thoughts kept him 2. 
wake, having heard his truſty Lady when ſhe fir 
came in, and liſten'd ever ſince to the Knight's 
Diſcourſe, began to be afraid that ſhe had made 
ſome other Aſſignation; and ſo without any more 
ado, he crept ſoftly to Don Quixote's Bed, where 
he liſten'd a while to hear what would be the 


oon 


end of all this Talk, which he could not under Mies, 
ſtand: But perceiving at laſt, by the ſtruggling elt: 
of his faithful Maritornes, that *twas none of het Out!. 
Fault, and that the Knight ſtrove to detain het 8WW''to- 
againſt her Will, he could by no means bear hs the! 
Familiarity; and therefore taking it in might) s 


CitiO1 


Dudgeon, he up with his Fiſt, and hit the et 


amour'd Knight ſuch a ſwinging blow * che ber F 
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Jaws, that his Face was all over Blood in a Mo- 
ment. And not fatisfy'd with this, he got o' top 
of the Knight, and with his ſplay Feet betrampled 
him as if he had been treading a Hay-mow. With 
thit the Bed, whoſe Foundations were none of the 
belt, funk under the additional Load of the Car- 
rie, and fell with ſuch a noiſe that it wak'd the 


Inn-kecper, who preſently fufpetts it to be one of 


{\inritories's nightly Skirmithes ; and theretore ha- 
ring call'd her alond, and finding that ſhe did 
not antwer, he lighted a Lamp and made to the 
The Wench, 
195 heard him coming, knowing him to be of a 
-1/:0nate Nature, was ſcar'd out of her Wits, and 
*: tor ſhelter to Sancho's Sty, where he lay ſnore- 
to ſome Tune: There ſhe pigg'd in, and flunk 
ander the Coverlet, where ſhe lay fiiug, and truſs'd 
vw az round as an Egg. Preſently her Maſter came 


in, in a mighty heat. Where's this damn'd Whore, 


cry'd he; 1 dare ſay this -is one of her Franks. 
by this, Saucho awak'd; and feeling that unniual 
Lump, which almoſt overlaid him, he took it to 
be the Night-Mare, and began to lay about him 
with his Fiſts, and thump'd the Wench ſo unmer— 
cif1|ly, that at laſt Fleſh and Blood were no longer 
able to bear it; and forgetting the Danger ſhe was 
in, and her dear Reputation, ſhe paid him back his 
humps as faſt as her Fiſts could lay em on, and 
oon rous'd the drouſy Squire out ot his Sluggith- 
nef., whether he would or no. Who finding him- 
lelt thus pommell'd, by he did not know who, he 
buſtled up in his Neſt, and catching hold of Ma- 
7:1074es, they began the moſt pleaſant Skirmiſh in 
the World. When the Carrier perceiving by the 
Light of the Inn-keeper's Lamp, the diſmal Con- 
cition that his dear Miſtreſs was in, preſently took 
her Part; and, leaving the Knight whom he had 
more 
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more than ſufficiently mawI'd flew at the Squire, 
and paid him confoundedly. On the other hand, 
the Inn-keeper, who took the Wench to be the 


_ Caule of all this hurly-burly, cuff'd and kick'd, 


and kick'd and cutt'd her over and over again: 
And ſo there was a (trange Multiplication of Filti- 
cufts and Drubbings. The Carrier pommel'd Sau- 
cho, Sancho mawi'd the Wench, the Wench bela— 
bour'd the Squire, and the Inn-keeper thraſn'd her 
again: And all of 'em laid on with ſuch Expediti- 
on, that you would have thought they had been 
afraid of loſing Time. But the belt Jeſt was 
that in the Heat of the Fray, the Lamp went out, 
ſo that being no in the dark, they ply'd one another 
at a Venture, they ſtruck and tore, all went to Rack, 
While Nails and Fiſts flew about without Mercy. 

T here happen'd to lodge that Night in the Inn 
one of the Officers belonging to that Society which 
they call the old holy Brotherhood of Toledo, whole 
chief Office is to look after Thieves and Robbers, 
Being wak'd with the heavy Buſtle, he preſently 
jump'd out of his Bed, and with his ſhort Staff in 
one Hand, anda Tin-box with his Commiſſion in't 
in the other, he grop'd out his way; and being 
enter'd the Room in the dark, cry'd out, 1 charge 
ye all to keep the Peace: I am an Officer of the 
holy Bragherhood. The firſt he popp'd his Hand 
upon happen'd to be the poor batter'd Knight who 
lay upon his Back, at his full length, without any 
Feeling, upon the Ruins of his Bed. The Officer, 
having caught him by the Beard, preſently cry'd 
out, I charge you to aid and aſſiſt me: But finding 
he could not ſtir, tho? he grip'd him hard, he pre- 
ſently imagin'd him to be dead, and murder'd by 
the reſt in the Room. With that, he bawl'd out, 
to have the Gates of the Inn ſhut. Here's a Man 
murder'd, cry d he; look that no Body makes his 
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ire, Eſcape. Theſe words ſtruck all the Combatants 
nd, with ſuch a Terror, that as ſoon as they reach'd 
the their Ears they gave over, and left the Argumeat 


i'd, undecided, Away ſtole the Inn-keeper to his own 
un: Room, the Carrier to his Pannels, and the Wench 
illi- to her Kennel; only the unfortunate Knight, and 5 
han- his as unfortunate Squire, remain'd where they E 


ela- 
ner 
diti- 
deen 
Was 


lay, not being able to ſtir; while the Officer, 
having let go Don Quiæxote's Beard, went out for a N 
Light, in order to apprehend the ſuppos'd Murde- 
rers. But the Inn-keeper having wiſely put out the 

Lamp in the Gate-way, as he ſneak'd out of the 


out, Room, the Officer was oblig'd to repair to the 
ther Kitchen-Chimney, where with much ado, puffing 
ack, and blowing a long while amidſt the Embers, he 
V. at laſt made ſhift to get a Light. 

Inn 

v hich 

hole My 

bers. 

ently : 

oF in . | 
n in't ' bg. 

being WM 4 ſurther Account of the innumerable Hard- 
harge ſhips, which the brave Don Quixote, and 
Ff the Vis worthy Squire Sancho underwent in 
gore the Inn, which the Knight unluckily took 
Hg: for a Caſtile. 

fticer, | | 

\ cry'd JN Qaiæote, who by this Time was come to 


inding himſelt, began to call Sancho with the lame 


1e pre- lamentable Tone as the Day before, when he had 
rd / deen beaten by the Carriers, in the Meadow. San- 
d out, %, cry'd he, Friend Sancho, art thou aſleep? art 
a Man 


tion aſleep, Friend Sancho? Sleep! reply'd Sancho, 
mightily out of Humour, may old Nick rock my 
Vor. I. H Cradle 


kes his 
Eſcape 
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Cradle then. Why, how the Devil ſhould I ſleep, 
when all the Imps of Hell have been tormenting 
me to Night? Nay, thou'rt in the right, anſwer'd 
Don @Qz:xoce, for either | have no Skill in theſe 
Matters, or this Caltle is inchanted. Hear what 
I fay to thee, but firſt ſwear, thou wilt never 
reveal it till after my Death. I ſwear it, quuth 
Sancho. IJ am thus cautious, ſaid Don Qui ee, be- 
cauſe I hate to take away the Reputation of any 
Perſon. Why, quoth S4zcho, I tell you again, I 
ſwear never to ſpeak a Word of the Matter 
while you live; 'and I wiſh I may be at liberty 
to talk on't to Morrow. Why, cry'd Don Que 
Have | done thee ſo much wrong, Sancho, that thu 
would'ſt have me die fo ſoon? Nay, *tis not for 
that neither, quoth Sazcho; but becauſe I can't 
abide to keep things long, for fear they ſhould 
grow mouldy. Well, let it be as thou pleaſeſt, 
laid Don Quixote: For I dare truſt greater Con- 
cerns to thy Courteſy and Affection. In ſhort, 
know, that this very Night there happen'd to me 
one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures that can be ima- 
gin'd; for, the Daughter of tae Lord of this Ca- 
file came to me. who is One ot the moſt engaging 
and moſt beautifal Damſel, that ever Nature has 
been proud to boaſt of: What could TI not tell 
thee of the Charms oi her Shape and Face, and 
the Perfections of her Mind! What could I not 
add of other hidden Beauties, which I condemn 
to Silence and Oblivion, leſt I endanger my Alle- 
giance and Fidelity to my Lady Dulcinea del Tooofo! 
1 will only tell thee, I hat the Heavens envying 
the ineſtimable Happineſs which Fortune had 
throwa into my Hand ; or rather, becauſe this 
Caſtle is inchanted, it happen'd, that in the midſt 
of the moiſt tender and paſſionate Diſcourſes that 
paſs'd between us, the prophane Hand of ſome 

mighty 


vyin 

5 es 
e this 
midſt 
s that 
ſome 
night) 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 147 


mighty Giant, which I could not ſee, nor imagine 
whence it came, hit me ſuch a dreadful Blow on 
the Jaws, that they are ſtill embru'd with Blood; 
atter which the diſcourteous Wretch preſuming on 
my preſent Weakneſs, did ſo barbarouſly bruiſe 
me, that I feel my ſelf in a worſe Condition now 
than I did Yeſterday, after the Carriers had fo 
roughly handled me tor Koginaute's Incontinency : 
From which I conjecture, that the Treaſure of this 
Damſel's Beauty is guarded by ſome inchanted 
Mor, and not reſerv'd for me. 

Nor for me neither, quoth Sancho; for I have 
been Rib-roaſted by above four Hundred Moors, 
who have hammer'd my Bones in ſuch guiſe, that 
| may ſafely ſay, the Aſſault and Battery made on 
my Body by the Carrier's Poles and Pack-(taves, 
were but ticklings and ſtroakings with a Feather 
to this. But, Sir, pray tell me, d'ye call this ſuch 
a pleaſant Adventure, when we are ſo lamentably 
pounded after it? And yet your Hap may well be 
accounted better than mine, ſeeing you've hugg'd 
that tair Maiden in your Arms. But I, what have 
| had, I pray you, but the heavieſt Blows that 
der fell on a poor Man's Shoulders? Woe's me 
and the Mother that bore me, for 1 neither am nor 


| ever mean to be a Knight-Errant, and yet the 


eldeſt Brother's Portion of Miſchiefs falls ſtill to 


| my Lot. What, haſt thou been beaten as well as 


|. faid Don Quixote? What a Plague, cry'd Sau- 
<1, ha'n't J been telling you ſo all this while? 


| Come, never let it trouble thee Friend Sancho, re- 
| ply'4 Don Quiæote; for I'll immediately make the 


| precious Balſam that will cure thee in the twinkling 
| Of an Eye. 


By this time the Officer, having lighted his 
Lamp, camg into the Room, to ſee who it was 


| that was Murder'd; Sancho ſeeing him enter in his 


3 3 Shirt, 
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Shirt, a Napkin wrapt about his Head like a Tur- 
bant, and the Lamp in his Hand, he being alſo an 
ugly ill-look'd Fellow; Sir, quoth the Squire to 
his Maſter, pray ſee whether this be not the in- 
chanted Mir that's come again to have t'other 
Bout with me, and try whether he has not left 
forme place unbruis'd for him now to mawl as muck 
as the reſt? It canngt be the Moor, reply'd Don 
(12:1x9te ; For Necromancers never (utter thenifelves 
to be ſeen, If they don't ſuffer themſelves to be 
ſeen, quoth Su,, at leaſt they ſuffer themſelves 
to be felt: If not, let my Carcale bear witneſs. 
So might mine, cry'd Don Qt,! Yet this is no 
tufficient Reaton. to prove, that what we lce is the 
inchanted Moor. 

While they were thas arguing, the Officer ad- 
vanc'd, and wonder'd to hear two Men talk ſo 
calmly to one another there. Yet finding the un- 
fortunate Knight lying in the fame deplorable 
Poſture as he left him, ſtretch'd out like a Corps, 
bloody, bruis'd, and 'beplailter'd, and not able to 
tir himfelf ; How is't honeſt Fellow, quoth he 
to the Champion, how do you find your felt ? 
Were | your Fell w, reply'd Don Quixote, I would 
have a little more manners than you tave, you 
}l-ck-head, you; is that your way of approaching 
k night-Errants in this Country? T he Officer could 


not bear luch a Reprimand from one who made ſo 


Icarvy a Vigure, and lifting up the Lamp, Oil and 
all, hit Don Q=:xte {ach a Blow on the Head with 
it, that he had reaſon to fear he had made Work 
for the Surgeon, and therefore ſtole prefently out 
of the Room, under the Protection of the Night. 
Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, d'you think now 'twas the 
inchanted Myr or no? For my Part, I think he 
kecps the Treaſure you talk of tor others, and re. 
ſerves only Kicks, Cutts, i humps and Knocks to 

you 
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r- WW vwour Worſhip and my ſelf. I am now convinc'd, 
in WW ciiwer'd Don Quite: Therefore let's wave that 
to | {,{rntment of theſe Injuries, which we might 
U- ctherwiſe juſtly ſhew; toy conſidering theſe In- 
ET chanters can make themſelves inviſible when they 
eff p'caſe, 'tis needleſs to think of Revenge. But, I 
ch pr'ythee riſe, if thou can't, Sancho, anc defire the 
on Governour of the Caſtle to fend me ſome Oil, Salt, 
es Wine, and Roſemary, that | may make my heal- 
be WW ing Balſam; for truly | want it extremely, ſo faſt 
es } the Blood flows out of the Wound which the Fan- 
5. tifm gave me juſt now. 

no $:acho then got up as faſt as his aking Bones 
the > 1wwou'd let him, and with much ado made ſhift to 

F crawl out of the Room to look for the Inn-keeper, 

ad- WW and {tumbling by the way on the Officer, who ſtood 
1 | heark*'ning to know what Miſchief he had done; 
un- Sir, quoth he to him, for Heaven's fake do fo much 
ble as help us to alittle Oil, Salt, Wine, and Roſemary, 
pb, ⁶ to make a Med'cine for oue of the beſt Knight- 
to WW Errants that e'er trod on Shoe of Leather, who 
he W lies youder grievouſly wounded by the inchanted 
lt? Moor of this Inn. The Officer hearing him talk 
uld W at that Rate, took him to be out of his Wits; and 
YOU | it beginning to be Day-light, he open'd the Inn- 
ing W Door, and told the Inn-keeper what Sancho wanted. 
ld WW The Hoſt prefently provided the defired Ingredi- 
elo W ents, and Sancho crept back with 'em to his Maſter, 
and whom he found holding his Head, and ſadly com- 
with Fiaining of the Pain which he felt there; tho? 
Ork after all, the Lamp had done him no more harm 
out than only raiſing of two huge Bumps; for that 
ght. waich he fanſy'd to be Blood, was only Sweat and 
5 the oy Oil of the Lamp that had liquor'd his Hair and 
c he 1. 
re The Knight took all the Ingredients, and ha» 


| ving mix'd 'em together, he had 'em {et o'cr the 
you 1 3 F re, 


* 
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Fire, and there kept *em boiling till he thought 
they were enough. That done, he ask'd for a 
Viol to put this precious Liquor in. But there be- 
ing none to be got, the Inn-keeper preſented him 
with an old earthen Jug, and Don Quixote was 
forc'd to be contented with that. Then he mum- 
bled over the Pot above Fourſcore Paternoſter's and 
as many Ave-Maria's, Salve R-91na's, and Creds's, 
making the Sign of the Croſs at every Word by 
way of Benediction. At which Ceremony, Sancho, 
the Inn-keeper, and the Officer were preſent; for 
as for the Carrier, he was gone to look after his 
Mules, and took no manner of Notice of what was 
paſs'd. This bleſſed Medicine being made, Don 
Cui rote reſolv'd to make an immediate Experiment 
of it on himſelf; and to that Purpoſe he took off 
a good Draught of the Overplus, which his Jug 
would not hold. But he had ſcarce gulp'd it down 
when it ſet him a vomiting ſo violently, that you 
would have thought he'd have caſt up his Heart, 
Liver and Guts; and his reaching and (training 
put him into ſuch a Sweat, that he deſired to be 
cover'd up warm and left to his Repoſe. With 
that they left him, and he ſlept three whole Hours; 
and then waking, found himſelf fo wonderfully 
eas'd, that he made no Queſtion but he had now 
the right Balſam of Frerabraſs ; and therefore he 
thought he might ſafely undertake all the molt 
dangerous Adventures in tne World without the 
; leaſt Hazard of his Perſon. 

i Sancho, encourag'd by the wonderful Effect of 
| the Balſam on his Maſter, begg'd that he would 
de pleas'd to give him leave to ſip up what was 
left in the Pot, which was no ſmall Quantity; 
and the Don having conſented, honeſt Saxcho litt- 
ed it up with both his Hands, and with a ſtrong 
i Faith, and better Will, pour'd every Drop ou 
5 is 
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his Throat. Now the Man's Stomach not being 
ſo nice as his Maſter's, the Drench did not ſet him 
a vomiting after that Manner; but caus'd ſuch a 
wainbling in his Stomach, fuch a bitter loathing, 
kecking, and reaching, and ſuch grinding Pans, 
wich cold Sweats and Swoonings, that he verily 
believ?s his laſt Hour was come, and in the Mid(t 
ois Agony gave both the Balſam and him that 
made it to the Devil. Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, 
ſceing him in that ſad Condition, I begin to think 
all this Pain befalls thee only becauſe thou haſt not 
received the Order of Knighthood; for *tis my 
Opinion, this Balſam ought to be us'd by no Man 
that is not a profeſs'd Knight: What a plague 
dis vou mean then by letting me drink it? quoth 
Sancho; a Murrain on me and all my Generation, 
way did you not tell me this before? At length the 
Doſe began to work.to ſome Purpoſe, and forc'd 
its Way at both Ends ſo copiouſly, that both his 
Bed Mat and Coverlet were ſoon made unfit for 
any further Uſe; and all the while he ſtrain'd fo 
hard, that not only himſelf but the Standers-by 
thought he would have dy'd. This dreadful Hur- 
ricaue laſted about two hours; and then too, in- 


» ſtead of finding himſelf as free from Pain as his 


Maſter, he felt himtelf fo feeble and ſo far ſpent 
nat he was not able to ſtand. 

But Don Qzixote, as we've ſaid, found himſelf 
in an excellent Temper ; and his active Soul loath- 
ing an inglorious Repole, he prefently was impa— 
tient to depart to perform the Duties of his adven- 
torous Profeſſion : For he thought thoſe Moments 
that were trifled away in Amuſements, or other 
Concerns, only a Blank in Life; and all Delays a 
depriving diſtreſs'd Perſons, and the World in ge- 
neral, of his needed Afﬀiſtance. The Confidence 
which he repoſed in his Balſam heighten'd if poſ- 
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ſibie his Reſolution; and thus carry'd away by 
his eager Thoughts, he fadal'd Korinante hiimſeſt. 
and then put the Panne! upon the Als, and his 
Squire upon the Pannel, after he had help'd him 
to huddle on his Clothes: That done he mounted 
his Steed; and having ſpy'd a Javelin that ſtood 
in a Corner, he ſeiz'd and appropriated it to him- 
ſelf, to ſupply the want ot his Lance. Above 
twenty People that were in the Inn ſtood Specta— 
tors of all theſe Tranfattions, and among the reſt 
the Inn-keeper's Daughter, from whom Don Qrzix- 
ore had not Power to withdraw his Eyes, breathing 
Out at every Glance a deep Sigh from the very Bot- 
tom of his Heart; which thoſe who had ſeen him 
10 mortity'd the Night before, took to proceed from 
the Pain of his Bruitfes. 

And now being ready to ſet forwards, he cali'd 
for the Maſter of the Houſe, and with a grave De- 
yivery, My Lord Governour, cry'd he, the [*avours 
] have received in your Caltle are fo great and ex- 
traordinary, that they bind my grateful Soul to an 
eternal Acknowledgment: Therefore that I may 
be fo happy as to diſcharge Part of the Obligation, 
think it there be e'er a proud Mortal breathing on 
whom you deſire to be reveng'd for ſome Affront 
or Other Injury, and acquaint me with it now, and 
by my Order of Knighthood, which binds me to 
protect the Weak, relieve the Oppreſſed, and pu- 
niſh the Bad, I promiſe you l' take effectual Care 
that you ſhall have ample Satisfaction to the ut- 
moſt of your Wiſhes. Sir Knight, anſwer'd the 
Inn-keeper with an .auſtere Gravity, | ſhall not 
need your Aſſiſtance to revenge any Wrong that 
may have been offer'd to my Perſon; for I would 
have you to underſtand that I am able to do my 
ſelf Juſtice whenever any Man preſumes to do me 
Wrong: Therefore all the Satisfaction I delire 

that 
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that you would pay your Reckoning for Horſe Meat 
and Man's Meat, and all your Expences in my inn. 
How! cry'd Don Quixote, is this an Inn? Yes, an- 
ſwer'd the Holſt, and one of the moſt noted and of 
the belt Repute upon the Road. How ſtrangely 
have I been miſtaken then! cry'd Don Quixote; 
upon my Honour l took it for a Caſtle, and a con- 
{iderable one too: But if it be an Inn, and not a 
Caſtle, all I have to ſay is, that you muſt excuſe 
me from paying any thing; for 1 would by no 
Means break the Laws which we Knight-Errants 
are bound to obſerve; nor was it ever kuown that 
they ever paid in any Inn whatſvever, for this is 
the leaſt Recompence that can be allow'd 'em for 
the intolerable Labours they endure Day and 
Night, Winter and Summer, o' Foot and o' Horſe— 
back, pinch'd with Hunger, chok'd with Thirſt, 
and expos'd to all the Injuries of the Air, and all 
the Inconveniencies in the World. I've nothing 
0 do with all this, cry'd the Inn-keeper: pay your 
Reckoning, and don't trouble me with your fooliſh 
Stories of a Cock and a Bull; I can't afford to 
Kecp Houſe at that Rate. Thou art both a Fool 
and a Knave of an Inn-keeper, reply'd Don Quiæ- 
„e: And with that clapping Spurs to Kozinante, 
and brandiſhing his Javelin at his Hoſt, he rode 
out of the Inn without any Oppoſition, and got 
a good way from it, without ſo much as once 
looking behind him to ſee whether his Squire cams 
atter him. 

The Knight being march'd off, there remain'd 
0n!y the Squire, who was ſtopp'd for the Reckoning. 
However he ſwore bloodily he would not pay'a 
Croſs ; for the ſelf-ſame Law that acquitted the 
Knight acquitted the Squire. This put the: Inn- 
kceper into a great Paſſion, and made him threaten 
vancho very hard, telling him if he would not pay 

H 5 him 
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him, by fair Means, he would have him laid by the 
Heels that Moment. Sancho ſwore by his Maſter's 
K nighthoo-1, he would ſooner part with his Life 
than his Money on ſuch an Account; nor ſhould 
the vHorices in After-ages ever have Occaſion to 
upb ud him with giving ſo ill a Precedent, or 
breaking their Rights. But as ill Luck would 
have it tnere happen'd to be in the Inn four Se. 
govia Clothiers, three Cordoua Point-makers, and 
tw. Seville Huckſters, all brisk, gameſom, arch Fel- 
lows; who agrecing all in the ſame Delign en- 
compals'd Sancho, and pull'd him off his Afs, while 
one of *em went to get a Blanket. Then they put 
the unfortunate Squire into it, and obſerving the 
Roof of the Place they were in, to be ſomewhat 
too low for their purpoſe, they carry'd him into 
the Back- Yard which had no Limits but the Sky, 
and here they toſs'd him for ſeveral times together 
in the Blanket, as they do Dogs on Shrove-Tueſday. 
Poor Sancho made 1© grievous an Out-cry all the 
while, that his Maſter heard him, and imagin'd 
thoſe Lamentations were of ſome Perſon in Dif- 
treſs, and conſequently the Occaſion of ſome Ad- 
venture: but having at laſt diſtinguiſh'd the Voice, 
he made to the Inn with a broken Gallop; and 
finding the Gates ſhut, he rode about to fee whe- 
ther he might not find ſome other Way to get in. 
But he no ſooner came to the Back-yard Wall, 
which was none of the higheſt, when he was an 
Eye-witneſs of the ſcurvy I rick that was put upon 
the Squire. There he ſaw him aſcend and de- 
ſcend, and frolick and caper in the Air with fo 
much Nimbleneſs and Agility, that 'tis thought 
the-Knight himſelf could not have forborn laugh- 
ing, had he been a.y thing leſs angry. He did 
his. boſt o get over the Wall, but alas! he was 
10 bruis'd, that he could not ſo much as 185 

| rom. 


— 


il 
| 


ipht Sancho Pancha tg t A Blanket, Zol: Pag: 154 


** 


<0 _ Cay "WW ww: FF 7 9 # a — 0 I — 5 I go CC! "PN 4 
© = = - bs c . / ( „ — =. 0 © CT 7% Uo aw © cos 
— 8 1 2 — "v0 2 ” dns __ — — — ms GW fas — —— — — * . N 
Coq TS 4 " 
AL $3 be 
AAS A , 
- FD of . 
4 * AER. 
3..." , F * 
4 \ .\ 


— 


1 — * — Fas > — 
2 — — — - ==> :=X = 
— —_— | 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 155 


from his Horſe. This made him fume and chafe, 
and vent his Paſſion in a thouſand Threats and 
Curſ:s, ſo ſtrange and various that *tis impofſible 
to repeat 'em. But the more he ſtorm'd, the more 
they tols'd and laugh'd ; Scho on his Side beg? 
ging, and howling, and threatning, and damning 
to as little Purpole as his Maſter, for 'twas Wea- 
rinels alone could make the Toflers give over. 
Then they charitably put an End to his high dan- 
cing, and ſet him upon his Aſs again carefully 
wri:pt in his Mantle. But Maritornes's tender Soul 
made her pity a male Creature in ſuch Tribula- 
tion; and thinking he had danc'd and tumbled: 
enough to be a-dry, ſhe was fo generous as to 
o him to a Draught of Water, Which ſhe pur- 
polely drew from the Well that Moment, that it 
might be the cooler, Saxcho clap'd the Pot to his 
Mouth, but his Maſter made him deſiſt: Hold, hold, 
cry'd he, Son Sancho, drink no Water Child, *twill 
i! thee: Behold | have here the moſt holy Bal- 
ſam, two Drops of which will cure thee effec- 
ally. Ha, (reply'd Sancho, ſhaking his Head, 
and looking ſourly on the Knight with a fide 
cc) you have again forgot that Pm no Knight? 
or would you have me calt np the few Guts l've 
lat ſince Veſternight's Jobb? Keep your Brewings 
ot your ſelf in the Devil's Name, and let me a- 
one With that he lifted the Jug to his Noſe, 
out finding it to be meer Element, he ſpirted out 
again the little he had taſted, and deſir'd the 
WVench to help him to ſome better Liquor: So 
he went and fetch'd him Wine to make him 
Amends, and paid for't too out of her own Pocket; 
for to give the Devil his Due, *twas ſaid of her, 
that tho' the was ſomewhat too free of her Fa- 
Yours, yet ſhe had ſomething of Chriſtianity: in 
ner, As ſoon as Sancho had tipp'd off his badge 
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he viſited his Aſs's Ribs twice or thrice with his 
Heels, and free Egreſs being granted him, he 
troop'd off, mightily tickled with the Thoughts 
of having had his Ends; and got oft ſhot-tree, 
tho? at the Expence of his Shopldets, his uſual 
Surctics: *I is true the Inn-keeper kept his Wal- 
let for the Reckoning; but the poor Squire was ſo 
diſmay'd, and in ſuch Haſte to be gone, that he ne- 
ver miſs'd it. The Hoſt was for ſhutting the Inn- 
Doors atter him for fear of the worſt; but the 
Toflers would not let him, being a fort of Fel- 
lows that would not have matter'd Don Quite a 


Straw, tho” he had really been one of the Knights 
of tlie Round-Table. | 


ETRREF IT; 


Of the Diſcourſe between the Knight and 
the Squire, with other Matters worth 
relating. 


S overtook his Maſter, but ſo pale, fo dead- 
hearted, and ſo mortify'd, that he was hardly 
able to fit his Aſs. My dear Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, ſeeing him in that Condition, I am now 
fully convinc'd that this Caſtle, or Inn, is inchant- 
ed: For what could they be that made them- 
ſelves ſuch barbarous Sport with thee, but Spi- 
rits and People of the other World? And I the 
rather believe this, ſeeing, that when I look'd 
over the Wall and ſaw thee thus abus'd, I ſtrove 
to get over it but could not ſtir, nor by any Means 


alight from Rozinante. For, by my Honour, ou | 
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leichet have got over the Wall or diſmounted, I 
would have reveng'd thee ſo effecually on thoſe ' 
diſcoutrteous Wretches, that they ſhould never have 
forgot the Severity of their Puniſhment, though 
ior once J had infringed the Laws of Chiralry ; 
wich, as I have often intorm'd thee, do not per- 
mit any Knight to lay Hands on one that 1s not 
Knighted, unlefs it be in his own Defence, and 
in cale of great Neceſſity. Nay, quoth Sancho, I 
would have paid 'em home my felt, whether 
Knight or no Knight, but *rwas not in my Power; 
and yet I dare ſay, thoſe that made themſelves ſo 
nc ry with my Carcaſe were neither Spirits nor in- 
chuited Folks, as you have it, but meer Fleſh and 


| Blood as we be; I'm fure they call'd one another 
| by their Chriſtian Names and Sir- Names while the 


made me vault and tri-k in the Air; one was call'd 
Felro Martinez, Cother Tenorio Hernandez; and as 
fur our Dog of a Hoſt, | heard 'em call him Juan 
Falomeque the Left handed: Then pray don't you 


| fatiſy that your not being able to get over the 
| Wall nor to alight, was ſome Inchanter's Trick. 


is a Folly to make many Words; 'tis as plain as 


lille Noſe in a Man's Face that theſe ſame Adven- 


tures which we hunt for up and down, are like 
to bring us at laſt into a Peck of Troubles, and 
lach a plaguy deal of Miſchief, that we ſhan't be 
able te ſet one Foot afore Cother. The ſhort and 
the long is, I take it to be the wiſeſt Courſe to 
102 home and look after our Harveſt, leſt we leap 
vat of he Fr ing pan into the Fire, or, ont of God's 
ing into the warm Sun. Poor Sancho, cry'd Don 
U::x0te, how ignorant thou art in Matters of 
Chivalry! Come ſay no more, and have Patience: 
A Day will come when thou ſhalt be convinc'd 
how honourable a thing it is to follow this Em- 
ployment, For, tell me, what Satisfaction in this 


World, 
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World, what Pleaſure can equal that vanquiſh- 
ing and triumphing over one's Enmny? None 
without Doubt. It may be ſo tor ovghnt KU 

quoth Sancho, though kno nothing or the | 

ter. However, this I may v-ntire to lx 

ver ſince we are turn'd Knight Etrauts {your W. 
ſhip I mean, for *tis not tor lich Scrubs as ny 
ſelt to be nam'd the iam- Day with ſuch Fo'k) 
the Devil of any Fig et you have had the better 
in, unleſs it be that with the Biſcayan; an in that 
too you came off with the Lots of one Ear and 
the Vizor of your Helmet. And what have we 
got ever ſince pray but Blows and more Blows, 
ruiſes and more Bru'ſes? Beſides this toſſing in 
a Bianket which fell all to my Share, and tor 
which I can't be reveng'd bec uſe they were Hob- 
goblins that ſerv'd me fo forfooth, though ! 
hugely long to be even with *em, that I may 
know the Pleaſure you fay there is in vanquiſh- 
ing one's Enemy. I find Sancho, cry'd Don Qua- 
ote, thou and I are both ſick of the ſame Diſcaſe: 
Bit I will endeavour with all Speed to get me a 
Sword made with {oO much Art, that no fort of 
Inchantment ſhall be able to hurt whoſoever ſhall 
wear it; and perhaps Fortune may put into my 
Hand that which Amadis de Gaul wore when he 
ſtyl'd himſelf, The Knight of the burning Sword, 
which was one of the beſt Blades that ever was 
drawn by Knight; for beſides the Virtue I now 
mention'd, it had an Edge like a Razor, and would 
enter the ſtrongeſt Armour that ever was tempered 
or inchznted. I'll lay any thing, quoth Sancho, 
When you've found this yword, *twill prove juſt 
juch another Help to me as your Balſam; that 1s 
to ſuy, *twill ſtand no Body in any ſtead but your 
dubb'd Knights, let the poor Devil of a Squire 
ſhift. how he can. Fear no ſuch thing, my 
On 
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Don Quixote; Heaven will be more propitious to 
thee than thou imagineſt. 

Thus they went on diſcourſing, when Don Quiæ- 
e, perceiving a thick Cloud of Duſt arite right 
b-tore 'em in the Road, I he Day is come, ſaid 
he, turning to his Squire, the Day is come, 
auc ho, that ſhall uſher in the Happineſs which 
Fortune has reſerv'd for me: This Day ſhall the 


| Strength of my Arm be fignaliz'd by ſuch Ex- 


ploits as ſhall be tranſmitted even to the lateſt 
Poterity. See'ſt thou that Cloud of Duſt, Sancho? 
t is raiſed by a prodigious Army marching this 
way, and compos'd of an infinite Number of Na- 
tions. Why then, at this Rate, quoth Sancho, there 
ſhou!d be two Armies; for yonder's as great a 


uxote 
look'd, and was tranſported with Joy at the Sight, 


| firmly believing that two vaſt Armies were ready 


to engage each other in that Plain: For his 
[magination was {o crowded with thoſe Battles, 
Inchantments, ſurprizing Adventures, amorous 
Thoughts, and other Whimlies which he had 
read of in Romances, that his ſtrong Fancy 
ching'd every thing he ſaw into what he deſir'd to 
lec; and thus he could not conceive that the 
Duſt was only rais'd by two large blocks of Sheep 
that were moving in two different Roads in that 
pacious Plain, and could not be ditcerned till they 
were very near: He was ſo poſitive that they 


| were two Armies, that Sazcho firmly believed 


him at laſt, Well Sir, quoth the Squire, what are 
we to do I beſeech you? What ſhould we do, 
reply'd Don Quixote, but aſſiſt the weaker and the 
infur'd Side? For know, Sancho, that the Army 
which now moves towards us is commanded by. 
the great Aliſanfaron, Emperor. of the valt — 
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of Taprobana: The other that advances behind us 
is his Enemy, the King of the Garamantians, Pen- 
tapolin with the naked Arm; ſo call'd, becauſe he al- 


ways fights with his righe Arm bare, 
quoth Sancho, why are theſe two great Men 
together by the Ears? The Occaſion of their 


Pray Sir, 


— 


Uar- 


rel is this, anſwer'd Don Quixote, Alifanfaron, a 
ſtrong Pagan, is in love with Pentapolin's Daugh- 
ter, a very beautiful Lady and a Chriſtian: Now 
her Father refuſes to give her in Marriage to the 
Heathen Prince, unleſs he abjure his falſe Belief 


and embrace the Chriſtian Religion 


Burn my 


Beard, ſaid Sancho, if Pentapolin ben't in the Right 
on't; I'll ſtand by him, and help him all I may. 
I commend thy Reſolution, reply'd Don Quixote, 
*tis not only lawful but requiſite; for there's no 
Need of being a Knight to fight in ſuch Battles. 
I gueſs'd as much, quoth Sachs: But where ſhall 
we leave my Aſs in the mean time, that I may be 
ſure to find him again after the Battle; for I tanſy 
you never heard of any Man that ever charg'd upon 


ſuch a Bealt. *T is true, anſwer'd Don 


Qui æote, and 


therefore | would have thee turn him looſe, though 
thou wert ſure never to find him again; for we 
ſhall have ſo many Horſes after we have got the 
Day, that even Kozirante himſelf will be in Dan- 
ger of being chang'd for another. Then mounting 
to the top of a Hillock, whence they might have 
ſeen both the Flocks had not the Dutt obſtructed 
their Sight, Look yonder, Sancho, cry'd Don Quix- 
oze! that Knight whom thou ſee'ſt in the gilded 
Arms, bearing in his Shield a crown'd Lion cou- 
chant at the Feet of a Lady, is the. valiant Laur- 
calco Lord of the ſilver Bridge. He in the Armour 
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icocolembo great Duke of Qziracia. T hat other of 
a gigantick Size that marches on his Right, is the 
uncaunted Brandabarbaran of Boliche, Sovereign of 
the three Arabia's; he's erray'd in Serpents-sKin, 
and carries inſtead of a Shield a huge Gate, which 
they iay belong'd to the Tenple which Sampſon 
poll'd down at his Death, when he reveng'd him- 
ſelf upon his Enemies. But caſt thy Eyes on this 
Side, Sancho, and at the Read of t'other Army ſee 
the ever victorious Timonel of Carcaiona, Prince of 
Jet Biſcay, whoſe Armour is quarter'd Azure, 
ere, Cr, and Argent, and who bears in his Shield a 
Cat Gr, in a Field Gulet, with theſe tour Letters, 
4/4 C, for a Motto, being the Beginning of his 
1iitreſs's Name, the beautiful Miaulina Daughter 
to 4/pheniguen Duke of Alzarva. T hat other mon- 
ſtrous Load upon the Back of yonder wild Horſe, 
with Arms as white as Snow, and a Shield with- 
out any Device, is a new-created Knight call'd 
terre Papin Baron of Urrickin France: He whom 
you ſee pricking that py'd Courſer's Flanks with 
his arm'd Heels, is the mighty Duke of Nervia, 
Ejpartafilardo of the Wood, bearing in his Shield 
a Field Vert, powder'd with Aſparagus, and a Har- 
row for his Device, with this Motto f Raſtirea mi 
derte. And thus he went on, naming a great 
Number of others in both Armies, to every one 
of whom his fertile Imagination aſſign'd Arms, 
Colours, Impreſſes and Motto's, as readily as if they 
had really been that Moment extant before his 


Lyes, And then proceeding without the leaſt He- 


tation ; That vait Body, ſaid he, that's juſt oppo- 
lite co us, is compos'd of ſeveral Nations. There 
jou ſee thoſe who drink the pleaſant Stream of 
thc famous Xanthas ; There the Mountaineers that 


— — — 


So trails my Fortune. 


—— 


till 
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till the Maſſilian Fields; Thoſe that ſift the pure 
Gold of Arabia Falix: Thoſe that inhabit the 
renown'd and delightful Banks of Thermodonm, 
Yonder, thoſe who ſo many ways fluice and drain 
the golden Pactalus for it precious Sand. The 
Numidiangs, unſteady, and careleſs of their Pro- 
mites. The Perſi ans, excellent Archers. Ihe Medes 
and Parthians, who fight flying. The Arabs, who 
have no fix'd Habitations. "The Scyzhrans, cruel and 
ſavage, though fair-complexion'd. The footy E- 
thiopi ant, that bore their Lips; and a thoutand o- 
ther Nations whoſe Countenances I know, tho! [ 
have forgotten their Names. On the other Side, 
come thoſe whoſe Country is water'd with the Cry: 
ſtal Streams of Betis, ſhaded with Olive- Trees. 
Thoſe who bathe their Limbs in the rich Floodof 
the golden Zagus. Thoſe whoſe Manſions are 
lav'd by the profitable Stream of the divine Gemile, 
Thoſe who range the verdant Tarteſian Meadows. 
Thoſe who indulge their luxurious Temper in the 
delicious Paſtures of Xereꝝ. The wealthy Inhs 
bitants of the Mancha, crown'd with golden Eat 
of Corn. The ancient Offspring of the Gozhy, 
cas'd in Iron Thoſe who wanton in the lay 
Current of Piſverga. Thoſe who feed their nume- 
rous Flocks in the ample Plains where the Gua. 
ana, ſo celebrated for its hidden Courſe, purſues 
its wand'ring Race. Thoſe who ſhiver with Ex 
tremity of Cold, on the woody Pyrenean Hills, ot 
on the hoary Tops of the ſnowy Appennine. Ind 
Word, all that Europe includes within its ſpacious 
Bounds, half a World in an Army. ?Tis ſcarce 
to be imagin'd how many Countries he ran over, 
how many Nations he enumerated, diſtinguiſh- 
ing every one by what is peculiar to 'em, with 
an incredible Vivacity of Mind, and that ſtill ill 
the puffy Style of his fabulous Books. _— 
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liſten'd to all this Romantick Muſter-Roll, as mute 
as a Fiſh, with Amazement; all he could do was 
now and then to turn his Head on this Side and 
other Side, to ſee if he could diſcern the Knights 
and Giants whom his Maſter nam'd. But at 
length not being able to diſcover any; why, cry'd 
he, you had as good tell me it fnows ; the De- 
vil of any Knight, Giant, or Man can I ſee, of 
ail thoſe you talk of now; who knows but all 
this may be Witchcraft and Spirits, like Veſternight. 
How, reply'd Don Qztxote! Dolt thou not hear 
their Horſes neigh, their Trumpets ſound, and the 
Drums beat? Not I, quoth Sancho, I prick up 
my Ears like a Sow in the Beans, and yet I can 
hear nothing but the Bleating of Sheep. Sancho 


two Flocks were got very near em. Thy fear 
citurbs thy Sentes, ſaid Don Quixote, and hinders 
tee from hearing and ſeeing rizht. But 'tis no 
Matter; withdraw to ſome Place of Safety, ſince 
thou art ſo territy'd ; for I alone am ſufficient to 
give the Victory to that Side which | on favour 
with my Aſſiſtance. With that he "conch'd his 
Lance, clapt Spurs to Rozinante, and ruſh'd like 
a [hunder-bolt from the Hillock into the Plain. 
9:zcho bawI'd after him as loud as he could; Hold 
er, cry'd Sancho; for Heaven's fake come back. 
Maat do you mean? As ſure as lam a Sinner thoſe 
J01're going to maul are nothing but poor harm- 
els Sheep. Come back, I fay. Woe be to him 
nat begot me! Are you mad, Sir? There are 


no Giants, no Kuights, no Cats, no Aſparagus- » 


Gardens, no golden Quarters, nor what d'ye call 
ems. Do's the Devil poſſeſs you? You're leaping 
Over the Hedge before you come at the Stile. 
You're taking the wrong Sow by the Ear. Oh 
that I was ever born to fee this Day! But Don 

Quixote 


might juſtly ſay ſo indeed, for by this time the 
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Caixote {till riding on, deaf and loft to good Ad. fe 
vice, out-roar'd his expoſtalating Squire. Courage {MW A4!n 
brave Knights, cry'd he; march up, fall on, all MW ; 
you who fight under the Standard of the valiant bro! 
Henutapolin with the naked Arm. Follow me, and ihre 
you ſhall fee how eafily I will revenge him on {Wt » 
that Infidel Alifanfuron of Tabrobana; and ſo (ay. W's 

10g, he charg'd the Squadron of Sheep with than 
Gallantry and Reſolution, that he pierc'd, broke Wo! | 
and put it to Flight in an Inſtant, charging Wri it) 
through and through, not without a great Slaugh- Niere. 
ter of his mortal Enemies, whom he laid at his Mot “ 
Feet, biting the Ground and wallowing in their ite 

Blood. The Shepherds ſeeing their Sheep go 0 4 
Rack call'd out to him; till finding fair Means Hen 
ineffectual they unloos'd their Slings, and begin Went! 
to ply him with Stones as big as their Fiſts. bu is] 
the Champion diidaining ſuch a diſtant War, ſpite ear. 
of their Showers of Stones, ruſh'd among the ce 
routed Sheep, trampling both the Living aud the Wp'n'd 

Slain in a moſt terrible Manner, impatient to oa, 
meet the General of the Enemy, and end the War Won 
at once. Where, where art thou, cry'd he, proud. 


Alifanfaroy * Appear ! See here a ſingle Knight whoW' 1: 
ſeeks thee every where, to try now, Hand tolW's':s 
Hand, the boaſted Force of thy ſtrenuous Arm, | 
and deprive thee of Lite, as a due Puniſhment 
for the unjuſt War which thou haſt audaciouſif WP! 
wag'd with the valiant Pentapolin. Juſt as he hidgWicha 
ſaid this, while the Stones flew about his Ears MW: c 
one unluckily lit upon his ſmall Ribs, and had ic: 
like to have buried two of the ſhorteſt deep inW! L: 
the middle of his Body. The Knight thougit]WP1:c 
himſelf lain, or at leaſt deſperately wounded;}MW'c, s 
and therefore calling to mind his precious Bal-gWit 1: 
ſam, and pulling out his Earthen Jug, he clapt .= 
to his Mouth: But before he had nen,, e el 
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f:'ent Doſe, ſouſe comes another of thoſe bitter 
Almonds that ſpoil'd his Draught, and hit him 
ſ» pat upon the Jug, Hand and Teeth, that it 
broke the firſt, maim'd the ſecond, and ſtruck out 
thre: or four of the laſt. Theſe two Blows were 
lo violent, that the boiſterous Knight falling from 
his Horſe, lay vpon the Ground as quiet as the 
S'ain; fo that the Shepherds fearing he was kill'd, 


got their Flock together with all Speed, and car- 


ning away their Dead, which were no leſs than 
ſeven Sheep, they made what Haſte they could out 
of Harm's way, without looking any farther into 
the Matter. 
All this while Sancho ſt od upon the Hill, where 
e was mortity'd upon the Sight of this brave Ad- 
enture. There he ſtamp'd and ſwore, and bann'd 
„ Maſter to the bottomleſs Pit; he tore his 
ard for Madnets, and curſt the Vioment he firſt 
knew him. But ſeeing him at laſt knock'd down, 
nd tettPd, the Shepherds being ſcamper'd, he 
'00zht he might venture to come down; and 
ond him in a very ill Plight, tho? not altoge- 
et ſenſelels. Ah! Maſter, quoth he, this comes 
i not taking my Counſel, Did not I tell you 
was a Flock of Sheep, and no Army? Friend 
, reply'd Don Quixote, kuow 'tis an eaſy 
'atter for Necromancers to change the Shapes 
{ things as they pleaſe : Thus that malicious 
chanter, Who is my inveterate Enemy, to de- 
eme of the Glory which he ſaw me ready 
acquire, While I was reaping a full Harveſt 
F Laurels, transform'd in a Moment the routed 
quiGronus into Sheep. If thou wilt not believe 
e, Sancho, yet do one thing for my Sake; do 
ut 1axe thy Aſs and follow thoſe ſuppos'd Sheep 
1 Viftance, and I dare engage thou ſhalt ſoon 
e em reſume their former Shapes, and 1 
ä luc 
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ſuch as I deſcrib'd em. But ſtay, do not go yet, 
for I want thy Afliſtance: Draw near, and ſee 
how many Cheek- Teeth and others I want, for 
by the dreadful Pain in my Jaws and Gums, I 
fear there's a total Dilapidation in my Mouth, 
With that the Knight open'd his Mouth as wide 
as he could, while the Squire gap'd to tell his 
Grinders, with his Snout almoſt in his Chaps; but 
juſt in that fatal Moment the Balſam that lay 
wambling and tretting in Don Qz:xote's Stomach, 
came up with an unlucky Hichup; and with the 
ſume Violence that the Powder flies out of a Gun, 
all that he had in his Stumach diſcharg'd it ſelf 
upon the Beard, Face, Eyes, and Mouth of the 
officious Squire. Sata Maria, cry'd poor Sancho, 
what will become of me! My Maſter is a dead 
Man; he's vomiting his very Heart's Blood. But 
he had hardly ſaid this, when the Colour, Smell, 
and Taſte ſoon undeceiv'd him; and finding it 
to be his Maſter's lothſome Drench, it caus'd ſuch 
a ſudden rumbling in his Maw, that before he 
could turn his Head he unladed the whole Cargo 
of his Stomach full in his Maſter's Face, and put 
him in as delicate a Pickle as he was himlelt, 
Sancho having thus paid him in his own Coin, halt 
blinded as he was, ran to his Als, to take out 
ſomething to clean himſelf and his Maſter. But 
when he came to look for his Wallet, and found 
it miſſing, not rememb'ring till then that he had 
unhappily left it in the Inn, he was ready to run 
quite out of his Wits; he ſtorm'd and ſtamp'd, 
and curs'd himſelf worſe than before, and reſolv'd 
with himſelf to let his Maſter go to the Devil, and 
een trudge home by himlelf, tho' he was ſure to 
loſe his Wages, and his Hopes of being Governou! 
of the promis'd Iſland. 
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Thereupon Don Quixote got up with much ado, 
aud clapping his Left-hand before his Mouth, that 


the relt of his looſe Teeth might not drop out, 
he 14id his Right-hand on Kozinante's Bridle; (for 
| {ch was the Good-nature of the Creature, that 
he had not budg'd a Foot from his Maſter) then 
te crept along to Squire Sancho, that ſtood lollin 

on his AfS's Pannel, with his Face in the Hollow 
Jof boch his Hands, in a doletul moody melan- 
cholck Fit. Friend Sancho, ſuid he, ſeeing him 
thus ahandon'd to Sorrow, learn of me, that one 
Man is no more than atother, if he do no more 
tian what another does. All theſe Storms and 


Hurricanes are but Arguments of the approach— 


i Calm: Better Succeſs will ſoon follow our 
pat Calamities: Good and bad Fortune have their 
Vieitudes; and 'tis a Maxim, That nothing 
violent can laſt long. And theretore we may well 
E promile our ſelves a ſpeedy Change in our For- 
tune, fince our Afﬀictions have extended their 
Keign beyond the uſual ſtint: Beſides, thou 
| 00:11'(t not to afflict thy ſelf ſo much for Mis for- 
tunes, of which thou haſt no Share, but what 


Friendſhip and Humanity bid thee take. How, 


qnoth Sazcho! Have I no other Share in them! 


Vis not he that was toſfs'd in the Blanket this 
Morning the Son of my Father? And did not 
the Wallet, and all that was in't, which I have 
loft, belong to. the Son of my Mother? How, 
i'd Don Quixote, haſt thou loſt the Wallet? 
don't know, ſaid Sancho, whether 'tis loſt or no, 
bu: Pm fure I can't tell what's become of it. 
Nay then, reply'd Don Quixote, I find we mult 


tat to Day. Ay marry muſt we, quoth Sancho, 


unleſs you take care to gather in theſe Fields 
lome of thoſe Roots and Herbs which I've heard 
jou lay you know, and which uſe to help ſuch 
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unlucky Knight-Errants as your ſelf at a dead Lift, 
For all that, cry'd Don Quixote, | would rather 
have at this Time a good Luncheon of Bread, or 
a Cake and two Pilchards Heads, than all the 
Roots and Simples in Dioſcorides's Herbal and Do- 
&tor Laguna's Supplement and Commentary; I pray 
thee therefore get upon thy Aſs, good Sancho, and 
follow me once more; for God's Providence that 
relieves every Creature will not fail us, eſpecially 
ſince we are about a Work ſo much to his Ser. 
vice: Thou ſeeſt he even provides for the little 
flying Inſects in the Air, the Wormlings in the 
Earth, and the Spawulings in the Water, and in 
his infinite Mercy he makes his Sun ſhine on the 
Righteous, and on the Unjuſt, and rains upon the 
Good and the Bad. Many Words won't fill a Buſhe|, 
quoth Sancho, interrupting him; you would make 
a better Preacher than a Knight-Errant, or I'm 
plaguily out. Knight-Errants, reply*'d Don Quixote, 
ought to know all things: There have been ſuch 
in former Ages that have deliver'd as ingenious 
and learned a Sermon or Oration at the Head of an 
Army, as if they had taken their Degrees at the 
Univerlity of Paris: From which we may inter, 
that the Launce never dull'd the Pen, nor the Pen 
the Launce. Well then, quoth Sancho, tor once let 
it be as you'd have it; let's &en leave this un— 
lucky Place, and ſeek ont a Lodging; where, 
I pray God, there may be neither Blankets, nor 
Blanket-heavers, nor Hobgoblins, nor inchanted 
Moors; for betore I'll be hamper'd as I've been, 
may | be curs'd with Bell, Book aud Candle. if 
I don't give the | rade to the Devil. Leave all 
things to Providence, reply'd Don Yz1xe, and 
for once lead which Way thou pleaſcit, tor I leave 
it wholly to thy Diſcretion to provide us a Lodg 
ging. But tfirlt, 1 pray thee, feel a little _ 

man 
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iſt, many Teeth I want in my upper Jaw on the 

ther Right-ſide, for there I feel moſt Pain. With that 

, Or Sancho feeling with his Finger in the Knight's 

the Mouth, Pray Sir, quoth he, how many Grinders 

Do- W did your Worſhip ule to have on that Side? Four, 

pray WW anſwer'd Don Quixote, beſides the Eye- Tooth, ali 
and WW of 'em whole and found. Think well on what . 
that you ſay, cry'd Sancho; I ſay four, reply d Don Quix- | 
ially te, it there were not five, for I never in all my 1 
Ser. Life have had a I ooth drawn, or dropt out, or » 
little WW rotted by the Worm, or looſen'd by Rheum. Bleſs 
the me, quoth Sancho! Why, you have in this nether . 
1d in ew on this Side but two Grinders and a Stump; . 
1 the andi in that Part of your upper Jaw, never a Stump, 4 
1 the W and never a Grinder; alas all's levell'd there, as 1 
ahel, W {100th as the Palm of one's Hand. Oh unfortunate 


make Don Qzzxore, cry'd the Knight! I had rather have | 
- I'm boſt an Arm, fo it were not my Sword-Arm; for 

rote, a Nlouth without Cheek- Teeth, is like a Mill with- | 
uch MW out a Millſtone, Sancho; and every Tooth in a Man's | 
nious Had is more valuable than a Diamond. But we that 
of an MW vioiels this ſtrict Order of Knight-Errantry, are all 
at the 106jcct to theſe Calamities; and therefore ſince the 

inter, W L015 is irretrievable, mount, my truſty Sancho, and | 
e Pen go thy own Pace; I'll follow thee. Sancho obey'd | 
ace let and led the Way, (till keeping the Road they were 
is un- in; which being very much beaten promis'd to 
x here, bring him ſooneſt to a why, ar Thus pacing l 
5, nor 


along very ſoftly, for Don Qzixote's Gums and {| 


| 
+ 5 8 
| divert his uncaſy Thoughts, reſolv'd to talk to him | 


hanted WM Kibs would not ſuffer him to go faſter; Sancho, to 

been | | | 
«le. a the while of one thing or other, as the next | 
ave all Chapter will inform you. ' | 
e, and I 
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Of the wiſe Diſcourſe between Sancho and 800 
his Maſter, as alſo of the Adventure of | 
the dead Corps, and other famous Occur- Wi «ill 


** rences. | we 
Ti ne 
Ty : beh 
Þ OW Sir, quoth $2», I can't help think. pen 
| ing, but that all the Miſhaps that have be- real 
* fall'n us of late, are a juſt Judgment tor the grie- \ 


vous Sin you've committed againſt the Order of fal! 
Knighthood, in not keeping the Oath you ſwore, Ne 
not to eat Bread at Board, nor to have a merry mot 
Pout with the Queen, and the Lord knows what Lig 
more, till you had won What d'ye call him, tha aA: 
Moors + Helmet, I think you nam'd him. Truly, Nea 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, thou'rt much in the right, not 
Sancho; and to deal ingenuouſly with thee, I had 
+ wholly forgot that: And now thou may'ſt cer- 
tainly aſſure thy ſelf, thou wert toſs'd in a Blanket 
for not rememb'ring to put me in Mind of it. 
However I will take Care to make due Atone- 
ment, for Knight-Errantry has Ways to conciliate 
all ſorts of Matters. Why, quoth Sancho, did J 
ever ſwear to mind you of your Vow? 'Tis no- 
thing to the Purpoſe, reply'd Don Quixote, whe- 
ther thou {wor'ſt or no: Let it ſuffice, that I think 
thou art not very clear from being acceſſary to the 
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Breach of my Vow ; and therefore to prevent the 
| worſt, there will be no harm in providing a Re- 
medy. Hark you then, cry'd Sancho, be ſure you 
| don't forget your Atonement as you did your Oath, 

leſt thoſe confounded Hobgoblins come and mawl 
me, and mayhap you too, for being a ſtubborn 
Sinner. 

Inſenſibly Night overtook 'em before they could 
diſcover any Lodging; and which was worſe, they 
were almoſt hunger-(tarv'd, all their Proviſion be- 
ing in the Wallet which Sancho had unluckily left 
behind; and to compleat their Diſtreſs, there hap- 
| pen'd to them an Adventure, or ſomething that 
be- really look'd like one. 
tie- While our benighted Travellers went on dole- 
r of Wfully in the Dark, the Knight very hungry and 
orte, be Squire very ſharp ſet, what ſhou'd they ſee 


erry Wi moving towards them but a great Number of 
what Wl Lights, that appear'd like ſo many wand'ring Stars. 
„ tha at this ſtrange Apparition down ſunk Saucho's 
ruly, Heart at once, and even Don Quixote himſelf was 
right, not without ſome Symptoms of Surprize. Pre- 
| had WWRſently the one pull'd to him his Aſs's Halter, the 
t cer- ether his Horſe's Bridle, and both made a Stop. 
anket WT! hey ſoon perceiv'd that the Lights made directiy 
of it. {towards them, and the nearer they came the big- 
\tone- Wer they appearcd. At the terrible Wonder Sancho 
ciliate Mock and ſhiver'd every Joint like one in a Palſy, 
did | Nd Don 


Qui xote's Hair ſtood up an End; how- 
is no- erer, heroically ſhaking off the Amazement which 
„wheat Sight ſtamp'd upon his Soul, Sancho, ſaid he, 
| think is mult doubtleſs be a great and moſt perillous 
to the FWidventure, where I ſhall have Occaſion to exert 
ze whole Stock of my Courage and Strength. 

oe's me, quoth Sancho, ſhou'd this happen to be 
mother Adventure of Ghoſts, as I fear it is, where 
Breach al 1 find Ribs to endure it? Come all the Fiend 
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in Hell, cry'd Don Quixote, I will not ſuffer em 
to touch a Hair of thy Head: If they inſulted 
thee lately, know there was then between thee and 
me a Wall, over which I could not climb ; bat 
now we are in the open Field, where I ſhall 
have Liberty to make uſe of my Sword. Ay, quoth 
Sancho, you may talk; but ſhou'd they bewitch 
you as they did before, what the Devil would it a- 
vail us to be in the open Field? Come Sancho, 
reply'd Don Quite, be of good Cheer; the Event 
will ſoon convince thee of the Greatneſs of my Va- 
lour. Pray Heav'n it may, quoth Sazcho; Ill do 
iny beſt. With that they rode a little out of the 
Way, and . gazing earneſtly at the Lights, they 
ſoon diſcover'd a great Number of Perſons all in 
white. At the dreadful Sight, all poor Saxcho's 
ſnuffling Courage bately deſerted him; his Teeth 
began to chatter as it he had been in an Ague Pit, 
and as the Objects drew ncarer his Chattering in- 
creas'd. And now they could plainly diſtinguiſh 
about twenty Men on Horſe back all in white, with 
Torches in their Hands, follow'd by a Herſe co- 
ver'd over with Black, and fix Men in deep Mourn- 
ing, whoſe Mules were alſo in Black down to their 
very Heels. Thoſe in White mov'd flowly, mur- 
muring from their Lips ſomething in a low and 
lamentable Tone. This diſmal Spectacle at ſuch 
a Time of Night, in the Midſt of ſuch a vaſt So- 
litude, was enough to have ſhipwrack'd the Cov- 
rage of a ſtouter Squire than Sancho and even of 
his Maſter, had he been any other than Don Cuix- 
ore: But as his Imagination ſtraight ſuggeſted to 
him that this was one of thoſe Adventures of which 
he had ſo often read in his Books of Chivalry, the 
Herſe appear'd to him to be a Litter, where la) 
the Body of ſome Knight either fl:in or dange- 
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was reſerv'd for his prevailing Arm. And fo with- 
out any more ado, couching his Lance, and ſeating 
himſelf firm in his Saddle, he poſted himſelf in the 
Middle of the Road where the Company were to 
paſs. As ſoon as they came near, Stand, cry'd he 
to*'em in a haughty Tone, whoever you be, and tell 
me who ye are, whence ye come, whither ye go. 
and what you carry in that Litter ? For there's all 
the Reaſon in the World to believe, that you have 
either done or receiv'd a great deal of Harm; and 
tis requiſite I ſhould be inform'd of the Matter, in 
order either to puniſh you for the Ill you have 
committed, or elſe to revenge you of the Wrong 
you have ſuffer'd. Sir, anſwer'd one of the Men 
in White, we are in haſte; the Inn is a great Way 
off, and we cannot ſtay to anſwer ſo many Que- 
ſtions; and with that ſpurring his Mule he mov'd 
forwards. But Don Qzrxoe, highly diſſatisfy'd with 
the Reply, laid hold on the Mule's Bridle and ſtopp'd 
him : Stay, cry'd he, proud diſcourteous Knight, 
mend your Behaviour, and give me inſtantly an 
Account of what I ask'd of ye; or here I defy ye 
all to mortal Combat. Now the Mule, that was 
ſhy and skittiſn, being thus rudely ſeiz'd by the 
Bridle, was preſently ſcar'd, and riſing up on her 
hinder Legs, threw her Rider to the Ground. Upon 
this one of the Footmen that belong'd to the Com- 
pany gave Don Quixote ill Language; which fo 
incens'd him, that being reſolv'd to be reveng'd 
upon 'em all, in a mighty Rage he flew at the 
next he met, who happen'd to be one of the Mourn- 
ers. Him he threw to the Ground very much hurt; 
and then turning to the reſt with a wonderful 
Agility, he fell upon *em with ſuch a Fury, that 
he preſently put 'em all to flight. You wou'd have 
thought Rozimante had Wings at that Time, foaQtive 
and 1o fierce he then 164 th himſelf. 1 
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It was not indeed for Men unarm'd, and natu- 
rally fearful, to maintain the Field againſt ſuch an 
Enemy; no Wonder then if the Gentlemen in 
White were immediately diſpers'd: Some ran one 
Way, ſome another, croſſing the Plain with their 
lighted Torches; you wou'd now have taken them 
for a Parcel of frolickſome Maſqueraders gambol- 
ns and ſcouring on a Carnaval Night. As for the 

ourners, they, poor Men, were ſo muffled up 
in their long cumberſome Cloaks, that not being 
able to make their Party good, nor defend them- 
ſelves, they were preſently routed and ran away 
like the reſt; the rather for that they thought 
*twas no mortal Creature, but the Devil himſelf, 
that was come to fetch away the dead Body which 
they were accompanying to the Grave. All the 
While Sancho was loit in Admiration and Aſtoniſh- 
ment, charm'd with the Sight of his Maſter's Va- 
lour; and now concluded him to be the formida- 
ble Champion he boaſted himſelf. 

After this the Knight, by the Light of a Torch 
that lay burning upon the Ground, perceiving the 
Man who was thrown by his Mule lying near 
it, he rode up to him, and ſetting his 2 to 
his Throat, Yield, cry'd he, and beg thy Life, or 
thou dy'ſt. Alas! Sir, cry'd t'other, what need 
you ask me to yield? I am not able to (tir, for 
one of my Legs is broken; and I beſeech you, 
if you are a Chriſtian, do not kill me. I am a 
Maſter of Arts, and in holy Orders; *twould be 
à heinous Sacrilege to take away my Life. What 
a Devil brought you hither then, if you are 4 
Clergyman, cry'd Don Quixote? What elſe but 
my ill Fortune, reply'd the Supplicant. A worſe 
hovers over thy Head, cry'd Don Quixote, and 
threatens thee, if thou do'ſt not anfwer this Mo- 
ment to every particular Queſtion I ask. 1 wm 
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[ will, Sir, reply'd the other; and firſt I muſt beg 


your Pardon for ſaying I was a Maſter of Arts, for 


| have yet taken but = Batchelor's Degree. My 
Name is Alonſo Lopez. Iam of Alcovendas, and came 
now from the Town of Baeca with eleven other 
Clergymen, the ſame that now ran away with the 
Torches. We were going to Segovia to bury the 
Corps of a Gentleman of that Town who dy'd at 
Baeca, and lies now in yonder Herſe. And who 
kill'd him? ask'd Don Quixote. Heaven with a 
peltilential Fever, anſwer'd the other. If it be 
ſo, faid Don Quixote, I am diſcharg'd of reveng- 
ing his Death. Since Heaven did it, there is no 
more to be ſaid; had it been its Pleaſure to have 
taken me off fo, I too muſt have ſubmitted. I 
would have you inform'd, reverend Sir, that I 
am a Knight of La Mancha, my Name Don Quiæ- 
ote; my Employment is to viſit all Parts of the 
World in queſt of Adventures, to right and re- 
lieve injur'd Innocence, and puniſh Oppreſſion. 
Truly Sir, reply'd the Clergyman, I do not un- 
derſtand how you can call that to right and relieve 
Men, when you break their Legs: You've made 
that crooked which was right and ſtraight before, 
and Heaven knows whether it can ever be ſet right 


as long as I live: Inſtead of relieving the Injur'd, 


feat you have now injur'd me paſt Relief; and 
while you ſeek Adventures, you have made me 
meet with a very great Miſadventure. All things, 
reply'd Don Quixote, are not bleſs'd alike with a 
proſperous Event, good Mr Batchelor: You ſhou'd 
have taken care not to have thus gone a procel- 
ſioning in theſe defolate Plains, at this ſuſpicious 
time of Night, with your white Surplices, burn- 
ing Torches, and Sable Weeds, like Ghoſts and-- 
Goblins that went about to ſcare People our 
of their Wits: For I could not omit doing the 
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Duty of my Profeſſion, nor would I have forborn 
attacking you though you had really been all La- 
cifer's infernal Crew; for ſuch I took you to be, 
and till this Moment cou'd haveno better Opinion 
of you. Well Sir, ſaid the Batchelor, ſince *tis my 
hard Fortune, I muſt only deſire you, as you are 
a Knight-Errant, and a Reliever of the Opprels'd, 
to help me to get from under my Mule, tor it lies 
ſo heavy upon me that I cannot get my Foot out 
of the Stirrup. Why did not you acquaint me 
{ooner with your Grievance? cry'd Don Quixote; 
I might have talk'd on till to Morrow Morning 
and never have thought on't. With that he call'd 
Sancho, who made no great Haſte, for he was much 
better employꝰd in rifling a Load of choice Proviſions, 
which the holy Men carry'd along with 'em on a 
Sumpter-Mule. He had ſpread his Coat on the 
Ground, and having laid on it as much Food as it 
would hold, he wrapp'd it up like a Bag, and laid 
the Booty on his Aſs; and then away he ran to 
his Maſter, and help'd him to ſet the Batchelor upon 
his Mule. After which he gave him his Torch, 
and Don Quixote bade him follow his Company, 
and excuſe him for his Miſtake, though all things 
conlider'd, he could not avoid doing what he had 
done. And Sir, quoth Sazcho, it the Gentlemen 
would know who 'twas that fo well threſh'd their 
Jackets, you may tell 'em 'twas the famous Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, otherwile called the Knight 
of the woeſul Figure 

When the Batchelor was gone, Don Quixote ask'd 
Sancho why he call'd him the Knight of the woeful 
Figure? I! tell you why, quoth Sancho! I have 


been ſtaring upon you this pretty while by the 


Light of that unlucky Prieſt's Torch, and may [ 
ne'er ſtir if e'er l ſet Eyes on a more diſmal Fi- 
pure in my Born-days; and I can't tell. 
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mould be the Cauſe on't, unleſs your being tir'd 
fter this Fray, or the want of your Worſhip's 
Teeth. That's not the Reaſon, cry'd Don Quiæ- 
e; no Sancho, I rather conjeQure that the Sage 
who is commiſſioned by Fate to regiſter my At- 
chievements, thought it convenient I ſhould 
allume a new Appellation, as all the Knights of 
yore; for one was call'd the Knight of the burn- 
ing Sword, another of the Unicorn, a third of 
the Phoenix, a fourth the Knight of the Damſels, 
another of the Griffin, and another the Knight 
of Death; by which By-names and DiſtinQions 
they were known all over the Globe. Therefore: 
doubtleſs that learned Inchanter, my Hiſtorian, 
has inſpired thee with the 1 hought of giving me 
that additional Appellation of the Knight of 
the woeful Figure. And accordingly I arroygate- 
the Name, and intend henceforwards to be diſtin- 
guiſh'd by that Denomination. And that it may 
ſeem the more proper, I will with the firſt Op- 
portunity have a moſt woeful 12 painted on 
my Shield. O'my Word, quoth Sant ho, you may 
&en ſave the Money, and inſtead of having a 
woetul Figure painted, you need no more but 
only ſhew your own. I'm but in jeſt; as a Body 
may ſay, but what with the want of your Teeth, 
and what with Hunger, you look ſo queerly 
and ſo woefully, that no Painter can draw you 
a Figure ſo fit for your Purpole as your Wor- 
hip's. This merry Conceit of Sazcho extorted a: 
Smile from his Maſter's auſtere Countenance: 
However he perſiſted in his Reſolution about the 
Name and the Picture; and after a Pauſe, a ſud- 
den Thought diſturbing his Conſcience, Sancho, 
cry'd he, 1 am afraid of being excommunicated 
for having laid violent Hands upon a Man in holy 
Orders; Jaa illgd ; ft quis ſuadente Diabolo, &. 
F Cas 
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Can. 7. Diſtinct. 134. But yet, now I think better 
on't, I never tonch'd him with my Hands, but 
only with my Lance; beſides, I did not in the 
leaſt ſuſpe& 1 had to do with Prieſts, whom | 
honour and revere as every g od Catholick and 
faithful Chriſtian ovght to do, but rather took 
em to be evil Spirits. Well, let the worſt come 
to the worſt, I remember what befel the Cid Ray- 
Dias when he broke to Pieces the Chair of a King's 
Ambaſſador in the Pope's Preſence, for which 
he was excommunicated; which did not hin» 
der the worthy Rodrigo de Vivar from behaving 
kimſelt that Day like a valorous Knight and a Man 
of Honour, 

T his ſaid, Don Quiæote was for viſiting the Herſe, 
to bave ſeen whether what was in it were only 
dead Bones. But Sancho would not let him; Sir, 
quoth he, you are come off now with a whole 
Skin, and much better than you have done hi- 
therto. Who knows but theſe ſame Fellows that 
are now ſcamper'd oft, may chance to bethink 
themſelves what a Shame it is for 'em to have 
ſuffer'd themſelves to be thus routed by a fingle 
Man, and io come back and fall upon us all at 
once; then we ſhall have Work enough upon 
our Hinds. The Afs is in good Caſe. There's 
a Hill not far oft, and our Bellies cry Cup-board, 
Come, let's een get out of Harm's-way, and not 
det the Plough ſtand to catch a Mouſe, as the Say- 
ing is; To the Grave with the Dead, and them that 
live to the Bread. With that he put on a Dog- 
trot with his Aſs, and his Maiter, bethinking him- 
ſelf that he was in the right, put on after him 
without rep'ying. | 

After they had rid a little Way, they came 


there they aligbted, and Sancho having opens 
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his Coat and ſpread it on the Graſs, with the Pro- 
viſion which he had bundl'd up in it, our two 
Adventurers fell on; and their Stomachs being 
ſharpen'd with the Sauce of Hunger, they eat 
their Breakfaſt, Dinner, Afternoon's Luncheon, 
and Supper all at one Time, feaſting themſelves 
with Variety of cold Meats, which you may be 
ſure were the beſt that could be got, the Prieſts, 
who had brought it for their own eating being 
like the reſt of their Coat, none of the worlt Stew - 
ards for their Bellies, and knowing how to make 


much of themſelves. 


But now they began to grow ſenſible of a very: 
great Misfortune, and ſuch a Misfortune as was: 
bemoan'd by poor Sancho, as one of the ſaddeſt 
that ever could befal him; for they found they 
had not one Drop of Wine nor Water to waſh 
down their Meat and quench their 1 hirſt, which 
now ſcorch'd and choaked *em worſe than Hunger 
had pinch'd em before. However, Sancho conſi- 
dering they were in a place where the Graſs was 
freſh and green, ſaid to his Maſter —— what you: 


ſhall find in the following Chapter. 
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CHAT. VI. 


Of a wonderful Adventure Atchiev'd by 
the Valorous Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha; the like never compaſs d with leſ' 
Danger by any of the moſs famous 
Anights in the World. 


HE Graſs is ſo freſh (quoth Sancho, half 

choak'd with Thirſt) that I dare lay my 
Life we ſhall light of ſome Spring or Siream 
hereabouts; therefore, Sir, let's look, I beſeech 
you, that we may quench this confounded Drowth 
that plagnes our Throats ten times worſe than 
Hunger did our Guts. I hereupon Don Quixote 
leading Roziuante by the Bridle, and Sancho his 
Aſs by the Halter, after he had laid up the Re- 
verſion of their Meal, they went feeling about, 
only guided by their Gueſs; for 'twas ſo dark 
they ſcarce could ſee their Hands. They had not 
gone above two hundred Paces before they heard 
A Noile of a great Water-fall; which was to them 
the moſt welcome Sound in the World. Butthen 
liſtening with great attention to know on which 
fide the gratetul Murmur came, they on a ſudden 
heard another kind of Noiſe that (ſtrangely al- 
lay'd the Pleafure of the firſt, eſpecially in Sancho, 
who was naturally fearful, and puſillanimous. They 
heard a terrible Din of obſtreperous Blows, ſtruck 
with Meaſure, and a more dreadful rattling of 
Chains and Irons, which together with the xoar- 
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ing of the Waters, might have fill'd any other 
Heart but Don Qzixote's with Terrour and A- 
mazement. Add to this the Horrours of dark 
Night and Solitude, in an unknown. Place, the 
loud ruſtling of the Leaves of ſome lofty Trees, 
under which Fortune brought 'em at the ſame 
unlucky Moment; and the whiſtling of the Wind, 
which concurr'd with the other diſmaying Sounds; 
the Fall of the Waters, the thundering thumps 
and the Clinking of Chains. The worlt too-was, 
that the Blows were redoubled without ceaſing, the 
Wind blow'd on, and Day-light was far diſtant.. 
But then it was, Don Quixote, ſecut'd by Intrepi- 
city his inſeparable Companion, mounted his Ro- 
diuante, brac'd his Shield, brandiſh'd his Lance, 
ind ſhew'd a Soul unknowing Fear, and ſuperior 
to Danger and Fortune. Know, Sancho, cry'd he, 
I was born in this Iron-Age, to reſtore the Age 
of Gold, or the Golden- Age, as ſome chooſe to call 
it, I am the Man for whom Fate has reſerv'd 
the moſt dangerous and formidable Attempts, 
the molt ſtupendious and glorious Adventures, and 
tie molt valorous Feats of Arms. I am the Man 
who muſt revive the Order of the Round-T able, 
we twelve Peers of France, and the nine Worthies. 
And efface the Memory of your Platyrs, your Ta- 
blantes, your Olivantes, and your Tir auſes, Now 
muſt your Knights of the Sun, your Beharns's, 
and all the numerous T hrong of famous Heroes, 
and Knights-Errant of former Ages, ſce the Glo- 
ry of all their moſt dazzling Actions eclips'd 
and darken'd by more IIluſtrious Exploits. Do 
but obſerve, O thou my faithful Squire, what a 
Multifarions Aſſemblage of Terrours ſurrounds us! 
4 horrid Darkneſs, a doletul Solitude, a contus'd 
ruſtling of Leave, a diſmal rattling of Chains, 
| 2 howiling of the Winds, an altoniſhing Noiſe of 

| Cataracts, 
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Cataracts, that ſeem to fall with a boiſt'rous Ra. 
pidity from the ſteep Mountains of the Moon, 4 
terrible ſound of redoubled Blows, ſtill wound. 
ing our Ears like furious Thunder-claps, and 4 
dead and univerſal Silence of thoſe things that 
might buoy up the ſinking Courage of frail Mor. 
tality. In this extremity of Danger, Mars him- 
ſelf might tremble with the Aﬀright. Yet I in 
the midit of all theſe unutterable Alarms, ſtill re. 
main undaunted and unſhaken. Theſe are but In- 
centives to my Valour, and but animate my Heart 
the more; it grows too big and mighty for my 
Breaſt, and leaps at the approach of this threat- 
ning Adventure, as formidable as *tis like to prove, 
Coine, girt Rozinante ſtraighter, aud then Provi- 
dence protect thee: Thou may'ſt ſtay for me 
here; but if I do not return in three Days, go 
back to our Village; and from thence, for ny 
fake, to Toboſo, where thou ſhalt ſay to my incom- 
parable Lady Dulcinea, That her faithful Knight 
fell a Sacrifice to Love and Honour, while he at- 
tempted Things that might have made him wor: 
thy to be call'd her Adorer. | 
When Sancho heard his Maſter talk thus, he fel! 
a weeping in the moſt pititul manner in the World. 
Pray Sir, cry'd he, why will you thus run your 
ſelf into Miſchief? What need you go about this 
rueful Miſventure? *'T'is main dari, and there's 
ne'er a living Soul fees us; we have nothing 
to do but to ſheer off and get out of Harm' 
way, though we were no! to drink a drop theſe 
three Days. Who is there to take notice of our 
Fiinciiing ? I've bea Parſon, whom you 
very w.'! kiow, fay 1. nis Pu pit, That he who 
ſeeks DU ger, peri herein. And therefore 
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| 15't not enough, think you, that it has preſerv'd 
| you from being toſs*d in a Blanket, as I was, and 
made you come off fate and ſound from amon 

> ſo many Goblins that went with the dead Man? 
If all this won't work upon that hard Heart of 


© 2{lur'd, that when once you've left your poor 


© Sancho, he'll be ready to give up the Ghoſt for 
very Fear, to the next that will come for't: I 
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yours, do but think of me, and reſt your ſelf 


left my Houſe and Home, my Wife, Children, 
and all to follow you, hoping to be the better 
for't, and not the worſe; but as Covetouſneſs 
breaks the Sack, ſo has it broke me and my 
Hopes; for while I thought my ſelf Cock-ſure of 
that Unlucky and Accurs'd Iſland, which you 
ſo often promis'd me, you mean to drop me here 
in a ſtrange Place. Dear Maſter, don't be ſo hard- 
hearted; and if you won't be perſuaded not to 
meddle With this ungracious Adventure, do but 
put it off till you can fee: *Tis but three Hours 
to Day-light; for, according to my little Skill, 


the Muzzle of the leſſer Bear is juſt over our 


Heads. How, can'ſt thou fee the Muzzle of the 
Bear, ask'd Don Quixote? There's not a Star to 
be feen in the Sky. That's true, quoth Sancho; 
but Lear is ſharp-ſighted, and can ſee things un- 
der Ground, and much more in the Skies. Let 


Day come, or not come, *tis all one to me, cry'd: 


the Champion; it ſhall never be Recorded of Don 
Quixote, that either Tears or Intreaties could make 
him neglect the Duty of a Knight. Then Sancho, 


{ay no more; for Heaven that has inſpir'd me 


with a Reſolution of attempting this dreadtul Ad- 


venture, will certainly take care of me and thee : 


Come quickly, girt my Steed, and (tay. here for 
me; for you will ſhortly hear of me again, either 
alive or dead. . 


Sanchs. 
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Sancho finding his Maſter Obſtinate, and neither 
to be mov'd with Tears nor good Advice, re. 
ſolv'd to try a Prick of Policy to keep him there 
till Day-light: And accordingly, while he pre- 
tended to faſten the Girths, he flily ty'd Koi. 
nantes hinder-Legs with his Aſs's Halter, with- 
out being ſo much as ſuſpected: So that when 
Don Quixote thought to have mov'd forwards he 
found his Horſe would not go a ſtep without leap- 
ing, though he Spurr'd him on ſmartly. Sancho 
perceiving his Plot took; look you, Sir, quoth he, 
Heaven's o' my fide, and won't let oz inante budge 
a Foot forwards; and now if you'll (till be Spur- 
ring him, I dare pawn my Life, *ewill be but ſtri- 
ving againſt the Stream; or, as the Saying is, but 
kicking againſt the Pricks. Don Quixote fretted 
and chat'd, and rav'd, and was in a deſperate Fury 
to find his Horſe fo ſtubborn; but at laſt, ob- 
ſerving that the more he ipurr'd and gall'd his 
Sides, the more reſty he prov'd, he though un- 
willingly reſolved to have Patience till *twas light, 
Well, 1aid he, fince Ruzinante will not leave this 
Place, I mult tarry in't till the Dawn, though 
its ſlowneſs will coſt me ſome Sighs. You ſhall 
not need to ſigh nor be melancholy, quoth Sar» 
cho, for Pll undertake to tell you Stories till it be 
Day, unleſs your Worſhip had rather get off your 
Horſe, and take a Nap upon the green Grass, 
as Knights-Errant are wont, that you may be the 
freſher and the better able in the Morning to go 
through that Monſtrous Adventure that waits for 

ou. What do'ſt thou mean by this Alighting and 
leeping, reply'd Don Qaixoze? Think'ſt thou! 
am one of thoſe Carpet-Kuights that abandon 
themſelves to Sleep and lazy Eaſe, when Danger 
is at hand ? No, ſleep thou, thou art born to Sleep; 


or do what thou wilt, As for my felt, I know 
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what I have to do. Good Sir, quoth Sancho, don't 
| put your ſelf into a Paſſion, I meant no ſuch 
| Thing not 1: Saying this, he clapp'd one of his 
Hands upon the Pommel of Rozinante's Saddle and 
bother upon the Crupper, and thus he ſtood em- 
bracing his Maſter's left Thigh. not daring to 
# budge an Inch, for fear of the Blows that dinn'd 
| continually in his Ears. Don Quixote then thought 
fit to claim his Promiſe, and defired him to tell 
ſome of his Stories to help to paſs away the Time. 
Sir, quoth Sancho, I'm wofully frighted, and have 
no heart to tell Stories; however, I'll do my 
| beſt ; and now I think on't there's one come in- 
to my Head, which if I can but hit on't right, 
and nothing happen to put me out, is the beſt 
Story you ever heard in your Lite; therefore liſten, 
for l'n going to begin. In the days of Lore, 
when it was as it was, Good betide us all, and 
Evil to him that Evil ſeeks. And here, Sir, you 
| are to take notice that they of old did not begin 
| their Tales with ordinary Diſcourſes; for twas a 
} Saying of a wiſe Man whom they call'd Cato Zon- 
8 ſorin that ſaid, Evil to him that Evil ſecks, which. 
is as pat for your purpoſe, as a Ring for ©. 
| Finger, that you may neither meddle nor men, 
nor ſeek Evil and Miſchief for the nonce, but 
| rather get out of Harm's way, for no Body forces 
us to run into the Mouth of all the Devils in 
Hell that wait for us yonder. G0 on with 
| the Story, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, and leave 
the reſt to my Diſcretion. 1 fay then, quoth San- 
ch, that in a Country- Town in Eſtremadura, there 
| liv'd a certain Shepherd, Goat-herd I ſhonld have 
| laid ; which Goat-herd, as the Story has it, was 
called Lope Rayz; And this Lope Ruyx was in Love 
wich a Shepherdeſs, whoſe Name was Toralva, 
| the which Shepherdels, whoſe Name was Tora 


va, 
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va, was the Daughter of a wealthy Grazier, and 
this wealthy Grazier If thou goeſt on at this 
rate, cry'd Don Quixote, and mak'ſt ſo many need. 
leſs Repetitions, thou'lt not have told thy Story 
theſe two Days. Pr'ythee tell it conciſely, and like 
a Man of Senſe, or let it alone. I tell it you, 
quoth Sancho, as all Stories are told in our Coun: 
try, and I can't for the Blood of me tell it any 
other way, nor is it fit I ſhould alter the Cuſtom, 
Why then tell it how thou wilt, reply'd Don Quix- 
ote, fince my ill Fortune forces me to ſtay and hear 
thee. Well then, Dear Sir, quoth Sancho, as | wx 
ſaying. this ſame Shepherd, Goat-herd I houll 
have ſaid, was wounded in Love with that ſame 
Shepherdeſs Toralva, who was a well-truſs'd, round, 
crummy, ſtrapping Wench, coy and froppiſh, and 
| ſomewhat like a Man, for ſhe had a kind of Beard 
on her upper Lip; methinks1 ſee her now ſtanding 
before me. Then I ſuppoſe thou knew'ſt her, ſaid 
Don Quixote. Not I, anſwer'd Sancho, I neer (t 
Eyes on her in my Life; but he that told me the 
Story ſaid this was ſo true, that I might vouch 
for a real Truth, and even ſwear I had ſeen it 
all my ſelf. Well, — but, as you know, Days go 
and come, and Time and Straw makes Medlats 
ripe; ſo it happen'd, that after ſeveral Days coming 
and going, the Devil, who ſeldom lies dead 1n 1 
Ditch, but will have a Finger in every Pye, 6 
brought it about, that the Shepherd fell out with 
his Sweet heart, inſomuch that the Love he bore 
her turn'd into Dudgeon and [111-will ; and the 
cauſe was, by report of ſome miſchievous Tale 
carriers that bare no od Will to either Partry, 
for that the Shepherd thought her no better that 
ſhe ſhould be, and looſe i' the Hilts, and free d 
her Hips. Thereupon being grievous in the Dumps 
about it, and now bitterly hating her, he el 
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ſolv'd to leave that Country to get out of her 
Sight: For now, as every Dog has his Day, the 
Wench perceiving he came n0 longer a Suitering 
to her, but rather toſs'd his Noſe at her, and 
ſhunn'd her, ſhe began to love him and doat upon 
him like any thing. That's the Nature of Wo- 
men, cry'd Don e not to Love when we 
Love them, and to Love when we Love them 
not. But go on —— be Shepherd then gave 
her the flip, continu'd Sancho, and driving his 
Goats before him, went trudging through Eftre- 
madura, in his Way to Portugal. But Toralua 
having a long Noſe ſoon ſmelt his Deſign, and 
then what does ſhe do, think 35 but comes after 
him bare-foot and bare-legg'd, with a Pilgrim's 
Staff in her Hand, and a Wallet at her Back, where- 
in they ſay ſhe carry'd a Piece of a Looking-Glaſs, 
half a Comb, a broken Pot with Paint, and I don't 
know what other Trinkums Trankums to prink 
her ſelf up. But let her carry what ſhe wou'd, *tis 
no Bread and Butter of mine ; the ſhort and the 
long is, That they ſay the Shepherd with his Goats 
got at laſt to the River Guadiana, which happen'd - 
to be overflow'd at that time, and what's worſe 
than III luck, there was neither Boat nor Bark to 
Ferry him over; which vex'd him the more be- 
cauſe he perceiv'd Toralva at his Heels, and he 
ear'd to be teaz'd and plagu'd with her Weeping 
nd Wailing. At laſt he ſpy'd a Fiſher man, in a 
lite Boat, but fo little it was, that it w car- 
ry but one Man and one Goat at a time. Well, 
Ior all that, he called to the Fiſher-man, and a- 
freed with him to carry him and his three hun- 
ired Goats over the Water. The Bargain be- 
bg (truck, the Fiſher-man came with his Boat, 
nd carry'd over one Goat; then he row'd back 
nd fetch'd another Goat, and after that * 
oat. 
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Goat. Pray Sir, quoth Sancho, be ſure you keep 
a good Account how many Goats the Fiſher-man 
Ferries over; for if you happen but to miſs one, 
my Tale's at an end, and the Devil a Word | 
have more to ſay, Well then, whereabouts was 
I Ho! I ha't—— Now the Landing Place on 
the other fide was very Muddy and Slippery, which 
made the Fiſher-man be a long while in going 
and coming ; yet for all that, he took Hear 
o' Grace, and made ſhift to carry over one Goat, 
then another, and then another. Come, ſaid Don 
Quixote, we'll ſuppoſe he has landed them all on 
the other ſide of the River; for as thou goeſt 
on One by One we ſhall not have done thee 
twelve Months. Pray, let me go on in my own 
Way, quoth Sancho. How many Goats are got 
over already? Nay, how the Devil can I tell, re 
ly'd Don Quixote. There it is! quoth Sancho, 

id not I bid you keep Count? On my Wort 
the Tale is at an end, and now you may go Whiltl 
for the Reſt. Ridiculous, cry'd Don Quixote: 
Pr'ythee is there no going on with the Story un. 
leſs | know exactly how many Goats are wafted 
over? No marry is there not, quoth Sancbo, to 
as ſoon as you anſwer'd, that you could not tel 
the reſt of the Story quite and clean ſlipp'd out 
of my Head; and Troth *tis a thouſand Pities 
for *twas a ſpecial one. So then, cry'd Don (u 
-xote, the Story's ended. Ay marry is it, quoth Js 
cho, tis no mite to be feteh'd to Life than my dea 
Mother. Upon my Honobe, cry'd Don Qu: 
a molt extraordinary Story, and told and col 
cluded in as extraordinary a manner! *Tis a Noi 
ſuch I dare engage; though truly I expected 0 
leſs from a Man of ſuch uncommon Parts. Als 
poor Sancho, I am afraid this dreadfal Noiſe i 
turn'd thy Brain. That may well be, quoth 6s 
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cho: but as for my Story I'm ſure there's nothing 


more to be ſaid, for where you loſe the Account of 
the Goats there it ends. Let it be fo, reply'd Don 


| 04ix0te; but now let's try whether Rozinante be 


in Humour to march: With that he gave Roxt- 
nante two Spurs, and the high-mettled Jade an- 
wer'd with one Bound, and then ſtood ſtock (till, 
not having the Command of his hind Legs. 

Much about this Time, whether it were the 
Coolneſs of the Night, or that Sancho had eaten 
ſume looſening Food at Supper, or, which ſeems 
more probable, that Nature by a regular Impulſe 
gave him notice of her Defire to perform a cer- 
tain Function that follows the third Concoction; 
it ſcems, honeſt Sancho found himſelf urg'd to do 
that which no body could do for him : But ſuch 
were his Fears that he durſt not for his Life ſtir the 
breadth of a Straw from his Maſter; yet to think 
of bearing the intolerable Load that preſs'd him fo, 
was to him as great an Impoſſibility. In this per- 
plexing Exigency, (with leave be it ſpoken) he 
could find no other Expedient but to take his 
K'ght Hand from the Crupper of the Saddle, and 
loitly untying his Breeches, let 'em drop down 
o his Heels; having done this, he as filently 
took up his Shirt, and expos'd his Poſteriours, 
Which were none of the leaſt, to the open Air. 
But the main Point was how to eafe himſelf of 
this terrible Burden without making a Noiſe; to 
which purpoſe he clutch'd his Teeth cloſe, ſcrew'd 
up his Face, ſhrunk up his Shoulders, and held 
tis Breath as much as poſſible. Yet ſee what Mif- 
fortunes attend the beſt projected Undertakings. 
Wen he had almoſt compaſs'd his Deſign, he 
could not hinder an obſtreperous Sound, very dit- 
{crent from thoſe that caus'd his Fear, from un- 
vckily burſting out, Hark! cry'd Don 9 
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who heard it, what Noiſe is that, Sancho? Some 
new Adventures I'll warrant you, quoth Sancho, 


for ill Luck, you know, ſeldom comes alone, 2 
Having paſs'd off the Thing thus, he een venturd , .. 
_ Cother Strain, and did it fo cleverly, that without. 3 
the leaſt Report or Whiſper, his Buſineſs was done 3 
effectually, to the unſpeakable Eaſe of his Body Mine. 
and Mind. delicy 
But Don Qzixote having the Senſe of Smelling Nine 
as perfect as that of Hearing, and Sancho ſtanding be / 
ſo very near or rather tack't to him, certain Fumes N N. 
that aſcended perpendicularly began to regale Wh. F 
his Noſtrils with a Smell not ſo grateful as Am. WW... 
ber. No ſooner the unwelcome Steams diſturb'd WW... 
him, but having recourſe to the common Re. Ns 
medy, he ſtopp'd his Noſe, and then with a ſnuf. WW... - 
fling Voice, Sancho, laid he, thou art certainly in W.. p. 
great budily Fear. So I am, quoth Saucho; but Koen 
what makes your Worſhip perceive it now more WM... 
than you did before? Becauſe, reply'd Don u, Wh... 
xote, thou ſmelleſt now more unſavourily than you He 
did before. Hoh! that may be, quoth Sancho. But. ſhe 
who's Fault's that? You may een thank your ſelf luce 
for't. Why do you lead me a Wild-gooſe Chace, Nit 
and bring me at ſuch unſeaſonable Hours to ſuch Wc... 
dangerous Places? You know I an't us'd to't, WW... 
Pr'ythee, ſaid Don Quiæote, (till holding his Noſe, Na 
get thee three or four Steps from me; and for the WW, ... 
future take more care, and know your Diſtance; WW... 
for I find, my Familiarity with thee has bred Con- Nd 
rempt. I warrant, quoth Sancho, you think I have nter, 
been doing ſomething I ſhould not have done. Wi; ne 
Come, ſay no more, cry'd Don Quixote, the more N 
thou ſtir, the worſe 'twill be. ing 
This Diſcourſe, ſuch as it was, ſerv'd them to fxpr 
paſs away the Night; and now Sancho ſeeing the ture 


Morning ariſe thought it time to unty 3 
cet, 
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Peet, and do up his Breeches; and he did both 
kvith ſo much Caution that his Maſter ſuſpected 
thing. As for Kozinante, he no ſooner felt him» 
elf at Liberty, but he ſeen''d to expreſs his Joy 
by pawing the Ground; for, with his Leave be 
©: ſpoken, he was a Stranger to Curvetting and 
Prancing. Don Quixote alſo took it as a good 
men, that his Steed was now ready to move, and 
believ'd it was a Signal given him by kind For- 
Jane, to animate him to give Birth to the approach- 
Ing Adventure. 

| Now had Aurora diſplay'd her roſy Mantle over 


gale Ihe bluſhing Skies, and dark Night withdrawn her 

Am. dadle Vail; all Objects ſtood conteſt to human 

rb's res, and Don Quixote could now perceive he 
Re- Nas under ſome tall Cheſnut- Trees, whole thick 

ſnut- reading Boughs diffas'd an awful Gloom around 
TY Ihe Place, but he could not yet diſcover whence 

- bu 


toceeded the diſmal Sound of thole inceſſant 
trokes. Therefore, being reſolv'd to find it out, 
ce more he took his Leave of Saxcho, with the 
ime Injunctions as before; adding withal, that 


at We hovld not trouble himſelf about the Recom- 

Ir felt Wence of his Services, for he had taken care of 
hace, t in his Will, which he had providently made 
| ſuch fore he left home; but it he came off victorious 
to t. Wo) this Adventure, he might molt certainly ex- 
Noſe, Na to be gratify'd with the Promis'd Ifland. San- 
or the BW, con not forbear blubbering again to hear 
tance; ce tender Expreſſions of his Malter, and re- 
Com Whiv'd not to leave him till he had finiſh'd this 
I have iterprize. And from that deep Concern; and 
done. is nobler Reſolution to attend him, the Author 
- More Bl this Hiſtory infers, That the Squire was ſome- 
ng of a Gentleman by Deſcent, or at leaſt the 

hem to ſtspring of the old Chriſtians. Nor did his Good- 
ing 4 ture fail to move his Maſter more than be was 


willing 
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willing to ſhew, at a T ime when it behov'd hin 
| to ſhake off all ſofter Thoughts; for now he rode 
towards the Place whence the Noiſe of the Blow; 
and the Water ſeem'd to come, while Sancho trudg' 
after him, leading by the Halter the inſeparable 
| Companion of his good and bad Fortune. 
| After they had gone a pretty way under a ple 
| | ſing Covert of Cheſnut- Trees, they came into x 
Meadow adjoining to certain Rocks, from whoſe 
j Top there was a great Fall of Waters. At the 
Foot of thoſe Rocks they diſcover'd certain old 
ill contriv'd Buildings, that rather look'd like Ru- 
ins than inhabited Houſes ; and they perceiv'd that 
the terrifying Noiſe of the Blows, which yet con- 
tinued, iflu'd out of that Place. When they came 


cu 

nearer, even patient Ko inaute himſelf ſtarted at 4 
the dreadful Sound; but being hearten'd and pa the 
Cify'd by his Maſter, he was at laſt prevaila with WM ge 
to draw nearer and nearer with wary Steps; the 2 
Knight recommending himſelf all the way molt 74 
devoutly to his Dalcinea, and now and then allo Wire: 
to Heaven in ſhort Ejaculations. As for Sancho, Which 
he ſtuck cloſe to his Maſter, peeping all the way Had 
through Roz:inaxte's Legs, to ſee if he could pet. 
ceive what he dreaded to find out. When a little What 
farther at the doubling of the Point of a Rock, pon 
they plainly diſcover'd (kind Reader, do not take egg 
it amiſo) Six huge Fulling-Mill- Hammers, wich on 
interchangeably thumping ſeveral Pieces of Cloth, ou! 
made the terrible Noiſe that caus'd all Don; 
_ Anxieties and Saxchv's T ribulation that. 

ight. | end 

Don Quixote was ſtruck dumb at this unexpedted e 
Sight, and was ready to drop from his Horſe wil: - 
Shame and Contuſion. Sancho ſtar'd upon hM g 
and ſaw him hang down his Head, with a eon 
ſponding dejected Countenance, like a Man qui ain, 


diſpirucl 
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him diſpirited with this curſed Diſappointment. At 


rode I the fame Time he look'd upon Sancho, and ſeeing 
ows hy his Eyes, and his Cheeks ſwell'd with Laugh- 
dg'd ter, that he was ready to burſt, he could not for- 
rable I bear laughing himſelf in ſpight of all his Vexa- 


tion; ſo that Sancho ſeeing his Maſter begin, im- 


plet- WE mediately gave a Looſe to his Mirth, and broke 
nto a Wout into ſuch a Fit of Laughing, that he was 
v hoſe Wiforc'd to hold his Sides with both his Knuckles 


\t the for fear of burſting his aking Paunch. Four times 
in old he ceas'd, and four times renew'd his obſtreperous 
> Ru- Laughing; which Saucineſs Don Quixote began 
d that to reſent with great Indignation: and the more 


t con- Whwhen Sancho, in a jeering I one, preſum'd to ridi- 
came Wicule him with his own Words, repeating part of 
ted at the vain Speech he made when firſt they heard 
nd pa. the Noiſe ; Kzow, Sancho, I was born in this Iron- 


a with Age to reſtore the Age of Gold. I am the Man for whom 


s; the N Heaven has reſerv'd the moſt dangerous and glorious 

y molt WA 1ventzres, &c. Thus he went on, till his Maſter, 

i» yrs Freadfully inrag'd at his Inſolence, hit him two 
anc 95 


ſuch Blows on the Shoulders with his Lance, that 
ad they fallen upon his Head they had ſav'd Don 
Luiæote the trouble of paying him his Wages, 
Whatever he muſt have done to his Heirs. There- 
Ipon Sancho, finding his Jeſt turn'd to Earneſt, 


he way 
11d per- 
a little 
| Rock, 


10t take pegg'd Pardon with all Submiſſion: Mercy, good 
„ Wh BWour Worſhip, cry'd he, ſpare my Bones I beſeech 
1 jou! I meant no harm, I did but joke a little. 
1 00 


\nd becauſe you joke, I do not, cry'd Don Q], 
te, Come hither, good Mr. Jeſter, you who pre- 
end to rally, tell me, had this been a dangerous 


ion tha 


expettel \dventure, as well as it proves only a falſe Alarm, 
orſe Wile | not ſhewn Reſolution enough to undertake 
pon hund finiſh it? Am I, who am a Kuight, bound to 
ith a de now the meaning of every Mechanick Noiſe, and 
Han qu ainguiſn between Sound and Sound? Beſioes, it 
dip vo T. I. K might 
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might happen, as really it is, that I had neye 
ſeen a Fulling Mill before, tho' thou, like a baſe 
Scoundrel as thou art, wert born and brought up 
among ſuch mean Implements of Drudgery. But 
let the ſix Fulling-Maces be transform'd into ſo 
many Giants, then turn 'em in my Face one by 
one, or all yn. naggek and if 1 do not lay 'em all 
at my Feet with their Heels upwards, then I“ 
give thee Leave to exetcile thy ill-bred Rallery as 
much as thou pleaſeſt. 
Good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, talk no more 
on't, I befeech you; I confeſs | carry'd the Jeſt 
too far. But now all's huſh'd and well; pray 
tell me in ſober Sadneſs, as you hope to ſpeed 
in all Adventures, and come off ſafe and ſound 
as from this, don't you think but that the Fright 
we were in, I mean that I was in, would be 4 
good Subject for People to make ſport with? | 
grant it, anſwer'd Don Q#rxoze, but | would not 
have it told; for all People are not fo diſcreet as 
to place Thirgs or look upon 'em in the Poſition 
in which they ſhould be conſider'd. Pl ſay that 
for you, quoth Sancho, you've ſhewn you under: 
ſtand how to place Things in their right Poſition, 
when aiming at my Head, you hit my Shoulders, 
had not | duck'd a little o' one {ide J had been in 
a fine Condition. But let that paſs, *twill wer 
out in the Bucking. I've heard my Grannan (ay, 
That Man loves thee well who makes thee t0 
weep. Good Maſters may be haſty ſometimes wit! 
aServant, but preſently after a hard Word or two 
they commonly give him a pair of caſt Breeches; 
What they give after a rig Heaven knows; 
all I can tell is, that Knight Errants after Ball 
nadoes give you ſome caſt Iſland, or ſome obe 
faſhion'd Kingdom upon the main Land. 


Fortune, 
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ever © Fortune, ſaid Don Quixote, will perhaps order 
baſe WW ev'ry thing thou haſt ſaid to come to pals; thete- 
it up fore, Sancho, I pr'ythee think no more of my Se- 
But WW verity; thou know'ſt a Man cannot always com- 
oO lo WW mand the firſt Impulſe of his Paſſions. On the 
ne hy other fide, let me adviſe thee not to be fo ſauc 
m — for the future, and not to aſſume that ſtrange Fa- 
n Pl! 


miliarity with me which is ſo unbecoming in a Ser- 
> vant. I proteſt, in ſuch a vaſt number of Books 

of Knight-Errantry as I have read, I never found 
more W that auy Squire was ever allow'd ſo great a Frec- 
e jeſt WW dom of Speech with his Maſter as thou takeſt with 
pry me; and truly I look upon it to be a great Fault 
ſpecd i in us both; in thee for diſteſpecting me, and in 
found me for not ny my ſelf be more reſpe&ed. 
F right Candalin, Amadis de Gaule's Squire, tho' he was 
d be 2 Earl of the Firm Iſlind, yet never ſpoke to his 
ith? I Maſter but with Cap in Hand, his Head bow'd, and 
1d not his Body half bent, after the Turkiſh manner. But 
reet c what ſhall we ſay of Gaſabal, Don Galaor's Squire, 
ofition Who was ſuch a ſtri obſerver of Silence, that to 


Ty 3 


1y that the Houour of his marvellous Taciturnity, he gave 
undet- ¶ the Author occaſion to mention his Name but once 
oſition, in that voluminous authentick Hiſtory? From all 
ulders, this, Sancho, I would have thee make this Obſer- 
been n vation, That there ought to be a diſtance kept 
| well 


un (ay, 


the Squire. Therefore, Once more I tcll thee, 
thee to 


between the Maſter and ee the K night and 
let's live together for the future more according 


ies win to the due Decorum of our reſpective Degrees, 
or two without giving one another any further Vexation 
-eeches, BF on this Account; for after all, *ewill always de the 
knows, worte for you on whatſoever Occaſion we happen 
r Ball to diſagree. As for the Rewards I promis'd you, 
me old they will come in due Time; and ſhould you be 


diſappointed that way, you have your Salary to 
irult to, as 1 have told you. 


Fortune, K 2 You 
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You ſay very well, quoth Sancho; but now Sir, 
ſuppoſe no Rewards ſhould come, and I ſhould — 
be forc'd to ſtick to my Wages, I'd fain know how 
much a Squire-Errant us'd to earn in the days of 
yore? Did they go by the Month, or by the Day 
like our Labourers? I don't think, reply'd Don 
Quixote, they ever went by the Hire, but rather W Of 
that they truſted to their Maſter's Generoſity. And ( 
if I have aſſign'd thee Wages in my Will, which p 
] left ſeal'd up at home, *twas only to prevent the 7 
worſt, becauſe I do not know yet what Succeſs [ 
may have in Chivalry in theſe miſerable Times; 
and I would not have my Soul ſuffer in the other + 
World for ſuch a trifling Matter; for there is no A 
ſtate of Life ſo ſubject to Dangers as that of 4 


Knight-Errant. Like enough, quoth Sancho, when 4's. 
meerly the Noiſe of the Hammers of a Fulling- upon 
Mill is able to trouble and diſturb the Heart of vibe 
ſuch a valiant Knight as your Worſhip. But you Hand 
may be ſure I'll not hereafter ſo much as offer to not 
open my Lips to jibe or joke at your Doings, but Nh 
always ſtand in awe of you, and honour you ke 
my Lord and Maſter. By doing ſo, reply'd Don hu: «, 
Quixote, thy Days ſhall be long on the Face of lieve 
the Earth; for next to our Parents we ought to Hare al 


reſpe& our Maſters, as if they were our Fathers. 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 197 


CHAP. VII. 


Of the high and mighty Adventure and 
Congueſs of Mambrino's Helmet, with 
other Events relating to our invincible 
Knight. 


AT the ſame Time it began to rain, and Sancho 

would fain have taken Shelter in the Ful- 
ling-Mills; but Don Quixote had conceiv'd ſuch an 
Antipathy againſt *em for the Shame they had put 
upon him, that he would by no Means be pre- 
vail'd with to go in; and turning to the right 
Hand he ſtruck into a High-way, where they had 
not gone far before he diſcover'd a Horſe-man, 
who wore upon his Head ſomething that glitter'd 
like Gold. The Knight had no ſooner ſpy'd him, 
but turning to his Squire, Sancho, cry'd he, I be- 
lieve there's no Proverb but what is true; they 
are all ſo many Sentences and Maxims drawn from 
Experience, the univerſal Mother of Sciences: 
For Inſtance, that Saying, That where one Door 
huts another opens; thus Fortune that 1aſt Night 
Keceiv'd us with the falſe Proſpe& of an Adven- 
ure, this Morning offers us a real one to make us 
prends; and ſuch an Adventure, Sancho, that if I 
10 not gloriouſly ſucceed in it, I ſhall have now 
do Pretence to an Excuſe, no Darkneſs, no un- 
now Sounds to impute my Diſappointment to: 
in ſhort, in all Probability yonder comes the Man: 
ho wears on his Head Mambrino's Helmet, and 
| 23 thou 


— 


1 A}, 
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thou know'ſt the Vow I have made. Good Sir, 1 Nov 
quoth Sancho, mind what you ſay, and take heed MWrere in 
what you do; for I would willingly keep my Car- Wor whic 
caſe and the Caſe of my Underſtanding from being fi Shop 
pounded, maſh'd, and cruſh'd with Fulling-Ham- Nhe gre 
mers. Hell take the Blockhead ! cry'd Don Quix-· Nhus a 
ote, is there no Difference between a Helmet and qc: lo 
a Fulling-Mill? I don't know, faith Saxcho; but Mas ge 
Pm ure, were I ſuffer'd to ſpeak my Mind now a Had cl: 
I was wont, mayhaps I would give you ſuch main fe 
Reaſons, that you your ſelf ſhould ſee you're wide ain; 

of the Matter. How can I be miſtaken, thou eter-W glitte 
nal Misbeliever? cry'd Don Q@#z1xore ; do'ſt thou ell o 
not ſee that Knight who comes riding up direQly Von < 
towards us upon a Dapple gray Steed with a Hehe t 
met of Gold on his Head? 1 ſee what I ee, rephyd Walon 

Sancho, and the Devil of any thing I can ſpy but {Walily 
a Fellow upon ſuch another gray Aſs as mine is, Wdcas. 


with ſomething that gliſters o' Top of his Head. IKuiyht 
tell thee that's Mambrino's Helmet, reply'd Don Mo his 
Quixote, and therefore ſtand at a Diſtance, and Hey wi 
leave me to deal with him; thou ſhall't fee, that Wercel) 
without trifling away ſo much as a Moment in Wim th 
needleſs Talk, I'll finiſh this Adventure, and po f his 
ſeſs my ſelf of the deſir'd Helmet. I ſhall ſtand Wmmed 
at a Diſtance you may be ſure, quoth Sancho; but Due. 
I wiſh this mayn't prove another blue Bout, and . th 
worſe Jobb than the Fulling-Mills. I have warnd Wim at 
you already Fellow, ſaid Don Quiæote, not ſo much Hun thr 
as to name the Fulling-Mills; dare but once more rom 
to do it, nay but to think on't, and I vow to-etting 
I ſay no more, but I'll full and pound your Dog's Fields 
ſhip into Jelly. Theſe Threats were more that Wand hi 
ſufficient to padlock Sancho's Lips, for he had no Him ſel 
Mind to have his Maſter's Vow fulfill'd at the £1-WW1 he ! 
pence of his Bones. | kt, | 
0 f 


Nov 
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Sir, Now the Truth of the Story was this; There 
weed Nrere in that Part of the Country two Villages, one 
Dar- pr which was fo little, that it had not ſo much as 
eing Ws Shop in't, nor any Barber; ſo that the Barber of 
am- Nhe greater Village ſerv'd alſo the ſmaller. And 
ix Mthus a Perſon happening to have Occaſion to be 
and Het Blood, and another to be ſhav'd, the Barber 
but Nas going thither with his Braſs Baſon, which he 
uad clapt upon his Head to keep his Hat, that 


hanc*d to be a new one, from being ſpoil'd, by the 
ain; and as the Baſon was new ſcour'd it mide 
u glittering Show a great way off. As Sancho had 


hou ell obſerv'd, he rode upon a gray Aſs, which 
don Quixote as eaſily took for a Dapple gray Steed, 
Hel- Ws he took the Barber tor a Knight, and his Braſs 
ly'{ {Walon for a Golden Helmet; his diſtracted Brain 
but Wealily applying ev'ry Object to his romantick 


deas. Therefore when he ſaw the poor ng nm” 


d. IKuiyht draw near, he fix'd his Lance or Javelin 
Don o his Thigh, and without ſtaying to hold a Par- 
and Mey with his thovghtleſs Adverſary, flew at him as 
that Wiercely as Kozinante would gallop, reſolv'd to pierce 
1t in im through and through; crying out in the Midſt 
pol- Wt his Career, Carzif, Wretch, defend thy ſelf, or 
tand Wmmediately ſurrender that which is ſo juſtly my 
but Due. The Barber, who as he peaceably went along 


aw that terrible Apparition come thund'ring upon 


arn'd Wim at unwares, had no other way to avoid being 
nuch Nun thro' with the Lance, but to throw himſelf o 

more rom his Aſs to the Ground; and then as haſtily 
to-Feitting vp, he took up his Heels and ran o'er the 
og Fields ſwifter than the Wind, leaving his. Als, 
than and his Baſon behind him. Don Q«:xote finding 


imſelf thus Maſter of the Field and of the Baſon. 
he Miſcreant, cry'd he, who has left cnisHel- 
met, has ſhewn himſelf as prudent as the Beaver, 
ho finding himſelf hotly purſu'd by the Hunters, 
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to ſave his Life tears and cuts off with his Tet 
that for which his natiral Inſtin& tells him he 
was foltow'd. I hen he order'd Sancho to take upth; 
Helmet. On my Word, quoth Sancho, having tx 
ken it up, 'tis a ſpecial Baſon, and as well worth: 
Piece of Eight as a Thief is wortha Halter. With 
that he gave it to his Maſter, who preſently clapt 
it on his Head, turning it every way to find out 
the Beaver or Vizor; and at laſt ſeeing it hal 
none, Doubtleſs, ſaid he, the Pagan for whom thi 
famous Helmet was firſt made had a Head of a pro- 
digious Size; but the worſt is, that there's at leaſt 
one Half of it wanting. Sancho could not forbea 
ſmilling to hear his Maſter call the Barber's Baſon 
a Helmet, and had not his Fear daſh'd his Mirth 
he had certainly laugh'd outright. What does the 
Fool grin at now? cry'd Don 88 I laugh, 
faid he, to think what a hugeous Jolt-head he muſt 
needs have had who was the Owner of this ſame 
Helmet, that looks for all the World like a Bat. 
ber's Baſon. 1 fanſy, ſaid Don Quixote, this in- 
chanted Helmet has fallen by ſome ſtrange Acci- 
- dent into the Hands of ſome Perſon, who not know- 
ing the Value of it, for the Lucre of a little Mo- 
ney, finding it to be of pure Gold, melted one Half, 
and of the other made this Head-piece, which, 2 
thou ſay'ſt, has ſoine Reſemblance of a Barber's 
Baſon : But to me, who know the Worth of it, 
the Metamorphoſis ſignifies little; for as foon 3s 
ever I come to ſome Town where there's an At- 
mourer, I will have it alter'd ſo much for the bet- 
ter, that then even the Helmet which the God of 
Smiths made for the God of War ſhall not deſerve 
to be compar'd with it. In the mean time Tl 
wear it as it is; 'tis better than nothing, and will 
ſerve at leaſt to ſave Part of my Head from the vi. 
lent Encounter of a Stone. Ay that it will, quot 
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Janc ho, ſo 'tis not hurled out of a Sling, as were 
thoſe at the Battle between he two Armies, when 
they hit you that confounded Dowſe o' the Chops, 
that bleſs'd your Worſhip's Cheek-Teeth, and 
droke the Pot about your Ears in which you kept. 
that bleſſed Drench that made me 4 up my 
Guts. True, cry'd Don 

precious Balſam indeed; but 1 do not much re- 
pine at it, for thou knoweſt | have the Receipt: 
in my Memory. 
band ſhill have while | have Breath to draw ; but 
bf ever I make any of that Stuff, or taſte it again, 
may give up the Ghoſt with it: Beſides, I doit. 
intend ever to do any thing that may give occaſion 
for the uſe of it: For my fixt Reſolution is, with 
[all my five Senſes, to preſerve my ſelf from hurt- 
ing and trom being hurt, by any body. As to being. 


oft my 


Qu xote, there 


So have I too, quoth Sancho, 


tols'd in a Blanket again, I've nothing to ſay to- 
that, for there's no Remedy for Accidents but 
Patience it ſeems : So if it ever be my Lot to 


be ſerv'd ib again, I'll &en ſhrink up my Shoul- 


ders, hold my Breath, and ſhut my Eyes, and 

then happy be lucky, let the Blanket and Fortune 

een t s on to the En:i o' the Chapter. | 
Tru'y, ſaid Don Quixote, I am afraid thou'rt no 


good Chriſtian Sancho, thou never forget'ſt Inju-- 


ries, Let me tell thee, 'tis the Part of noble and 


generous Spirits to paſs by TI riftes. Where art thou 


lame? which of thy Ribs is broken? or what Part: 


of thy Scull is bruis'd? that thou can'ſt never 


think on that Jeſt without Malice: For. after all 
twas nothing but à Jelt, a harmleſs Piece of Paſ- 


time; had | look'd upon it otherwiſe, I had re- 


turn'd to that Place before this time, and had 
made more noble Miſchief in revengeof the Abuſe, 
thin ever the incens'd Grec1ans did at Troy for the. 
Detention of their Helen, that fam'd Beauty of the 

K 5, ancient 
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ancient World, who however had ſhe liv'd in our 
Age, or h d wy Dalcineaadorn'd her's, would have 
fn her C arms out-rivall'd by my Miſtreſs's Per- 
fections: And ſaying this, he heav'd up a deep 
Sigh. Well then, quoth Sancho, Ill not rip up old 
SOres; let it go for a Jeſt ſince there's no . 
it in Earneſt. But what ſhall we do with this Dap 
ple gray Steed that's ſo like an Aſs? you fee that 
fame poor Devil-Errant has left it to ſhift for it 
ſelf, poor thing, and by his Haſte to rub off I don't 
think he means to come back for it, and by my 

Eeard the gray Beaſt is a ſpecial one. Tis not ny 
Cuſtom, reply'd Don Quixote, to plunder thoſe 
whom 1 overcome; nor is it uſual among us Knights, 
for the Victor to take the Horſe of his vanquiſh'd 
Enemy and let him go afoot, unleſs his own Steed 
be kill'd or diſabled in the Combat: Therefore Sar- 


cho leave the Horſe or the Aſs, whatever thou plea- 


{eſt to call it, the Owner will be ſure to come for't 
as ſoon as he'Il ſee us gone. I've a huge Mind to 
take him along with us, quoth Sancho, or at leaſt 
to exchange him for my own, which is not ſo good, 
What, are the Laws of Knight-Errantry ſo tris, 
that a Man muſt not exchange one Aſs for another? 
at leaſt | hope they'll give me Leave to ſwop one 
Harneſs for another? Truly, Sancho, reply'd Don 
mes: I am not ſo very certain as to this laſt 
articular, and therefore, till I am better informed, 
I give thee leave to exchange the Furniture if thou 
haſt abſolutely occaſion for't. I've ſo much occa- 
ſion for't, quoth Sancho, that tho* *twere for my 
own very ſelf I could not need it more. Sowith- 
out any more ado, being authoriz'd by his Maſter's 
Leave, he made Mutatio Caprarum, and his own Als 
as fine as if it had had a hundred: Holiday Clothes 
on its Back. This done, they breakfaſted upon what 


they. lelt at Supper, and having quench'd their. T hit 
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| at the Stream that turn'd the Fulling- Mills, towards 
| which Don Quixote took care not to caſt an Eye, 
for he abominated the very | houghts of em. Thus 
| their Spleen being eas'd, their cholerick and melan- 
| cholick Humours aſſwag'd, vp they got again, and 
never minding their Way, were all guided by 
| Kiz:nante's Diſcretion, the Depoſitory of his Ma- 
ſter's Will, and alſo of the Afſs's, that kindly and. 
| ſociably aways follow'd his Steps where-ever he 
| went. Their Guide ſoon brought *em again into 
| the high Road, where they kept on a flow Pace, 
not caring which way they went. a | 
| As they jogg'd on thus, quoth Sancho to his Ma- 
| (ter, Pray Sir, will you give me Leave to talk to 
you a little? For ſince you have laid chat bitter 
Command upon me, to hold my Tongue, I've had. 
tour or five quaint Conceits that have rotted in my 
W Gi:zard, and now Þve another at my Longue's 
End that I would not for any thing ſhould miſ- 
cairy. Say it, cry'd Don Quixote, but be ſhort, for 
no Diſcourſe can pleaſe when too lon 

Well then, quoth Sancho, I've been thinking to 
my ſelf of late how little is to be got by hunting” 
up and down thoſe barren Woods and ſtrange Pla- 
ces, where tho* you compaſs the hardeſt and molt” 
dangerous Jobs of Knight-Errantry, yet no living 
Soul ſees or hears on't, and ſo 'tis every bit as 
good as loſt; and therefore methinks *twere better 
(with Submiſſion to your Worſhip's better Judg- 
ment be it ſpoken) that we e'en went to ſerve ſome 
Emperor, or other great Prince that's at War; 
for there you might ſhew how ſtout. and how won- 
[drons ſtrong and wiſe you be; which being per- 
ceiv'd by the Lord we ſhall ſerve, he muſt needs 
reward. us every one according to his Deſerts ;: 
and there you'll not want a learned Scholar to ſet: 
wu. all your: high Deeds, that they may "_ 
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be forgotten: As tor mine I ſay nothing, ſince 
they reh to be nam'd the ſane Day with your 
Worſhip's; ano yet | dare avouch, that it any 
Notice be taken iv Knight- H rraniry ot the Feats 
ot Stuires, me Will be ſure to come in for a 
Shure. | ruly S$xcho, reply'd Don Quixote there 
is ſome Realun in what thou ſay'ſt; but firſt of all 
tis requitite that a Knight-Errant ſhould ſpend 
ſome I ime in various Farts of the World as a 
Probationer in queſt of Adventures, that by at- 
chicving lome extraordinary Exploits, hi Renown 
may diffuſe it ſelf through neighbouring Climes 
and diſtant Nations: So when he goes to the 
Court of {ome great Monarch, his Fame flying 
betore him as his Harbinger, ſecures him ſuch a 
Reception, that the Knight has ſcarce reach'd the 
Gates of the Metropolis of the Kingdom, when 
he finds himſelf attended and ſurrounded by ad- 
miring Crouds, pointing and crying out, There, 
there rides the Knight ot the Sun, or of the Ser- 
pent, or whatever other JT itle the Knight rakes 
upon him; That's he, they'll cry, who vanquiih'd 
in ſingle Combat the huge Giant Brocabano, ſir- 
nam'd Of the invincible Strength; This is he that 
freed the great Sophy of Perſia from the Inchant- 
ment that had kept him confin'd for almoſt nine 
hundred Years together. Thus as they relate 
his Archievements with loud Acclamations, the 
ſpreading Rumour at laſt reaches the King's Pa- 
lace, and the Monarch being defirous to be in- 
form'd with his own Eyes, will not fail to look 
out of his Window. As ſoon as he ſees the 
Knight, knowing him by his Arms, or the Device 
on his Shield, he'll be obliged to ſay to his Atten- 
dants, My Lords and Gentlemen, haſte all of you, 
as many as are Knights, go and receive the Flower 
of Chivalry that's coming to our. Court, At the 
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| King's Command away they all run to introduce: 
Ir him; the King himſelf meets him half way on the 
y W Stairs, where he embraces his valorous Gueſt, and 
ts WF killes his Cheek: Then taking him by the Hand, 
a he leads him directly to the Queen's Apartment; 
re where the Knight finds her attended by the Princeſs 
ill WF her Daughter, who muſt be one of the moſt beautiful 
nd and moſt accompiſh'd Damſels in the whole Com- 


a pass of the Univerſe. At the ſame time Fate 
at- will ſo diſpoſe every thing, that the Princeſs ſhall 
nge on the Knight, and the Knight on the Princeſs, 
nes and each ſhall admire one another as Perſons rather- 
the Angelical than Human; and then by an unaccount- 
ing able Charm they ſhall both find themſelves caught 
n a Wand entangl'd in the inextricable Net of Love, 
the Wand wondrouſly perplex'd for want of an Op— 
hen Wportunity to diſcover their amorous Anguiſh to one. 
ad- mother. 

ere, After this, doubtleſs, the Knight is conducted 
Set- by the King to one of the richeſt Apartments in; 
akes 


the Palace; where having taken off his Armour, 
ind ey will bring him a rich {ſcarlet Veſtment lin'd. 
ſir- Nvich Ermins; and if he look'd fo graceful cas'd: 
that in Steel, how lovely will he appear in all the 
jant- beigot'ning Ornaments of Courtiers! Night being. 
nine eome, he fhall ſup with the King, the Queen, 
elate Wind the Princeſs; and ſhall all the while be feaſt- 
the Nis his Eyes with the Sight of the Charmer, yet 
Pa- WW is no Body ſhall perceive. it; and ſhe will re- 
e in- bim his Glances with as much Diſcretion, for, 
look l hive ſaid, ſne is a moſt accompliſh'd Perſon, 
5 the tler Supper a ſurpriziug Scene is unexpeCtedly 
evice Wo appear: Enter firſt au ill favour'd little Dwarf, 
\tten- id attcr him a fair Damſel between two Giants, 
you, th the Offer of a certain Adventure ſo contriv'd. 
lower WE) an ancient Necromancer, and ſo difficult to be 
it the ertorm'd, that he who ſhall undertake. and end 
Ling's it 


206 The Life and Atchievements 


it with Succeſs ſhall be eſteem'd the beſt Knight 
in the World, Preſently 'tis the King's Pleature 
that all his Courtiers ſhould attempt it; which 
they do, but all of them unſuc-eſsfully. for the 
Honour is reſerv'd for the valorous Stranger, who 
effects that with eaſe which the reſt eſſay'd in 
vain; and then the Princefs ſhall be over. joy d, 
and eſteem her ſelf the moſt happy Creature in the 
World, for having beſtow'd her Affections on ſo 
deſerving an Object. Now by the happy Appoint- 
ment of Fate, this King, or this Emperor, is at 
War with one of his Neighbours as powerful as 
himſelf; and the Knight being inform'd of this, 
after he has been ſome few Days at Court, offers 
the King his Service; which is accepted with Joy, 
and the Knight courteouſly kiſſes the King's Hand 
in acknowledgment of ſo great a Favour, That 
Night the Lover takes his Leave of the Princeſs 
at the Iron Grate before her Chamber-Window 
looking into the Garden, where he and ſhe have 
already had ſeveral Interviews by means of the 
Princeſs's Confident, a Damfel who carries on the 
Intrigue between them. The Knight ſighs, the 
Princeſs ſwoons, the Damſel runs for cold Water 
to bring her to Lite again, very uneaſy alſo becauſe 
the Morning- Light approaches, and ſhe would not 
have them diſcovet'd, left it ſhould reflect on her 
Lady's Honour. At laft the Princeſs revives, and 
gives the Knight her lovely Hand to kiſs thro 
the Iron Grate; which he does a thuuſand and 4 
thouſand times, bathing it all the while with his 
Tears. Then they agree how to tranſinit thelt 
Thoughts wita Secrecy to each other by. a mutull 
Intercourſe of Letters during this fatal Abſence, 
The Prince's prays him- to return wich all the 
Speed of a Lover; the Knight promiſes it with, 


repeated Vows: and a thouſand kind Proteſtations 
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At laſt the fatal Moment being come that muſt 
| tear him from all he loves, and from his very (elf, 
| he ſeals once more his Love on her ſoft 
Hand, almoſt breathing out his Soul, which mounts 
to his Lips, and even would leave its Body to dwell 
there; and then he is hurry'd away by the fearful 
| Confident, 


owy 


After this cruel Separation he retires to his 


Chamber, throws himfelf on his Bed; but Grief 
will not ſuffer Sleep to cloſe his Eyes. Then ri- 
ting with the Sun, he goes to take his Leave of 
the King and of the Queen: He deſires to pay 
bis Compliment of Leave to the Princeſs, but 
be is told ſhe is indiſpos'd; and as he has Reaſon. 
[to believe that his departing is the Cauſe of her 
Diſorder, he is ſo griev'd at the News, that he is. 
ready to betray the Secret of his Heart; which 
the Princeſs's Cunfident obſerving, ſhe goes and 
pcquaints her with it, and finds the lovely Mourner 
path'd in Tears, who tells her, that the greateſt. 
Afflict ion of her Soul is her not 9 whe- 
| 


er her charming Knight be of royal Blood :. 
put the Damſel pacifies her, aſſuring her that 
o mach Valour, ſo much Galantry, and ſuch 
joble Qualifications were unqueſtionably deriv'd 
rom an illuftrious and royal Original. This 
omforts the afflicted Fair, who does all ſhe can 
) compoſe her Looks, leſt the King or the Queen 
vuld ſuſpect the Cauſe of their Alteration; 
0 ſo ſome Days after ſhe appears in publick as 

efore. 
And now the Knight having been abſent for 
me Time, meets, fights; and overcomes the 
ng's Enemies, takes L don't know how many 
ſtics, wins I don't know how many Battles, re- 
us to-\ ourt, and: appears before his Miſtreſs 
den with. Honour. He. viſits. her privately as: 
betore,, 
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before, and they agree that he ſhall demand her MW Pla 
of the King her Father in Marriage as the Re. ther 
ward of all his Services; but the King will not | have 
grant his Suit, as being unacquainted with his fl“ 
Birth: However, whether it be that the Prince W tc 
ſuffers her ſelf to be privately carry'd away, or ing 
that ſome other Means are us'd, the Knight mar. but 
ries her, and in a little Time the King is very to © 
well pleas'd with the Match; for now the Knight that 
appears to be the Son of a mighty King of I can't bis 
tell you what Country. for I think 'tis not in the ſerve 
Map. Some Time after the Father dies, the Prin- Fun, 
ceſs is Heireſs, and thus in a Trice our Knight Hour 
comes to be King. Having thus compleated his em. 
Happineſs, his next Thoughts are to gratify his Paps 
Squire, and all thoſe who have been in(trumental he E. 
in his Advancement to the Throne: Thus he mar. Wify n 
g ries his Squire to one of the Princeſs's Damſels, With, 
h and moſt probably to her Favourite who hid er. 
: been familiar to their Amours, and who is Daugh- WW Vor! 
. ter to one of the moſt conſiderable Dukes in the inc 
L Kingdom. Ind © 
That's what I've been looking for all this while, Mollou 
quoth Sancho; give me but that, and let the World nd er 
rub, there I'll ſtick; for every Title o' this will em 


come to paſs, and be your Worthip's Caſe as ſure Ill at 

as a Gun, if you'll bur! take upon ye that ſame an G 
Nick- name of the Knighz of the w ful Fgare. Mol. 
| certainly Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; for by the hat w 
| fame Steps, and in that very Manner Knight-E, re u 
| rants have always procceded to aſcend. to tht Whoſe 
; "Throne: Therefore our chief Butinefs is to fin emily 

out ſome great Potentate, either among the ChiFfdοu 
| tian or the Pagans, that is at War with his Neigen 
| bours, and has a fair Daughter: But we ſhall hate mnceſ 
i Time enough to inquire after that, for, as I hae 'he 
1 told thee, we mult firſt purchaſe Fame in otbeſ "ere 


Places 
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| her Places, before we preſume to go to Court. 
Re- ther thing makes me more unealy : 
not MW fave found out a King and a Princeſs, and I have 
h his fill'd the World with the Fame 
ncel I \tchievements, what Hopes ca 
7, or ing diſcover'd to be of royal 
mar. WW but ſecond Couſin to an E 
very io be expected that the Ki 
night tbat J thall wed his Dau 
can't bis out by authentick Proo S, tho" my Service de- 
n the lerve it never ſo much; and thus for want of a 
Prin- {Wu Qilio, I am in —_ of lofing what my Va- 
night our ſo juſlly merits. Pigs true indeed I am a Gen- 
d his lleman, and of a noted ancient Family; 


y his ers the learned Hiſtoriographer who is to Write 
ental ehe Hiſtory of my Life, will ſo improve and beau- 
mar- Wy my Genealogy, that he will find me to be the 
nſels, 


With, or ſixth at leaſt, in Deſcent from a King: 


der, Sancho, there are two ſorts of Originals in the 
aug. NP. id; ſome who ſprung from mighty Kings and 
n the rinces by little and little have been ſo leſſenꝰd 

nd obſcur'd, that the Eſtates and Titles of the 
vhile, “wing Generations have dwindled to nothin , 
Torld ud ended in a Point like a Pyramid; others, who 
will em mean and low Be innings il] riſe and riſe, 
; ſore at laſt they are rais'd to the very Top of hu» 
fame an Greatneſs: So vaſt the Difference is, that thoſe 
Molto were Something are now N othing, and thoſe 
y the WE were Othing are now Something And there. 
-E. who knows but that ! may be one of thoſe 
o e boſe Original is fo illuſtrious; which being hand- 
| find” made out, after due Examination, ought 
hci OS Oubtedly to ſatisfy the King my Father in. law. 
eie even ſuppoſing he were {till refractory, the 
have 


rinceſs is to be ſo deſperately in love with me, 
have ö 


oe ere a Son of the meaneſt Water - Cartier; and 
laces | if 
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if her tender Honour ſcruples to bleſs me againſt he Nſo mu 
Father's Will, then it may not be amiſs to put Wot be 
pleaſing Conſtraint upon her, by conveying her by Wy 
force out of the Reach of her Father, to whoſe WE v'n 
Perſecutions either Time or Death will be ſure dying 
put a Period. | was 
Ay, quoth Sancho, your rake-helly Fellows have Head! 

a Saying that's pat to your Purpoſe, Ne'er cringe id! 
creep, Ar what you by Force may reap ; tho" | think Wo yo 
were better ſaid, The Leap out of a Shrub is worth h: 
more than god Mens Prayers. No more to be ſaid, n) tc 
if the King your Father-in-law won't let you have Wome 
his Daughter by fair Means, ne'er ſtand Shali I, Shall ook v 

I, but fairly and ſquarely run away with her. All Wvult 
the Miſchief that I fear is only, that while you're Walt e 
making your Peace with him, and waiting after 4 W101 
dead Man's Shoes, as the Saying is, the poor Dog 
of a Squire is like to go long bare-foot, and may my 
go hang himſelf for any Good you'll be able oe . 
o him, unleſs the Damſel Go between, who's we He 
be his Wife, run away too with the Princeſs, and ux 
he ſolace himfelf with her till a better Tine orſe 
comes; for I don't ſee but that the Knight mi 
clap up the Match between us without any mom lone 
ado. That's moſt certain, anſwer'd Don Quiz tle I 
Why then, quoth Sancho, let's &en take our Chance, duge 
and let the World rub. May Fortune crown ock t 
Wiſhes, cry'd Don Quixote, and let him be a Wretcoa'i'n, 
who thinks himfelf one. Amen, ſay I, quoth Saif had 
cho; for I'm one of your old Chriitians, and tha sk“ 
enough to qualify me to be an Earl. And mom ber, 
than enough, ſaid Don Quixote ; for tho? thous n 
wer't not ſo well deſcended, being a King rand 
could beltow Nobility on thee, without putting al, 
thee to the Trouble of buying it, or of doing t f 
the leaſt Service; and making thee an Earl, Mel 4 1 


muſt call thee My Lord, tho' it grieve 'em ned 
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ſo much. And do you think, quoth Sancho, I would 


1 
K her 


Dut z Not become my Equality main well? Thou ſhould'tt 
r by iy Quality, ſaid Don Quixote, and not Equality, 
roſe Mr'n as you will, return'd Sancho: But, as 1 was 


aying, I ſhould become an Earldom rarely; tor 
was once Beadle to a Brotherhood, and the 
Beadle's Gown did ſo become me, that every Body 
aid | had the Preſence of a Warden. Then how 
do you think I'll look with a Duke's Robes on 
y Back, all bedawb'd with Gold and Pearl like 
ny foreign Count? | believe we ſhall have Folks 
ome a hundred Leagues to ſee me. Thou wilt 
00k well enough, ſaid Don Qzzxote; but then thou 


re to 


have 
e 15 
think 
worth 
e (aid, 
have 
Shall 


All ruſt ſhave that rough buſhy Beard of thine at 
ou're east ev'ry other Day, or People will read thy 
fter a WW'cginning in thy Face as ſoon as they fee thee. 
- Dog by then, quoth Sancho, *tis but keeping a Barber 
| may my Houſe; and if needs be, he ſhall trot after 
ble oe where-ever I go like a Grandee's Maſter of, 


o's toe Horſe. How cam'ſt thou to know, ſaid Don 
5, arte, that Grandees have their Maſters of the 
Time orſe to ride after em? 111 tell you, quoth Sa- 
t mig Some Years ago I happen'd to be about 2 
mot lonth among your Court- folks, and there I ſaw a 
111 ale Dandiprat riding about, who, they ſaid, was 
hance, g bugeous great Lord; there was a Man a Horſe- 
vn ou eck that follow'd him cloſe where-ever he went, 


Vreich raing and ſtopping as he did, you'd have thought 
h e had been ty'd to his Horſe's Tail. With that 
that ©5k'd why that Hind-man did not ride by the 
mother, but ftill came after him thus? And they 
„tho me he was Maſter of his Horſes, and that the 
ing prandees have always ſuch kind of Men at their 
putting 4! ; and 1 mark'd this fo well, that I ha'n't for- 
ng many” it ſince. Thou art in the right, ſaid Don Quiæ- 
„Meg and thou may'ſt as reaſonably have thy Barber 
nere end thee in this Manner. Cuſtoms did not come 
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up all at once, but rather ſtarted up and wer 
improv'd by Degrees; ſo thou mayſt be the fit 
Earl that rode in State with his Barber behind 
him; and this may be ſaid to juſtify thy Conduct 
that *tis an Office of more truſt to ſhave a Man's 
Beard than to ſaddle a Horſe. Well, quoth Sax, 
leave the Buſineſs of the Cut-beard to me, and do 
but take care you be a King and Ian Earl. Neve 
doubt it, reply'd Don — and with that look. 
ing about, he diſcover'd —-- what the next Chap 
ter will tell you. 


Mmm. 


CHAP, VIII 


How Don Quixote 2 free many miſt. 
rable Creatures, whom ſome Men vent 


driving to a certain Place again they 
Wills. 


ID Hamet Bexengeli, an Arabian and Mane 
£0 Author, relates in this moſt grave, high 
ſounding, minute, ſoft and humorous Hiltor), 
That after this Diſcourſe between the renown 
Don Quixote, and his Squire Sancho Panza, whit 
we have laid down at the end of the Seventh Chap 
ter; the Knight lifting up his Eyes, ſaw abou 
twelve Men a-foot trudging in the Road, all il 
a row one behind another, like Beads upon 
String, being link'd together by the Neck 0 4 
huge Iron-Chain, and manacl'd beſides. Th# 
were guarded by two Horſemen, arm'd with C# 
rabines, and two Men afoot, with Swords i 
| Javelils 
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Iavelins. As ſoon as Sancho ſpy'd 'em, Look ye 
Sir, cry'd he, here's a Gang of Wretches hurry'd 
way by main Force to ſerve the King in the Gal- 
ies, How, reply'd Don Qz#xoze ! Is it poſſible the 
ing will force any Body? 1 don't ſay fo, an- 
wer'd Sancho; I mean theſe are Rogues whom 
he Law has ſentenc'd for their Miſdeeds, to row 
n the King's Gallies. However reply'd Don Quiæ- 
te, they are forc'd, becauſe they do not go of 
heir own free Will. Sure enough, quoth Sancho. 
f it be ſo, ſaid Don Quixote, they come within 
he Verge of my Office, which 1s to hinder Vio- 
ence and Oppreſſion, and ſuccour all People in 
lifery. Ay, Sir, quoth Sancho, but neither the 
ing nor Law offer any Violence to ſuch wick- 
d Wretches, they have but their Deſerts. By this, 
e Chain drew near, and then Don Qaiæote, in 
ery civil Terms, deſir'd the Guards to intorm him 
jay theſe poor People were led along in that man- 
er? dir, auſwer'd one of the Horſemen, they are 
riminals condemn'd to ſerve the King in his Gal- 
es. That's all Ive to ſay to you, and you need 
quire no further. Nevertheleſs, Sir, reply'd Don 
[1:x0te, | have a great deſire to know in few 
Vord the Cauſe of their Misfortune, and I will 
em it an extraordinary Favour, if you will 
t me have that Satisfaction. We've here the 
opies and Certificates of their ſeveral Sentences, 
d the other Horſeman, but we can't ſtand to pull 
m out and read em now; you may draw nearer 
d examine 'em your ſelf: I ſuppoſe they them- 
es will tell you why they were condemn'd; for 
ey are ſuch honeſt People, they are not aſhamed 
boaſt of their Rogueries. With this Permiſſion, 
nich Don Quixote would have taken of himſelf. 
d they deny'd it him, he rode up to the Chain, 
ask d the firſt, For what Crimes he _—_— 
| | , 
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theſe miſerable Circumſtances ? The Gally Shut to 
anſwer'd him, That'twas for being in Love. Wha Was | 
only for being in Love, cry'd Don Quixote! W.] s, 
all thoſe that are in Love to be thus us'd, | ny{ſor 5i 
ſelf might have been long ſince in the Gallies. A/ nine 
but reply'd the Slave, my Love was not of wu hon! 
fore which you conjecture: I was fo deſparatelyWhus 

in Love with a Basket of Linen, and embrac'd ifComr 


ſo cloſe, that had not the Judge taken it from my 
by Force, I would not have parted with it wil 
lingly. In ſhort, I was taken in the Fact, and ſb 
there was no need to put me to the Rack, "tw 
prov'd fo plain upon me. So I was committed, 
try'd, condemn'd, had the gentle Laſh; and be 
ſides that, was ſent, for three Years, to be an Ele 
ment-daſher, and there's an end of the Buſineks, 
An Element-daſher, cry'd Don Quixote, what do 
you mean by that? A Gally-Slave, anſwer'd th 
Criminal, who was a young Fellow, about fout 
and twenty Years old, and ſaid he was born i 
Piedra Hita. 

Then Don Oxtxote examined the ſecond, but 
was ſo ſad and deſponding, that he would make 
no anſwer ; however, the firſt Rogue inform'd te 


aid hi 
ello! 
he or 
df tw 
he 
hat I 
0 lave 
Muſta 


Knight of his Affairs: Sir, ſaid he, this Cana bere 
Bird keeps us Company for having ſang too much d! 
Iz't poſſible, cry'd Don Quixote] Are Men fen as 
to the Gallies tor Singing? Ay, marry, are they" >] ! 
quuth the arch Rogue; for there's nothing worigy"'s"t 
than to ſing in Anguiſh. How, cry'd Don Qν,L , 
That contradicts the Sayings, Sung away Sor !t 
caſt away Care. Ay, but with us the Caſe is alter M (4) 1 
reply'd the Slave, he that Sings in Diſaſter, Wee | |: 
all his Lite after. This is a Riddle which I cal id D. 
not unf»ld, cry'd Don Quixote. Sir, ſaid one of Hen, 
Guards, Singing in Anguiſb, amongthele Jail Bird Ne po 
means to confeſs upon the Rack: This Fellow vg 81% 


p i 
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lent him a Tongue. Sir, ſaid he, this honeſt Per. 
ſon goes to the Gallies for four Years, having al. 
ready taken his Progreſs through the Town in 
State, and reſted at the uſual Stations. I'll be 
whipp'd, quoth Sancho, if that ben't to do Penance 
at the Croſs, and wear the wooden Ruff at the 
Pillory. Right, Gaffor, quoth the Slave; and al! 
this he's condemn'd to for being a Broker of Human 
Fleſh; for to tell you the truth, the Gentleman is 
a Pimp, and beſides that, he has a ſmack of Con- 
juring. If it were not for that addition of Conju- 
ring, cry'd Don Quixote, he ought not to have been 
ſent to the Gallies, purely for being a Pimp, unleſs 
it were to be General of the Gallies. For the Pro- 
feſſion of a Bawd, Pimp, or Meſſenger of Love, i 
not like other common Employments, but an Of. 
fice that requires a great deal of Prudence and 
Sagacity; an Office of Truſt and Weight, aud 
moſt highly neceſſary in a well-regulated Common- 
wealth; nor ſhould it be executed but by civil 
well-deſcended Perſons of good natural Parts, and 
of a liberal Education. Nay, *twere requilite there 
ſhould be a Comptroller and Surveyor of the Pro- 
feſſion, as there ar others; and a certain and 
ſettled number of 'em as there is of Exchange 
Brokers. I his wou'd be a means to prevent an in- 
finite number of Miſchiefs that happen ev'ry day, 
becauſe the Trade or Profeftion is followed by poor 
ignorant Pretenders, filly waiting-Women, young 
giddy-vrain'd Pages, ſhallow Footmen, and fuch 
raw unexperienc'd ſort of People, who in unet- 

Qed Tuins and Emergenetts ſtand with theilt 
Fingers in their Mouths, know not their Rigit 
Hand from their Left, but ſuffer themſelves to be 
ſurpriz'd, and ſpoil all for want of quickneſs df 


Invention either to conceal, carry on, or bring of 


a Thing actificially. Had I but time I would pou 
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Per. out what ſort of Perſons are belt qualified to be 
G al choſen Profeſſors of this moſt neceflary Employ- 
um ment in the Commonwealth; however, at ſome 
Il be fitter Seaſon I will inform thoſe of it who may re- 
ance BY mcdy this Diſorder. All 1 have to ſay now, is, 
t the Trat the Grief I had to ſee theſe venerable gray 
d all ars in ſuch Diſtreſs, for having follow'd that no 
Armen BY leſs uſeful than ingenious Vocation of Pimping, 
"an is now loſt in my abhorrence of his additional Cha- 
= racter of a Conjurer; tho? I very well know that 
> been 


no Sorcery in the World can affect or force the 


Will, as ſome ignorant credulous Perſons fondly 
unlels imagine, For our Will is Agent, and no Herb 
Fro. nor Charms can conſtrain it. As for the Philtres 
Ve: and ſich like Compoſitions, which ſome filly Wo- 
n O, men and deſigning Pretenders make, they are no- 
e an H wing but certain Mixtures and poiſonons Prepa- 
„ Aud rations, that make thoſe who take them run mad; 
mon By tho! the Deceivers labour to perſuade us they can 
/ CIV Bake one Perſon love another; which, as I've ſaid, 
8, aud is an impoſſible thing, our Will being a free un- 
- 75 controllable Power. You ſay very well, Sir, cry'd 
| 


the old Coupler; and upon my Honour, I proteſt 
| am wholly innocent, as to the Imputation of 


hange- Bl Wich- craft. As for the Buſineſs of Pimping, I 
A cannot deny it, but I never took it to be a Crimi— 
Ui. nal FunCtion ; for my Intention was, that all Man- 


kind ſhould taſte the Sweets of Love, and enjoy 
each other's Society, living together in Friendſhip 
and in Peace, free from thoſe Griefs and Jars that 


une grnpeople the World, But my harmleſs Deſign 
th . tas not been ſo happy as to prevent my being ſent 
r Rig nov, to a Place whence I never expect to return, 
$ ton looping as I do under the heavy Burden of old 
cneſs - Age, and being grievouſly afflicted with the Stran- 
ring 0 piry, which ſcarce affords me a Moment's reſpite 
Id * rom Pain. This ſaid, the reverend Procurer burſt 


Vo I. I. L out 
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out afreſh into Tears and Lamentations, which 
melted Sancho's Heart ſo much, that he pull'd x 
Piece of Money out of his Boſom and gave it to 
him as an Alms. 

Then Don Quiæote turn'd tothe fifth, who ſeem! 
to be nothing at all concern'd. I go to ſerve his 
Majeſty, ſaid he, for having been ſomewhat too 
familiar with two of my Couſin- Germans, and two 
other kind-hearted Virgins that were Siſters: by 
which means I have multiply'd my Kind, and be 
got ſo odd and intricate a Medley of Kindred, 
that *rwould puzzle a Convocation of Caſuiſts to 
reſolve their Degrees of Conſanguinity. All this 
was proved upon me. I had/no Friends, and what 
was worſe, no Money, and ſo was like to hare 
ſwung for't: However, | was only condemn'd to 
the Gallies for ſx Years, and patiently ſubmitted 
to't. I feel my ſelf yet young, to my Comfort; 
ſo if my Life does but hold out, all will be well 
in time. If you will be pleas'd to beſtow ſome 
thing upon poor Sinners, Heaven will reward you; 
and when we pray, we will be ſure to remember 
you, that your Life may be as long and proſperous 
as your Preſence is goodly and noble. This bris 
Spark appear'd to be a Student by his Habit, and 
ſome of the Guards ſaid he was a tine Speaker and 
a good Latiniſt. 

After him came a Man about thirty Years old,: 
clever, well-ſet, handſom Fellow, only he ſquinted 
horribly with one Eye; he was ſtrangely loaded 
with lrons: A heavy Chain clogg'd his Leg, and 
was ſo long that he twiſted it about his Waſte like 
a Girdle; he had a couple of Collars about hi 
Neck, the one to link him to the reſt of the Slaves; 
and the other, one of thoſe Iron-Ruffs which the 
call a K-ep- Friend, or a Friend's Foot; from when 


two Irons went down to his Middle, and to thet 
two 
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two Bars were rivetted a Pair of Manacles that 
grip'd him by the Fiſts, and were ſecur'd with a 
arge Pad-lock; ſo that he could neither lift his 
Hands to his Mouth, nor bend down his Head to- 
wards his Hands. Don Quixote enquiring why he 
was worſe hamper'd with Irons than the reſt? Be- 
cauſe he alone has done more Rogueries than all 
the reſt, anſwer' d one of the Guards. This is ſuch 
a Reprobate, ſuch a Devil of a Fellow, that no 
Goal nor Fetters will hold him; we are not ſure 
he's faſt enough, for all he's chain'd ſo. What 
ſort of Crimes then has he been guilty of, ask'd 
Don Quixote, that he is only ſent to the Gallies? 
Why, anſwer'd the Keeper, he is condemn'd to 
ten Years Slavery, which is no better than a Civil 
Death. But I need not ſtand to tell you any more 
of him, but that he is that notorious Rogue Eines de 
Paſſamonte, alias Ginefillo de Parapilla. Hark you, 
Sir, cry'd the Slave, fair and ſoftly; what a Pox 
makes you give a Gentleman more Names than he 
has? Eines is my Chriſtian- name, and Paſſamonte 
my Sir- name; and not Gineſillo, nor Parapilla as you 
ſay. Blood! let every Man mind what he ſays, or 
it may prove the worſe for him. Don't you be fo 
lanvcy, Mr. Crack-rope, cry'd the Officer to him, or 
| may chance to make you keep a better Tongue 
in your Head. Tis a fign, cry'd the Slave, that a 
Man's faſt and under the Laſh, but one day or 
other ſome body ſhall know whether I'm called 
Parapilla, or no. Why, Mr. Slip-ſtring, reply'd the 
Officer, do not People call you by that Name? 
They do, anſwer'd Gives, but Pil make 'em call 
me otherwiſe, or II! fleece and bite them worſe than 
care to tell you now. But, you, Sir, who are ſo 
nquilitive, added he, turning to Don Quixote, it 
you've a mind to give us any thing, pray do it 
quickly, and go your ways; for I don't like to ſtand 
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here anſwering Queſtions ; Broil me! I am Gizes 4 


of 


Paſſamonte, I am not aſham'd of my Name, a; Wen « 
for my Life and Converſation, there's an Account Ws you 
of 'ein in Black and White, written with this ny. Wriilar 
merical Hand of mine. T here he tells you true, ple ge 
{:id the Officer, for he has written his own Hiſtory our | 
himſelf, without omitting a T ittle of his Roguiſt duct u 
Pranks; and he has left the Manuſcript in Pawnain rer) 
the Priſon for two Hundred Reals : Ay, ſaid Gine; WM 014 
and will redeem it, burn me! tho? it lay there for I {a 
as many Ducats. Then it mult be an extraordinary {Ml ime 
Piece, cry'd Don Quixote. So extraordinary, te-. Light. 
ply'd Gizes, that it fat out · does not only Laxarilbh e © 
Tormes, but whatever has been and ſhall be written Y bis 
in that kind. For mine's true every Word, and no et we. 
invented Stories can compare with it for variety of onſid 
Tricks and Accidents. What's the Title of tte er be 
Book, ask'd Don Quixote? The Life of Gines & nothe 
Paſſamonte, anſwer'd t'other. Is it quite finiſh'4, MF" to 
ask d the Knight? How the Devil can it be finite. If 
and J yet living? reply'd the Slave. There's in t *! 
every material Point from my Cradle, to this me 
\ laſt going to the Gallies. Then it ſeems, you hae ecu 
been there before, ſaid Don Quixote. To ſerve G dec 
and the King I was ſome four Years there once**!y 
before, reply'd Gines: I already know how tee Ra 
Bisket and the Bull's Pizzle agree with my Carcaſe t 
It does not grieve me much to go there again, Hege 
there I ſhall have leiſure to give a finiſhing Stroh est F 
to my Book. I have the Devil knows what to add; lifer J 
and in our Spaniſh Gallies there is always Leiſure Vorld 
and idle Time enough o' Conſcience: Neither ſhall Weak, 
want ſo much for what I've to inſert, for 1 knows d 
it all by Heart. ntry, 
Thau ſeem'ſt to be a witty Fellow, ſaid Don Oui der 
te. You ſhould have ſaid unfortunate too, reply'a t a pi 
the Slave; for the Bitch Fortune is ſtill * ( me 
en e 
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es d : 

| 15 Men of Wit. You mean to ſuch wicked Wretches 
dun Ws your ſelf, cry'd the Officer. Look you Mr. Com- 
no. ary, ſaid Eines, I have already defir'd you to 


uſe good Language; the Law did not give us to 


t 

tor your Keeping for you to abuſe us, but only to con- 
gain guct us where the King has occaſion for us. Let 
70 in very Man mind his own Buſineſs, and give good 
zine; M Vords or hold his Tongue; for by the Blood —— 


I'll fay no more, Murder will out; there will be a 


re fot . . * 
ime when ſome People's Rogueries may come to 


linat 

y, 3 ght, as well as thoſe of other Folks. With that 
ills e Officer, provok'd by the Slave's Threats, beld 
ritten p bis Staff to ſtrike him. But Don Quixote ſte, p'd 
nd no etween 'em, and defir'd him not to do it, and to 
ety of onlider that the Slave was the more to be excus'd 


or being too free of his Tongue, ſince he had ner 
nother Member at Liberty. Then addrefling him- 
nit d f to all the Slaves, My deareſt Brethren, cry'd 
nie e, find, by what I gather from your own Words, 
s in übst tho' you deferve Puniſhment for the ſeveral 
is Iimes of which you ſtand convicted, yet you ſutfer | 
u bare recution of the Sentence by Conſtraint, and meer- 
e God becauſe you cannot help it. Beſides, 'tis not un- 
e once el) but that this Man's want of Reſolution upon 


\w idle Rack, the other's want of Money, the third's 
arcaſe nt of Friends and Favour, and in ſhort the 
in, fot udges perverting and wreſting the Law to your 


Freat Prejudice, may have been the cauſe of your 

ler). Now, as Heaven has ſent me into the 
World to relieve the Diſtreſs'd, and free ſutt: ring 
Neakneſs from the Tyranny of Oppreſſion, accor- 


Stroke 
0 add; 
Leiſure 
er ſhall 


1 knovlF''s to the Duty of my Profeſſion of Knight-Er- 
try, theſe Conſiderations induce me to take you 

n Quis acer my Protection But becauſe *tis the part 
reply'd t a prudent Man not to uſe Violence where fair 
kind u leans may be effectual, I deſire you, Gentlemen 
Mea the Guard, to releaſe theſe poor Men, there be- 
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ing People enough to ſerve his Majeſty in their 
Flaces; for 'tis a hard Cafe to make Slaves of Men 
whom God and Nature made free ; and you have 
the leſs Reaſon to uſe theſe Wretches with Severin, 
ſeeing they never did you any Wrong. Let em 
anſwer for their Sins in the other World; Heaven 
js juſt, you know, and will be ſure to puniſh the 
Wicked as *twill certainly reward the Good. Con- 
ſider beſides, Gentlemen, that 'tis neither a Chr. 
ſtian-like nor an honourable Action tor Men to be 
the Butchers and "I ormenters of one another; prin 
cipally when no Advantage can ariſe from it. 
choole to deſite this of you, with ſo much Mildneſs 
and in ſo peaceable a manner, Gentlemen, that I ma 
have occaſion to pay you a thankful Acknowledy 
ment, if you will be pleas'd to grant fo reaſonabl 
a Requeſt. But if you provoke me by Retufal, [ 
muſt be oblig'd to tell ye, that this Lance and thi 
Sword, guided by this invincible Arm, fhall fore 
you to yield that to my_Valour which you deny tt 
my cv Intreaties, 

ry good Jeſt indeed, cry'd the Officer, whi 
a Deni makes you dote at ſuch a Rate; wouldyu 
have vs ſet at Liberty the King's Priſoners, as u 
had Authority to do it, or you to command it? Ul 
80 about y ur Buſi eis, good Sir Errant, and ſet you 

aſon right upon yuur empty Pate; and pray dl 
meddle aiiy further in what does not concern you 
for thoſe who'll play with Cats mult expect to 
{cratch'd. 

Thou art a Cat, and Rat, and a Coward to bod 
cry'd Don Quixote; and with that he attack'd ti 
Officer with ſuch a ſudden and ſurprizing Fu 
that before he had any I ime to put himſelf in 
a Poſture of Defence, he (truck him down dang 
rouſly wounded with his Lance, and as Fortil 
had order'd it, this happen'd to be the Horſe-n 
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who was arm'd with a Carabine. His Companions 


204 aſtoniſh'd at ſuch a bold and unlook'd for 


Action, then fell upon the Champion with their 
Swords and Darts, which might have prov'd fatal 
to him, had not the Slaves laid hold of this Op- 
portunity to break the Chain in order to regain 
their Liberty, For the Guards perceiving their 
Endeavours, to get looſe, thought it more mate- 
rial to prevent em, than to be fighting a Mad- 
man. But as he preſs'd them vigorouſly on one 
lids, and the Slaves were oppoſing them and free- 
ing themtelves on the other; the hurly-burly was 
ſo great, and the Guards ſo perplex'd that they 
did nothing to the purpoſe. In the mean time 
Sancho was helping Eines de Paſſamonte to get off 
his Gives. which he did ſooner than can be ima- 
pin'd, and then that active Deſperado having ſeix'd 


the wounded Officer's Sword and Carabine, he 


join'd with Don Quixote, and ſometimes aiming at 


the one and ſometimes at the other, as if he had been 


ready to ſhoot em, yet ſtill without letting off the 
Piece, the other Slaves at the ſame time pourin 


Vollies of Stone-ſhot at the Guards ; they war's. | 
themſelves to their Heels leaving Don Qaiæote and 


the Criminals Maſters of the Field. Saucbo, who 


was always for taking care of the main Chance, 
was not at all pleas'd with this Victory; for he 


gueſs'd that the Guards who were fled, would raiſe 
a Hue and Cry and ſoon be at their Heels with the 


whole Poe of the Holy Brotherhood, and lay *em 

eſcue and Rebellion. This made him 
adviſe his Maſter to get out of the way as faſt as 
he could, and hide himſelf in the neighbouring 
Mountains. I hear you, anſwer'd Don Quiæote 
to this motion of his Squire, and I know what I 
bave to do. Then calling to him all the Slaves, 
who by this time had uncas'd the Keeper to his 
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Skin, they gather'd about him to know his Ples. 
ſure, and he ſpoke to them in this manner. Tiß 
the part of generous Spirits to have a grateful Senſe 
of the Benefits they receive, no Crime being more 
odious than Ingratitude, You fee, Gentlemen, 
what I have done for your ſakes, and you cannot 
but be ſenſible how highly you're oblig'd to me. 
Now all the Recompence | require is only that 
every one of you, loaden with that Chain from 
which I have freed your Necks, do inſtantly re- 
pair to the City of Toboſo; and there preſenting 
your ſelves before the Lady Dulcinea del Tobiſo, 
tell her that her faithful Votary, the Knight of the 
IWofal Conntenance, commanded you to wait on 
her, and aſſure her of his profound Veneration, 
Then you ſhall give her an exa&t Account of eve- 
ry Particular relating to this famous Atchievement, 
by which you once more taſte the Sweets of Li- 
berty; which done, I give you leave to ſeek your 
Fortunes where you pleaſe. 

To this the Ring-leader and Maſter-thief Ge: 
de Paſſamonte made Anſwer for all the reft, What 
you would have us do, ſaid he, our noble Deli 
verer, is abſolutely impraQicable and impoſſible; 
ior we dare not be ſeen all together for the World. 
We mult rather part and ſculk ſome one way, ſome 
another, and lie ſnug in Creeks and Corners under 
Ground, for fear ot thoſe damn'd Man-hounds that 
will be after us with a Hue and Cry; therefore all 

we can and ought to do in this Caſe, is 10 
change this Compliment and Homage which you'd 
have us pay to the Lady Dalcinea del Toboſo into 
a certain Number of Ave Maries and Creeds, which 
we will ſay for your Worſhip's Benefit; and this 
may be done by Night or by Day, walking or ſtand 
ing, and in War as well as in Peace. But to imagine 


we will return to our Fleſh-pots of Egypr, ang 
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to ſay, take up your Chains again, and lugg 'em 
the Devil knows whither, is as unreaſonable as to 
think 'tis Night now at ten a Clock in the Mor- 
ning. S'death, to expect this from us is to expect 
pears from an Elm-Tree. Now, by my Sword, 
reply'd Don Quixote, Sir Son of a Whore, Sir Gine- 
fillo de Parapilla, or whatever be your Name, you 


your ſelf, alone, ſhall go to Toboſo like a Dog that 


has ſcalded his Tail, with the whole Chain about 
your Shoulders. Gines, who was naturally very 
cholerick, judging by Don Qui xote's Extravagance 
in freeing them, that he was not very wile, wink'd 
on his Companions, who, like Men that under- 
ſtood Signs, preſently fell back to the right and left, 
and pelted Don Qz1xote with ſuch a Shower of 
Stones, that all his Dexterity to cover himſelf with 
his Shield was now ineffectual, and poor Noz inante 
no more obey'd the Spur, than it he had been on- 
ly the Statue of a Horſe. As for Sancho, he got 
behind his Aſs, and there ſhelter'd himſelf from the 
Vollies of Flints that threaten'd his Bones, while 
his Maſter was ſo batter'd, that in a littletime he 
was thrown out of his Saddle to the Ground. He 
was no ſooner down, but the Student leap'd on 
bim, took off the Baſon from his Head, gave him 
three or four Thumps o' the Shoulders with it, 
and then gave it ſo many knocks againſt the Stones 
that he almoſt broke it to pieces. Aſter this, they 
ltripp'd him of his upper Coat; and had robb'd him 
of his Hoſe too, but that his Greaves hinder'd 
mem. They alſo eas'd Sancho of his upper Coat, 
aud left him iz» Cuerpo; then having divided the 
Spoils, they ſhifted every one for himſelf, thinkin 
more how to avoid being taken up and link'd a- 
gan in the Chain, than of trudging with it to my 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, Thus the Aſs, Rozi- 
ante, Sancho and Don Quixote, (remain'd indeed 
L 5 Maller, 


don't ſtand in awe of your Chivalry, nor do the 
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Maſters of the Field, but in anill Condition. The 
Als hanging his Head and penſive, ſhaking his Ears 
now and then, as if the Vollies of Stones had ſil! 
whizz'd about 'em: Rozizante lying in a deſpond- 
ing manner, for he had been knock'd down as 
well as his unhappy Rider; Sancho uncas'd to 
his Doublet, and trembling for fear of the Holy 
Brotherhood; and Don Qz:xote; fill'd with Cullen 
Regret to find himſelf ſo barbarouſly us'd by thoſe 
whom he had fo highly oblig'd. 


CGHAF IK 


hat befell the renown'd Don Quixote in 
the Sierra Morena; being one of the rare} 
Adventures in this moſs authentick H. 


Hory. 


DeN Quixote finding himſelf ſo ungrateful!y 
requited, Sancho, ſaid he to his Squire, I have 
often heard it faid, Save a Thief from the Ga! 
lows, and he'll be the firſt ſhall hang you. Had 
J given ear to thy Advice, I had been excus« 
this Misfortune: But ſince the thing is done, ti 
needleſs to repine; this ſhall be a Warning 0 
me for the future, That is, quoth Sancho, whe 
the Devil's blind. But ſince you ſay you had [cap 


this Miſchief had you believ'd me, good Sir, de. 


lieve me now, and you'll ſcape a greater; for | 
muſt tell you, that thoſe of the holy Brotherhood 


Cart 
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care a Straw for all the Knight-Errants in the 
World: Methinks I have 'em at my Heels alrea- 
dy, and their ruſty Weapons about my Ears. Thou 
art naturally a Coward Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote; 
nevertheleſs, that thou may'ſt not ſay I am ob- 
ſtinate, and never follow thy Advice, I will take 
thy Counſel, and for once convey my felf out of 
the Reach of this dreadful Brotherhood that fo 
{tcangely alarms thee ; but upon this Condition, 
that thou never tel] any mortal Creature, neither 
while I live, nor after my Death, that I withdrew 
my ſelf out of this Danger thro' Fear, but meerly 
to comply with thy Intreaties: For if thou ever 
preſume to ſay otherwiſe thou wilt belye me; and 
from this Time to that Time, and from that Time 
to the World's End, I give thee the Lye, and thou 
lieſt, and ſhalt lye in thy Throat, as often as thou 
ſay'ſt, or but think'ſt to the contrary. Therefore 
do not offer to reply; for ſnould'ſt thou but ſur- 
miſe that I would avoid any Danger, and efpe- 
cially this which ſeems to give ſome Occaſion or 
Colour for Fear, I would certainly ſtay here, tho? 
unattended and alone, and expect and face not 
only the holy Brotherhood, which thou dread'ſt 
ſo much, but alſo the Fratergity, or twelve Heads 
of the Tribes of Iſrael, the ſeven Macchabees, Ca- 
ſtor and ollux, and all the Brothers and Brother- 
hoods i WVniverſe. An't pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, quoth Sancho, to withdraw is not to run a- 
way, and to ſtay is no wiſe Action when there's 
more Reaſon to fear than to hope; ?tis the Part 
of a wiſe Man to keep himſelf to Day for to 
Morrow, and not venture all, his Eggs in one 
Basket. And for all l'm but a Clown ora Bump- 
kin, as you may ſay, yet I'd have you to know I 
know what's what, and have always taken care 
of the main Chance; therefore don't be aſham'd 
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of being rul'd by me, but e'en get o' Horſeback 
an you're able: Come, I'll help you, and then fol- 
low me; for my Mind plaguily miſgives me, that 
now one Pair of Heels will ſtand us in more Stead 
than two Pair of Hands. 

Don Quixote, without 11 Reply, made ſhift to 
mount Rog⁊inante, and Sancho on his Als led the 
Way to the neighbouring mountainous Defſart 
call'd Sierra Morena, which the crafty Squire had 
a Deſign to croſs over, and get out at the fartheſt 
End, either at Viſo, or Almadovar del Campo, and 
in the mean time to lurk in the craggy and al- 
molt inacceilible Retreats of that vaſt Wilderneſs, 
for fear of falling into the Hands of the holy 
Brotherhood. He was the more eager to ſteer 
this Courſe, finding that'the Proviſion which he 
had laid on his Aſs had eſcap'd plundering, which 
was akind of a Miracle, conſidering how narrowly 
the Gally Slaves had ſearch'd every where for 
Booty. Twas Night before our two Travellers 
got to the Middle and moſt deſart Part of the 
Mountain; where Sancho advis'd his Maſter to ſtay 
ſome Days, at leaſt as long as their Proviſions 
laſted; and accordingly that Night they took up 
their Lodging between two Rocks among a great 
Number of Cork-trees. But Fortune, which, ac- 
cording to the Opinion of thoſe that have not 
the Light of true Faith, guides, appoinits, and 
contrives all things as it pleaſes, directed Gines de 
. (that Maſter- Rogue, who, Thanks be 
to Don Quixote s Force and Folly, had been put 


in a Condition to do him a Miſchief) to this 
very Part of the Mountain, in order to hide him. 
ſelf till the Heat of the Purſuit, which he had 
juſt Cauſe to fear, were over. He diſcover'd our 
Adventurers much about the Time that they tell 
aſleep; and as wicked Men are always e 
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* 
ful, and urgent Neceſſity prompts many to do 
things, at the very Thoughts of which they per- 
haps would (tart at other Pimes, G:izes, who was 
a Stranger both to Gratitude and Humanity, re- 
ſolv'd to ride away with Sancho's Als; for as for 
Rozinante, he look'd upon him as a thing that 
would neither ſell nor pawn: So while poor Sax- 
cho lay ſnoaring he ſpirited away his darling Beaſt 
and made ſuch Haſte, that before Day he thought 
himſelf and his Prize ſecure from the unhappy 
Owner's Purſuit, 
Now Aurora with her ſmiling Face return'd to 
enliven and cheer the Earth, but alas! to grieve 
and affright Sancho with a diſmal Diſcovery : For 
he had no ſooner open'd his Eyes but he miſs'd his 
Aſs; and finding himſelf depriv'd of. that dear 
Partner of his Fortunes, and beſt Comfort in his 
Peregrinations, he broke out into the moſt pitiful 
and ſad Lamentations in the World, inſomuch 
that he wak'd Don Quixote with his Moans. O 
dear Child of my Bowels, cry'd he, born and 
bread under my Roof, my Childrens Play-fellow, 
the Comfort of my Wife, the Envy of my Neigh- 
bours, the Eaſe of my Burdens, the Staff of my 
ite, and in a Word half my Maintenance, for 
SES ith {ix and twenty Marvidis, which were daily 
RSS carn'd by thee, I made ſhift to keep half my 
Family. Don Quixote, who eaſily gueſs'd the Cauſe 
of theſe Complaints, ſtrove to comfort him with 
kind condoling Words,' and learned Diſcourſes up- 
on the Uncertainty of human Happineſs: But 
ERS thing prov'd ſo effectual to aſſwage his Sorrow, 
ss ttc Promiſe which his Maſter made him of 
crawing a Bill of Exchange on his Niece for 
three Aſſes out of five which he had at home, pay- 
able to Sancho Parza or his Order; which prevail- 
ing Argument ſoon dry'd up his Tears, huſh'd his 
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with the Hopes of freſh Adventures to fignalize 
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Sighs and Moans, and turn'd his Complaints into 
Thanks to his generous Maſter tor ſo unexpeded 
a Favour. 

And now as they wand'red further in theſe Moun. 
uixote was tranſported with Joy to 
find himſelf where he might flatter his Ambition 


his Valouc; for theſe vaſt Deſarts made hin cal 
to mind the wonderful Exploits of other Knight: 
Errants perform'd in ſuch Solitudes. Fill'd with 
thoſe airy Notions, he thought on nothing elle; 
But Sancho was for more ſubſtantial Food; and 
now thinking himſelf quite out of the Reach of 
the holy Brotherhood, his only Care was to fill his 
Belly with the Relicks of the clerical Booty, which 
Roxinante was now forc'd to carry; and ſotrudging 
on after his Maſter, he ſtily took out now one 
Piece of Meat, then another, and kept his Grind: 
ers going faſter than his Feet: Thus plodding on, 
he wou'd not have given a Ruſh to have met with 
any other Adventure, 

hile he was thus employ'd, he obſerved that 
his Maſter endeavour'd to take up ſomething that 
lay on the Ground with the End of his Lance: 
This made him run to help him to lift up tie 
Bundle, which prov'd to be a Portmanteau, and 
the Seat of a Saddle, that were half, or rathet 
quite rotted with lyiug expos'd to the Weathet 
The Portmanteau was {omewhat heavy; and Dd 
Quixote having order'd Sancho to ſee what it col 
tain'd, though ir was ſhut with a Chain and a Pads 
lock, he eaſily ſaw what was in it through dg 
Cracks, and pull'd ont four fine Holland Shirt 
and Other clean and faſhionable Linen, beſides 
conſiderable Quantity of Gold ty'd up in a Hai 
kerchief. Bleſs my Eye-fight, quoth Sancho, all 
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Adventure once in our Lives; With that, groping 
further in the Port manteau, he found a Table-book 
richly Bound. Give me this, ſaid Don Quixote, 
and do thou keep the Gold. Heaven reward your 
Worſhip, quoth Sancho, kiſſing his Maſter's Hand, 
and at the ſame time clapping up the Linen 
and the other things into the Bag where he kept 
the Victuals. I fancy, ſaid Don Quixote, that ſome 
Perſon, having loſt his Way in theſe Mountains, 
has been met by Robbers, who have murder'd him, 
and bury'd his Body ſomewhere hereabouts. Sure 
your Worſhip's miſtaken, anſwered Sancho; for had 
they been Highwaymen, they would never have 
left ſuch a Booty behind them. T hou art in the 
Right, reply'd Don Quixote; and therefore | can- 
not imagine what it muſt be. But ſtay, 1 will exa- 
mine the Table-book, perhaps we ſhall find ſome- 
thing written in that, which will help us to dif- 
cover what I would know. With that he open'd 
it, and the firſt thing he found was the following 
rough Draught of a Sonnet, fairly enough writ- 
ten to be read with Eaſe; ſo he read it aloud, 
that Sancho might cu what was in it as well as 


Love's God ſure never knows our Pain, 
Ir Craelty*s his darling Attribute ; 
Elſe he'd neter force me to complain, 
And to his Spite my raging Pain imputey 
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But ſure if Love's a God, he muſt ( 

Have Knowledge equal to his Pow'r ; Boi 

And tis a 9 5 to think a Gbd unjuſt: for 
Whence then the Pains that now my Heart devour? WM 0: 
he, 

From Phyllis? No: Why do I pauſe? 0! 
Such cruel ills n&er boaſt ſo ſweet a Cauſe; by 
Nor from the Gods ſuch Torments we do bear, Lo 

Let Death then quickly be my Cure: J 
When thus we ills untnous endure, loy 

'Tis ſhorteſt to deſpair. 

The De'il of any thing can be pick'd out o' this, 1 
uoth Sancho, unleſs you can tell who that ſame ee 
hyll is. Idid not read Phyll, but Phyllis, Caid Don WM 714: 
uixote. O then mayhap the, Man has loſt his WM wr 

Philly-foal. Phyllis, ſaid Don Quixote, is the Name ale, 
of a Lady that's belov'd by the Author of this WW 1:4 
Sonnet, who truly ſeems to be a pretty good Poet, WW /x 
or I've but little Judgment. Why then, quoth Wh 
Sancho, belike your Worſhip underſtands how to Bea 
make Verſes too? That I do, anſwer'd Don 1 * maa 
axe, and better than thou imagin'ſt, as thou ſhalt We 
ſee when I ſhall give the a Letter written all WU:/7 
in Verſe to carry to my Lady Dulcinea del Tobiſo: N 
For I mult tell thee, Friend Saucha, all the Knight Ws: ; 
Errants, or at leaſt the greateſt Part of 'em, in Wc 
former Times were great Poets, and as great Mu- : 
ficians; thoſe Qualifications, or to ſpeak bet: 
ter, thoſe two Gifts or Accompliſhments, being -. 
almoſt inſeparable from amorous Adventures: 

though I muſt confeſs the Verſes of the Knight Wl T 
in former Ages are not altogether ſo polite, no! Ws a 
ſo adorn'd with Words, as with Thoughts and Woo 
Invention. who 


OY 


Good 
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Good Sir, quoth Sancho, look again in the Pocket- 
Book, mayhap you'll find ſomewhat that will in- 
form you of what you'd know. With that Don 
jour? Oe, turning over- Leaf, here's ſume Proſe cry'd 
he, and 1 think *tis the Sketch of a Love-Leiter. 
O! good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, read it out 
by all Means; for I mightily delight in hearing of 
bear, N Love-Stories, 
Don Quiæote read it aloud, and found what fol- 
lows. 


I ITE Falſhood of your Promiſes, and my Deſpair, 


” this, hurry me from you for ever; and you ſhall ſooner 
(ame WM bear be News of my Death, than the Cauſe of my Com- 
i Don WR 1141s. Yon have forſaken me, ungrateſul Fair, for one 
oft his re wealthy indeed, but not more deſerving than your 
Name N bandon'd Slave. Were Virtue efteem'd a Treaſure e- 
of this WY 11447 ite HPorth by your unthinbing Sex, I muſt pre- 


| Poet, He to ſay, I ſhould have uo Reaſon to envy the Wealth 


quoth others, aud no Misfortune to bewatil. H hat your 
ow t0 Beauty has rais'd, your infidelity has deſtroy'd; the firſt 
how made me miſtake you for an Angel, but the laſt convinc d 
u ſhalt Ine youre a very Woman. However, O!] too lowel 
en all Liſturber of my Peace, may uninterrupted Reſt aud 
Toboſo, WM 4:y Haſe engroſs your happy Hours; and may forgiv- 
Knight Hleav'u ſtill keep your Hniband's Perflouſveſ] 
em, in ea, d, leſt it ſhould coſt your repenting Heart a Sigh 
at Mu: he Injuſtice you have done to ſo faithful a Lover; 
ak bel: . /» ſhould be prompted to a Revenge which I do 
„ being * deſire to tate. Farewel. 

ntures: ; 

K nights 


This Letter, quoth Don pace, docs not give 
us any further Inſight into the things we would 
Know; all I can infer from it is, that the Perſon 
Who wrote it was a betray'd Lover; And ſo turn- 
nz Over the remaining Leaves he found ſeveral 
Piber Letters and Verſes, ſome of which were le- 


gibe 


te, NOT 
hts and 


Good 
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gible, and ſome ſo ſcribbl'd that he could not well A 
peruſe them. As for thoſe he read, he could meet be! 
with nothing in 'em but Accuſations, Complaints 
and Expoſtulations, Diſtruſts and Jealouſies, Plea WM pric 
ſures and Diſcontents, Favours and Diſdain, the one 
highly valu'd, the other as mournfully reſented, a th 
And while the Knight was poring on the Table- tang 
book, Sazch, was rummaging the Portmanteau and | 
the Seat of the Saddle, with that ExaQneſs that WM co); 
he did not leave a Corner unſearched, nor a Seam Wl Giſc 
unrip'd, nor a fingie Lock of Wooll unpick'd; for WM ticy 
the Gold he had found, which was above an hun- paſs 
dred Ducats, had but whetted his greedy Appetite, WM ove 
and made him wild for more. Vet though this was WW Oy 
all he could find, he thought himſelf well paid for WM wa: 
the more than Hercx/eau Labours he had under-W we: 
gone; nor could he now repine at his being toſ Apr 
in a Blanket, the (training and griping Operation Wl reſc 
of the Balſam, the Benedictions of the Pack-ſtavs IM he 

and Leavers, the Fiſticuffs of the lewd Catriet, an 
the Loſs of his dear Wallet, of his Cloak, and o Sid! 
his dearer Aſs, and all the Hunger, Thirſt, and In e 
Fatigue which he had ſuffer'd in his Kin! Maſter 58 exc 
Service. On the other Side. the Knight of the inc 
woful Figure ſtrangely delir'd to know who was tie Sen 
Owner of the Portmanteau, gueſling by the Verl, Wl W. 
the Letter, the Linen, and the Gold, that he 2, Bre 
a Perſon of Worth, whom the Diſdain and Infide 
lity of his Miſtreſs had driven to Deſpair. At 
length hewever he gave over the Thoughts of it 


upo 
diſcovering no Body through that vaſt Deſart; a ne 
ſo he rode on, wholly guided by Rozinante's DI (-., 
cretion, which always made the grave ſagacious Ce by 
ture chooſe the plaineſt and imoothelt Way; u goc 
Matter (till firmly believing, that in thoſe wool we 
uncultivated Fields he ſhould infallibly ſtart ſom pro 
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And indeed while theſe Hopes poſleſs'd him, 
he ſpy'd upon the Top of a ſtony Crag juſt before 
him a Man that skipp'd from Rock to Rock over 
Briers and Buſhes with wonderful Agility. He 
ſeem'd to him naked from the Waſte upwards, with 
a thick black Beard, his Hair long and ſtrangely 
tangl'd, his Head, Legs, and Feet bare; on his 
Hips a Pair of Breeches, that ſeem'd to be of ſad- 
colour'd Velvet, but ſo tatter'd and torn, that they 
diſcover'd his Skin in many Places. Theſe Par- 
ticulars were obſerv'd by Don Quixote while he 
paſs'd by; and he follow'd him, endeavouring to 
overtake him, for he preſently gueſs'd this was the 


| Owner of the Portmanteau. But Rozinante, who 


was naturally flow and phlegmatick, was in too 
weak a Caſe beſides to run Races with ſo ſwift an 
Apparition : yet the Knight of the woful Figure 
reſolv'd to find out that unhappy (Creature, though 
he were to beſtow a whole Year in the Search; 
and to that Intent he oider'd $49 to beat one 
Side of the Mountain, while he huntcd the other. 
In good ſouth, quoth Sancho, your Worſhip muſt 
excuſe me as to that, for if 1 but ofter to (tir an 
Inch trom you I'm alm ſt irighted out of my ſeven 
SIntes: And let this ſerve you hereafter fr a 
Warning, that you may nor ſend me a Nails 
Breadth from your Preſence. Well, ſaid the Knight, 
| will take thy Caſe into Conſideration; and it 
does not diſpleaſe me, Sancho, to ſee thee thus rely 
upon my Valour, which l dare aſſure thee ſhall 
never fail thee, though thy very Soul ſhould be 
ſcar'd out of thy Body. Follow me therefore Step 
by Step, with as much Haſte as is conſiſtent with 
good Speed ; and let thy Eyes pry every where while 
we ſearch every Part of this Rock, where *tis 
probable we may meet with that wretched Mortal 
who doubtleſs is the Owner of the Portmanteau. 

oy Odſnigs 
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Odſnigs Sir, quoth Sancho, I had rather get out 
of his Way; for ſhould we chance to meet him, 
and he lay Claim to the Portmanteau, *tis a plain 
Cale I thall be forc'd to part with the Money: 
And therefore I think it is much better, withuut 
making fo much ado, to let me keep it boza fide, 
till we can light on the right Owner ſome more 
ealy way, and without dancing after him; which 
mayn't happen till we have ſpent all the Money, 
and in that Caſe Pm free from the Law, and he 
may go whiſtle for't. Thou art miſtaken Sancho, 
cry'd Don Quixote, for ſeeing we have ſome Re:- 
ſon to think that we know who is the Owner, we 
are bound in Conſcience to endcavour to finden 
out and reſtore it to him, the rather becaute ſhould 
we not now ſtrive to meet him, yet the ſtrong Pre- 
ſumption we have that the Goods belong to him, 
would make us Poſſeſſors of *em mala fide. and ten- 
der us as guilty as it the Party whom we ſulſpeR 
to have loſt the things were really the right Owner. 
Therefore, Friend Sancho, do not think much of 
ſearching for him, ſince if we find him out-*twill 
extremely eaſe my Mind. With that he ſpurr'd 
Rozinante ; and Saxcho, not very well pleas'd, fol- 
low'd him, comforting himſelf however with the 
Hopes of the three Aſſes which his Maſter had pro- 
mis'd him. So when they had rode over the great- 
eſt Part of the Mountain they came to a Brook, 
where they found a Mule lying dead, with her 
Saddle and Bridle about her, and her ſelf half de. 
vour'd by Beaſts and Birds of Prey; which Diſco- 
very further confirm'd them in their Suſpicion ; that 
the Man who fled ſo nimbly from them was the 
Owner of the Mule and Portmanteau. Now 3 
they paus'd and ponder'd upon this, they heard 4 
whiſtling like that of ſome Shepherd 1. 25 bis 
Flocks; and preſently after, upon their left _ 
| | | they 
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| they ſpy'd a great Number of Goats, with an old 
Out BY Herdſman after them. on the Top af the Mountain. 
him, Don Quixote call'd out to him, and deſir'd him to 
plain come down ; but the Goat-herd inſtead of anſwer- 
ney : ing him, ask'd *em in as loud a Tone how they 
haut came thither into thoſe Deſarts, where ſcarce any 
Fk, living Creatures reſorted except Goats, Wolves, and 
more Bl other wild Beaſts? Sancho told him they would ſa- 
viich Wi ticfy him as to that Point if he would come where 
ne, ey were. With that the Goat-herd came down to 
nd he em; and ſeeing them look upon the dead Mule, 
en That Mule, ſaid the old Fellow, has lain in that 


Re. very Place this ſix Months; but pray tell me, good 
1, "© people, have you not met the Maſter of it by the 
oO Way? We have met no Body, anſwer'd Don Onix- 
ou. 


ite; but we found a Portmanteau and a Saddle- 
Cuſhion not far from this Place. I have ſeen it 
too, quoth the Goat-herd, but I never durſt meddle 
with it, nor ſo much as come near it, for fear of 


g Pre- 
0 him, 
d rens 


vſpent ume Miſdemeanour, left I ſhould be charg'd with 

"wn, having ſtol'n ſomewhat out of it: For who knows 

uch of What might happen? The Devil is ſubtle, and 

x lhe ometimes lays Baits in our Way to tempt us, or 

qt Blocks to make us ſtumble. ?*Tis juſt ſo with me 
U 


after, quoth Sancho, for I ſaw the Portmanteau 


ith the BY 00, d'ye ſee, but the Devil a bit would I come with- 


ad pro- fa a Stone's-throw of it; no, there I found it and 
ten ere 1 left it i'faith, it ſhall een lie there ſtill for 
Brock, re. He that ſteals a Bell-weather, ſhall be diſ- 
ith " over'd by the Bell. Tell me honeſt Friend, ask'd 
8 1 eon Quixote, do'ſt thou know who is the Owner of 
Di _ oe things? All I know of the Matter, anſwer'd 
by ie Goat-herd, is, that 'tis now ſix Months, little 


more or leſs, ſince to a certain Sheepfold, ſome 
hree Leagues off, there came a young well-featur'd 
roper Gentleman in good Clothes, and under him 
ls ſame Mule that now lies dead here, with the 
Cuſhion 


Now 25 
heard 4 


pi ng bis 
˖ Hand 
theſ 


Mountain. After that we heard no more of hin 


a. 
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Cuſhion and Cloak bag, which you ſay yon me 
but touch'd not. He ask'd us which was the moſt 
deſart and leaſt frequented Part of theſe Moun- 
tains? and we told him this where we are now; 
and in that we ſpoke the plain I'ruth, for ſhould 
you venture to go but half a League further, you 
would hardly be able to get back again in haſte; 
and I marvel how you could get even thus far, for 
there's neither High-way nor Foot-path that may 
direct a Man this Way. Now as ſoon as the young 
Gentleman had heard our Anſwer, he turn'd about 
his Mule, and made to the Place we ſhew'd him, 
leaving us all with a hugeous liking to his Come 
lineſs, and ſtrangely marvelling at his Demand, 
and at the Haſte he made towards the Middle of the 


in a great while, till one Day by chance one df 
the Shepherds coming by, he fell upon him with 
out ſaying why or wherefore, and beat him well 
favour'dly ; after that he went to the Aſs that car 
ry'd our Victuals, and taking away all the Bread 
and Cheeſe that was there, he tripp'd back agu 
to the Mountain with wondrous Speed. Hen 


ing this, a good Number of us together reſoly'd tt 

find him out; and when we had ſpent the be or « 
Part of two Days in the thickeſt of the Foreſt, Mente 
found him at laſt lurking in the Hollow of a hen 
Cork-Tree, from whence he came forth to megepp' 
us as mild as could be. But then he was ſo alter ring 
his Face was ſo disfigur'd, wan, and Sun-burnt, He a! 
had it not been for his Attire, which we made fl 


to know again tho? *twas all in Rags and Tatte 
we could not have thought it had been the fam 
Man. He ſaluted vs courtcouſly, and told us 
few Words, mighty handſomly put together, t 
we were not to marvel to ſee him in that Manne 
for that it behov'd him ſo to do, that he m 


' 
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1 met Wfulfil a certain Penance R's him for the great 
mot ins he had committed. e pray d him to tell us 
lonn- ho he was, but he would by no means do it: We 
now; ¶ ke wiſe deſir'd him to let us know where we might 
mould find him, that whenſoever he wanted Victuals we 
might bring him ſome, which we told him we would 


, you : 

haſte; be ſure to do, for otherwiſe he would be ſtarv'd 
ar, fon that barren place; requeſting him that if he did 
at may Mot like that Motion neither, he would at leaſt- 


wile come and ask us for what he wanted, and not 
ake it by force as he had done. He thank'd us 


d him, Wſicactily for our Offer, and begg'd Pardon for that 
Come Wnjury, and promis'd to ask it henceforwards as an 
emand Alus, without ſetting upon any one. As for his Place 
e of ef Abode, he told us he had none certain, but 


rhere- ever Night caught him there he lay. And 
e ended his Diſcourſe with ſuch bitter Moans, 
hat we muſt have had Hearts of Flint had we not 
ad a feeling of 'em, and kept him company there- 
1; chiefly conſidering we beheld him ſo ſtrangely 
Iter'd from what we had ſeen him before; for, as 
aid, he was a very fine comely young Man, and 


Hh bis Speech and Behaviour we could gueſs him 
folv obe well born, and a Court. like fort of a Body: 
the l or tho* we were but Clowns, yet ſuch was his 
oreſt, Mentee! Behaviour that we cou'd not help being 
of a hv! Aken with it. Now as he was talking to us, he 
\ to me epp'd of a ſudden as it he had been ſtruck dumb, 
ſo alter ring his Eyes ſtedfaſtly on the Ground; where-at 
burnt, tue all ſtood in a Maze. After he had thus ſtar'd a 
made fie d while, he ſhut his Eyes, then open'd 'em 
d Tait", bit his Lips, knit his Brows, clutch'd his 
the ſan ls; and then rifing from the Ground, whereon 
told us bad thrown himſelf a litele before, he flew at 
ether, ie lan that ſtood next to him with ſuch a Fury, 
"© Manne if we had not pull'd him off by main Force 


Would have bit and thump'd him to Death; 
| and 
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and all the while he cry'd out, Ah! Traitor Ferdi ©! 
nand, here, here thou ſhalt pay for the Wrong thou bai Were 
done me; I muſt rip up that falſe Heart of thine; ay Plact 
a deal more he added, all in diſpraife of that ſam of i 
Ferdinand. After that he flung from us without in! 
ſaying a Word, leaping over the Buſhes and Bram 00G 
bles at ſuch a ſtrange rate, that *rwas impoſſihii be) 
for us to come at him; from which we gather bre! 
that his Madneſs comes on him by Fits, and th Ve 
ſome one call'd Ferdinand had done him an H 
Turn, that had brought the poor young Man tt 
this paſs. And this has been confirm'd ſince th 
many and many Times, for when he's in his rip 


Other 


Senſes he'll come and beg for Victuals, and tha. 
us for it with Tears; but when he is in his mne 
Fit, he will beat us though we proffer him M. 
civilly: And to tell you the Truth Sirs, added it Uivili 
Goat herd, I and four others, of whom two .! 
my Men, and the other two my Friends, Yellerd ole l 
agreed to look for him till we ſhould find h Ae 
out, and either by fair Means or by Force to carl” 
him to Almedovar T own, that's but eight Leag 3 5 
off; and there we'll have him cur'd if poſi" 
or at leaſt we ſhall learn what he is when he cone 
to his Wits, and whether he has any Friends Ls 
whom he may be ſent back. This is all I H n 
of the Matter; and I dare aſſure you that | E * 
Os ner of thoſe things which you ſaw in the WI: ? ? 
is the ſelf-ſame Body that went ſo nimbly by yl IR 
for Don Quixote had by this T ime acquainted . 
Goat. herd with his having ſeen that Man skip tha 
among the Rocks. 1 6 0 
The Knight was wonderfully concern'd wi e 
he had heard the Goat - herd's Story, and renew 
Reſolution of finding out that diſtracted Wrtl 
whatever TI ime and Pains it might coſt him. * 


Fortune was more propitious to his Deſires that 
(( 
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could reaſonably have expected: for juſt as they 
e vcre [peaking they ſpy'd him right againſt the 
2 Place where they ſtood, coming towards em out 


5 of the Cleft of a Rock, muttering ſomewhat to 
— himlelf, which they could not well have under- 
_ dood had they ſtood cloſe by him, much leſs could 


they gueſs his Meaning at that Diſtance. His Ap- 
parcel was ſuch as has already been ſaid, only Don 
1ixote obſerv'd when he drew nearer, that he had 
on a Shamoy Waſtecoat torn in many Places, which 
yet the Knight knew to be perfum'd with Amber; 
uid by this, as alſo by the reſt of his Clothes, and 
other Conjectures, he judg'd him to be a Man of 
{me Quality, As ſoon as the unhappy Creature 
came near 'ein, he mn 'em very civilly, but 
with a hoarſe Voice. Don Quixote return'd his 
Civilities, and alighting from Roz:mante accolted 
ded Ul _ 5 . 
im in a very graceful Manner, and hugg'd him 
ole in his Arms as it he had been one of his in- 
mate Acquaintance. The other, whom we may 
enture to call the Knight of the ragged Figure, as 
ell as Don Quixote the Knight of the woful Fi- 


Le Lure, having got looſe from that Embrace, could 
2 ot {orbear ſtepping back a little, and laying his 
70. us on the Companion's Shoulders, he ſtood ſla- 


ng in his Face as if he had been ſtriving to call 


* o mind whether he had known him before, pro- 
the Me wondering as much to behold Don Qurzore's 
1 byy ountenance, Armour, and ſtrange Figure, as Don 
1 4 luixote did to ſee his tatter'd Condition. But the 
** Irſt that open'd his Mouth after this Pauſe was 
n spifege r:gged Knight, as you ſhall find by the Sequel 
: I the Story. | 
rn'd W 
enew'd 


Vor. . CHAP. 
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CHAT, . 


in the Sierra-Morena 
continued. 


The Adventure 


THE Hiſtory relates that Don Quixote liſten'd 


with great Attention to the diſaſt'rous Knight 
of the Mountain, who made him the following 
Compliment. Truly, Sir, whoever you be (tor | 
have not the Honour to know you) Pm much ob. 


lig'd to you for your Expreſſions of Civility and} 
Friendſhip; and I cou'd wiſh I were in a Condi- 
tion to convince you Otherwiſe than by Words of 


the deep Senſe 1 have of 'em: But my bad For 


tune leaves nothing to return for ſo many Favouts, 


but unprofitable Wiſhes. Sir, anſwer'd Don Oui. 
ote, I've fo hearty a Deſire to ſerve you, that! 
was fully reſolv'd not to depart from this Wilder. 
neſs till I had found you out, that I might know 


trom your ſelf, whether the Diſcontents that have 


urg*d you to make choice of this unuſual Courl: 
of Lite, might not admit of a Remedy; for if 
they do, affure your ſelf I will leave no Means 
untry'd, till J have purchas'd you that Eaſe which 
I heartily wiſh you. Or if your Diſaſters are of 
that fatal Kind, that exclude you for ever from 
the Hopes of Comfort or Relief, then wil I min 
gle Sorrows with you, and by ſharing your Load 
of Grief, help you to bear the oppreſſing Weight 
of Affliction: For 'tis the only Comfort of the 
Miſerable to have Partners in their Woes. If then 


good Intentions may plead Merit, or a urateful 
| Requital 


imme 
he le; 
no |} 
he ch 
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Requital, let me intreat you, Sir, by that gene- 
tous Nature that ſhoots thro' the Gloom with 
which Adverſity has clouded your graceful Out- 
fide ; nay, let me conjure you by the darling Ob- 
je& of your Wiſhes, to let me know who you are, 
ind what ſtrange Misfortunes have urg'd you to 
withdraw from the Converſe of your Fellow-Crea- 
tures, to bury your ſelf alive in this horrid Soli- 
tude; where you linger out a wretched Being, a 
Stranger to Eaſe, to all Mankind, and even to your 
very felf. And I folemnly ſwear, added Don Quiæ- 


ena 


ſten'd 


night ee, by the Order of K nighthood, of which lam 
wing an unworthy Profeſſor, that if you ſo far gratify 
(tot! my Deſires, I will aſſiſt you to the utmoſt of my 
-h ob: Capacity, either by remedying your Diſaſter, if 
y and WM 'tis not paſt Redreſs; or at leaſt I will become 
,ondi-WMF your Partner in Sorrow, and {trive to eaſe it by 
rds of MW a Society in Sadneſs. 

For- The Knight of the Wood hearing the Knight of 
vours, che H/ofz! Figure talk at that rate, look'd upon 
(Quix-MF him ſtedfaſtly for a long Time, and view'd and 
that I review?'d him from Head to Foot; and when he 
Vilder- bad gaz'd a great while upon him, Sir, cry'd he, 
know it you have any thing to eat for Heaven's Sake 
t have give it me, and when my Hunger is abated I ſhall 
Courſe be better able to comply with your Defires, which 
for i your great Civilities and undeſerv'd Offers oblige 
My me to ſatisfy. Sancho and the Goat-herd hearing 
> Whic 


are of 
r from 


this, preſently took out ſome Victuals, the one out 
of his Bag, the other out of his Scrip, and gave 
It to the ragged Knight to allay his Hunger, who 


I mi- immediately fell on with that greedy Haſte, that 
r Loa be ſeem'd ather to devour than feed; for he us'd 
Weigh no Intermiſſion between Bit and Bit, fo greedily 
of the 


If then 
vrateful 
equital, 


he chopp'd them up. And all the time he was Eat- 
ing, neither he, nor the By-Standers, ſpoke the 
calt Word. When he Lu aſlwag*d his voracious 


2 | Appetite, 
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Appetite, he beckon'd to Don Qz:x:e and the reſt 
to tolo him; and after he had brought 'em to 
a lieighi onr ng Meadow he Ja'd himlclt at his 
Eate on the Graſs, Mhete the rent the Compa- 
ny fitting cown ty him, either he nor they ha- 
ving yet ſpoke a Word unge we teli d cating, he 
began in tits Manner, 

Gentlemen faid he, if vou intend to be informed 
of my M'stortunes, you mult promile me before- 
hand not to cut off tre ! hread of my doleful Nar- 
tation with any Quei:.ions, or any other Inter- 
tuption; for in the very Inſtant that any of you 
does it, | ſhall leave off abr ptly, and will not after- 
wards go on With the Story. I his Preamble put 
Don @zzxote in mid of Sazcho"s ridiculous Tale, 
which by his Neglect in not telling the Goats, was 
brought to an untimely Concluſion. I only uſe 
this Precaution, added the Ragged Knight, becaufe 
1 would be quick in my Relation; tor the very 
Remembrance of my former Misfortunes proves a 
new one to me, and yet I promiſe you [ll endes- 
vour to omit nothing that's material, that you may 
have as full an Account of my Diſaſters as I am 
{enfible you defire. Thereupon Don Czzxoze for 
himſelf and the reſt having promis'd him unin- 
terrupted Attention, he proceeded in this Manner. 
My Name is Card, »0, the Place of my Birth one of 
the beſt Cities in Audaluſia; my Deſcent noble, and 
my Parents wealthy.” But my Misfortunes are ſo 
great, that they have doubtlefs filYd my Relations 
with the deepeſt Sorrow, nor are they to be rc- 
medy'd with Wealth, for the Goods of Fortune 
avail but little againſt the Anger of Heaven. In 
the ſame Town dwelt the charming Lucinda, the 
moſt beautiful Creature that ever Nature fram'd, 
equal in Deſcent and Fortune to my ſelf, but more 
happy and leſs conſtant, I loy'd, nay _— * 
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re 
"en almoſt from her Infancy; and from her tender 
his Wl Years ſhe bleſs'd me with as kind a Return as is 
npa- WM foitable with the innocent Freedom of that Age. 
ha. Our Parents were conſcious of that early Friend- 
\ be Nip; nor did they oppoſe the Growth of this in- 
offenſive Paſſion, which they perceiv'd could have 
med W 10 other Conſequences than a happy Union of our 
fore- Families by Marriage ; a thing which the Equa- 


Nat- Wl ity of our Births and Fortunes did indeed of it 
ner- MM itt almoſt invite us to. Afterwards our Loves fo 
you Werew up with our Years, that Lacinda's Father ei- 
ifter- MW ther judging our uſual Familiarity prejudicial to 
put bis Daughter's Honour, or for ſome other Reaſons, 
Tale, ¶ ſcut to deſire me to diſcontinue my frequent Vitlits 
was io his Houſe. But this Reſtraint prov'd but like 
/ uſe tat which was us'd by the Parents of that lovin 
caufe Tse, fo celebrated by the Poets, and but adde 
very Ames to Flames, and Impatience to Deſires. As 
wes a Nor Fongues were now debarr'd their former Pri- 
ndea · Nitege, we had recourſe to our Pens, which aſſum'd 
1 may Ihe greater Freedom to diſcloſe the moſt hidden 
I am MWpvccrets of our Hearts, for the Preſence of the be- 
te for MWlovet Objed often heightens a certain Awe and 
unin- Wbalitulneſs, that ditorders, confounds and ſtrikes 
anner. Neunb even the moſt paſſionate Lover. How many 
one of Letters have | writ to that iovely Charmer! How 
e, and Wiiiiti'y foft moving Verſes have J addrely'd to her. 
are ſo {WV tat kind yet honourable Returns have | receiv'd 
ations rom her! the mutual Pledges of our ſecret Love, 
be te- Wi the innocent Conſolations of a violent Paſſion, 
ortune t length languiſhing and watting with Deſire, 
n. In Wpriv'd of that reviving Comtort of my Soul, I 
ia, the {W<'01v'd ro remove thoſe Bars with whic!, her Fa- 
ram'd, Nler's Care and decent Caution obſtructed my only 
t more Wi2ppincls, by demanding her of him in Marriage; 
d her, Ne very civilly told me, that he thank'd me for the 
almoſt Honour I did him, but that | had a Father alive, 


M 3 Whoſe 
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whole Conſent was to be obtain'd as well as his, 
and who was the moſt proper Perſon to make ſuch 
a Propoſal. I thank'd him for his civil Anſwer, and 
thought it carry'd ſome ſhew of Reaſon, not doubt- 
ing but my Father wou'd readily conſent to the 
Propoſal. I therefore immediately went to wait 
on him, with a Defign to beg his Approbation and 
Aſſiſtance. I found him in his Chamber with a Let- 
ter open'd before him, which, as ſoon as he ſaw 
me, he put into my Hand, before I could hare 
time to acquaint him with my Buſineſs. Carden, 
ſaid he, you'll ſee by this Letter the extraordi- 
nary Kindneſs that Duke Ricardo has for you. 
ſappoſe I need not tell you, Gentlemen, that this 
Duke Kicardo is a Grandee of Spain, molt of whoſe 
Eſtate lies in the beſt Part of Andaluſia. I read the 
Letter, and found it contain'd ſo kind and advan- 
tageous an Offer, that my Father could not but 
accept of it with Thankfulneſs: For the Duke in- 
treated him to ſend me to him with all ſpeed, that 
I might be the Companion of his eldeſt Son, pro- 
mifing withal to advance me to a Poſt anſwerable 
to the good Opinion he had of me. This uner- 
pected News ſtruck me dumb; but my Surprize and 
Diſappointment were much greater, when I heard 
my Father ſay to me, Cardenio, you mult get read) 
to be gone in two days: In the mean time give 
Heaven Thanks for opening you a Way to that 
Preferment, which I am ſenſible you deſerve. Aſtet 
this he gave me ſeveral wiſe Admonitions both 4s 
a Father and a Man of Buſineſs, and then he ett 
me. The Day fix'd for my Journey quickly came; 
however the Night that preceded it, I ſpoke t0 
Lacinda at her Window, and told her what had 


bappen'd. I alſo gave her Father a Viſit, and itr 


form'd him of it too; beſeeching him to preſerie 


his good Opinion of me, aud. deter the beſtowing 
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of his Daughter till | had been with Duke Rrcardo, 
which he kindly promis'd me: And then {. xc:mda 
and I. after an | xchange of Vows and Froteſta- 
tions of eternal Fidelity, took our Leaves of each 
other, with all the Grief which two tender and 
pallionate Lovers can feel at a Separation 

left the Town, and went to wait upon the 
Duke, who receiv'd and entertain'd me with that 
extraordinary Kindneſs and Civility that ſoon rais'd 
the Envy of his greateſt Favourites. But he that 
molt endearingly careſs'd me, was Don Ferdinand, 
the Duke's ſecond Son, a young, airy, handſom, 
generous Gentleman, and of a very amorous Diſpo- 
tion; he ſeem'd to be overjoy'd at my coming, 
and in a moſt obliging Manner told me, he would 
have me be one of his moſt intimate Friends. In 
Hort, he ſo really convine'd me of his Affection, 
that tho? his elder Brother gave me many Teſti. 
monies of Love and Eſteem, yet could I eaſily di- 
ſtinguiſh between their Favours. Now, as *tis com- 
mon for Boſom Friends to keep nothing ſecret from 
each other, Don Ferdinand relying as much on my 
Fidelity, as I had Reaſon to depend on his, re- 
veal'd to me his moſt private Thoughts, and among 
the reſt his being in Love with the Daughter of a 
very rich Farmer, who was his Father's Vaſſal. The 
Beauty of that lovely Country-maid, her Virtue, 
her Diſcretion, and the other Graces of her Mind, 
gain'd her the Admiration of all thoſe who ap- 
proach'd her; and thoſe uncommon Endowments 
had fo charm'd the ſoul of Don Ferdinand, that 
finding it abſolutely impoſſible to corrupt her Cha- 
ſtity, fince ſhe would not yield to his Embraces as 
a Miltreſs, he reſolv'd to marry her. I thought my 
{elf oblig'd by all the Ties of Gratitude and Friend- 


ſnip, to diſſuade him from ſo unſuitable a Match; 
aud therefore I made uſe of ſuch Arguments as 


M 4 might 
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might have diverted any one but ſo confirm'd 3 
Lover from ſuch an unequal Choice. At laſt ting- 
ing 'em all ineffectual, I reſolv'd to inform the 
Duke his Father with his Intentions : But Don Fer. 
dinaud was too clear-fighted not to read my De. 
ſign in my great Diſlike of his Reſolutions, and 
dreading ſuch a Diſcovery, which he knew my Du. 
ty to his Father might well warrant, in ſpight o 
our Intimacy, ſince | look'd upon ſuch a Marriage 
as highly prejudicial to 'em both; he made it his 
Bafneſs to hinder me from betraying his Paſſion to 
his Father's Knowledge, aſſuring me there would 
be no need to reveal it to him., To blind me effec- 
tually, he to!d me he was willing to try the Power 
of Abſtnce, that common Cure of Love, thus to 
wear out and loſe his unhappy Paſſion ; and that 
in order to this, he would take a Journey with me 
to my Father's Houle, pretending to buy Horſes in 
our Town, where the beſt in the World are bred, 
No ſooner had I heard this plauſible Propoſal by 


I approv'd it, ſway'd by the Intereſt of my own 
Love that made me fond of an Opportunity to ke 


my abſent Lxcindz. I have heard fince that Don 


Ferdinand had then already been bleſs'd by his Mi- 
treſs, with all that boundleſs Love allows, in the 
Quality of a Husband, and that he only waited an 
Opportunity to diſcover it with Safety, being afraid 
of incurring his Father's Indignation. But as that 
which we call Love in young People, is too often 
only an irregular Paſſion and boiling Deſire, that 
has no other Object then ſenſual Pleaſure, and v# 
niſnes with Enjoyment, while real Love fixing |t 
ſelf on the Perfections of the Mind, is (till impro- 
ving and permanent ; as ſoon as Don Ferdinand had 
reap'd the Fruits of his Delires, his ſtrong Affection 
ſlacken'd, and his hot Love grew cold: So that il 
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at firſt his propoſing to try the Power of Abſence ttc 
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md vas only a Pretence that he might poſſeſs his Wiſhes; 
t ting MI dere was nothing now which he more heartily 
m the coveted, than that he might avoid the former 
)n Le, Object. And therefore having obtain'd the Duke's 
Leave, away wepolted to my Father's Houtfe, where 


4 - Don Ferdinand was entertain'd according to his Qua- 
ny Do- ty; and 1 went to viſit my Lucinda, who by a 
ght 0 thouſand innocent Endearments, made me ſenſible 
arise her Love, like mine, Was rather heighten'd 


e it Han weaken'd by Abſence, if any thing could heigh- 
Hon toe a Love fo great and ſo perfect. 1 then thought 
Would (elf oblig'd by the Laws of Friendſhip not to 
> effc MWeonceal the Secrets of my Heart from ſo kind and 
poweinimate a Friend, who had ſo generouſly iutruſted 
hus tome with his; and therefore, to my eternal Ruin, 
1d tha unbappily diſcover'd to him my Paſſion. I prais'd 


ith melſ©Q-#1244's Beauty, ber Wit, her Virtue, and prais'd 
weſes in em ſo like a Lover, to often and ſo highly, that I 
e bred d in him a great Deſire to ſee ſo accompliſh'd 
al bott Lady; and to gratity his Curioſity, I ſhew'd her 
y own” en by the Help of a Light, one Evening at a 
ro te. Window, where we us'd to hold our amorous 
at Don erviews. She prov'd but too charming, and too 
iis Mi tong a Temptation to Don Ferdinand; and her 
| in the revailing Image made fo deep an Impreſſion on 


's Soul, that 'twas ſufficient to blot out of his 


ited ani © . f 
Mind all thoſe daily Beauties that had till then 


Y af: aid 


"as thatf"P!y'd his wanton Thoughts: He was ſtruck 
o Often with Wonder and Delight, at the Sight of 
re, tue raviſhing Apparition; and in ſhort, to ſee her 


Ind to love her prov'd with him the ſame thing: 
id when I ſay to love her, I need not add to De- 
peration, for there's no loving her but to an Ex- 


and vs. 
fixing it 


impto- 

„ eme. If her Face made him ſo ſoon take fire, her 
ffection it quickly ſet him all in a Flame. He often im- 
3 that iMertun'd me to communicate to him ſome of her 


etters, Which I indeed would ne'er expoſe to any 


\ bſence, 
M xs Eyes 


* 


250 The Life and Atchievements 


Eyes but my own; but unhappily one Day he 
tound one, wherein ſhe defired me to demand her 
of her Father, and to haſten the Marriage. It was 
penn'd with that Tendernefs and Diſcretion, tha 
when he had read it, he preſently cry'd out, that 


the amorous Charms that were ſcatter'd and diy ha 
ded among other Beauties, were all divinely cen BO 
ter'd in Lacinda,and in Lucinda alone. Shall | con moſt 


feſs a ſhameful Truth? Lacmaa's Praiſes, tho' ne 
ver ſo deſerv'd. did not ſound pleaſantly to my Ears 
out of Don Ferdinand's Mouth. I began to entertain 
I know not what Diſtruſts and jealous Fears, the 
rather becauſe he would (till be improving the lez| 
Opportunity of talking of her, and inſenſibly turn 
ing the Diſcourſe he had of other Matters to make 
her the Subject, tho' never ſo far fetch'd, of ou 
conſtant Talk. Not that I was apprehenſive of the 
leaſt Infidelity from Lucinda; Far from it; hd 
gave me daily freſh Aſſurances of her inviolablg 
Affection: But 1 fear'd every thing from my m 
lignant Stars, and Lovers are commonly indultriou 
o make themſelves uneaſy. 

It happen'd one Day that Lacinda, who took 
great Delight -in reading Books of Knight-Err: 
try. deſir'd me to lend her the Romance of 
„adi de Gaul ————— 

Scarce had Cardinio mention'd Knight-Errantry 
when Don. Quixote, interrupted him; Sir, ſaid he 
had you but told me when you firſt mention'd th 


Lady Lucinda, that ſhe was an Admirer of Bo imp 
of Knight-Errantry, there had been no need ofif®elec 
uſing any .Amplification to convince me of her bel WI 
ing a Perſon of uncommon Senſe: yet, Sir, per 
ſhe not us'd thoſe mighty Helps, thoſe infallibghtcad 
Guides to Senle, tho' indulgent Nature had ſtro t in 
to bleſs her with the richeſt Gifts ſhe can beltongiſeited 
I might juſtly enough have doubted: whether er a 


PerfeQiol 
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ay he perfeckions could have gain'd her the Love of a 
id herfMPerſon of your Merit. But now you need not em- 
It way your Eloquence to ſet forth the Greatneſs of 
1, tha MWher Beauty, the Excellence of her Worth, or the 
t, tha Depth of her Senſe: For, from this Account which 
| dvi have of her taking great Delight in reading 


y cen Boos of Chivalry, I dare pronounce her to be the 
con noſt beautiful, nay, the moſt accompliſh'd Lady in 
o“ nee Univerſe: And I heartily: could have wilh'd 
1y Eat tat with Amadis de Gant you had ſent her the wor- 


tertain 
ge lealt 


Don Kugel of Greece; for | am certain the Lady 
1c inda would have been extremely delighted with 
Darayda and Garayan, as alſo with the diſcreet Shep- 


y turn Nerd Harinel, and thoſe admirable Verſes of his 
o mai, which he ſung and repeated with ſo good 


Grace. But a time may yet be found to give her 
de Satisfaction of reading thoſe Maſter-pieces, if 


of ou 
e of the 


it; (ou will do me the Honour to come to my Houle ;, 
violabe er there I may ſupply you with above three hun- 
my maWred Volumes, which are my Soul's greateſt De- 
uſtriouſ et, and the darling Comfort of my Life; though: 


ow I remember my ſelf, I have juſt Reaſon to 
ar there's not one of em left in my Study, thanks. 
o the malicious Envy of wicked Inchanters. I 
eg your Pardon for giving you this Interruption: 
outrary to my. Promiſe; but when I hear the leaſt. 
lention made of Knight-Errantry, it is no more 
I my Power to forbear ſpeaking, than *tis in the Sun- 
ams not to warm, or in thoſe of the Moon not 


10 took 
-Err: 


e of 


f Boo impart her natural Humidity, and theretore, Sir, 
need off d:{cech you to go on. 

Cher be While Don Caiæute was running on with this- 
Sir, ba pertinent Digreſſion, Cardenio hung down his: 


infallib 
1d (tront 

beltov 
ether ik 
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ead. on his Breaſt with all the Signs of a Man 
tin Sorrow: Nor could Don Quixote with re- 
ated Intreaties perſwade him to look up, or an- 
er a Word, At laſt, after he had ſtood thus a 
gon : 


" 
y 
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Conſiderable while, he rais'd his Head, and ſudden]y 
breaking S-lence, * | am poſitively convinc'd, cry's 
* he, nor ſhall any Manin the World ever perſwade 
me to the coutrary; and he's a Blockhead who 
* fays, that great Villain, Mr. Elizabat the Barber, 
never lay with Queen Madaſima. 

Tis falſe, cry'd Don Quixote, in a mighty Heat, 
by all the Powers above 'tis all Scandal and baſe 
Detraction to ſay this of Queen Mada/tma: She 
was a moſt noble and virtuous Lady; nor is it to 
be preſum'd that ſo great a Princels would ever 
debate herſelf ſo far as to fall in love with a Quack, 
Whoever dares to ſay ſhe did, lies like an arrant 
Villain; and I'll make him acknowledge it cither 
a- foot or a-horſeback, arm'd or unarm'd by Night 
or by Day, or how he pleaſes. Cardento very eat. 
neltly tix'd his Eyes on Don Quixote while he was 
thus detying him and taking Queen Madaſimas 
Part, as if ſhe had been his true and lawful Prin- 
ceſs; aud being provok'd by theſe Abuſes into ore 
of his mad Fits, he took up a great Stone that 4 
by him and hit Don Qi q ſuch a Blow with it, 
that it beat him on his Back. Saxzcho leeing his 
Lord and Maſter to roughly handl'd, fell upon tte 
mad Knight with his clench'd Filts; but he bes 
him back at the firit Onſet, and laid him at his 
Feet with a fingle Blow; and then fell a trampling 
on his Guts, like a Baker in a Dough-trough. Na) 
the Goat-herd, who was offering to take Sanche 
Part, had like to have been ſerv'd in the ſam 
Manner. So the Ragyed Knight having tumb! 
em One over another; and beaten *em handſome!) 
left' em, and ran into the Wood without the lea 
Oppoſition. 

Sancho got up when he ſaw him gone, and be 
ing very much out of Humour to find himſeſt { 
rovghly hancl'd without any Manner of N= 
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began to pick a Quarrel with the Goat-herd, railing 
at him for not fore-warning them of the Ragged 
Knight's mad Fits, that they might have ſtood up- 
on their Guard. The Goat-herd anſwer'd, he had 
given 'em Warning at firſt, and it he could not 
hear, *'twas no Fault of his. Lo this Sancho re- 
ply'd, and the Goat-herd made a Rejoinder, till 
from Pro's and Cons they fell to a warmer way 
of Diſputing, and went to Filty-cutts together, 
catching one another by the Beards, and tugging, 
haling, and belabouring one another ſo unmerci— 
fully, that had not Don Q#:xote parted *em, they 
would have pull'd one another's Chins off. Saz- 
<0, in great Wrath till keeping his Hold, cry'd 
to his Maſter, Let me alone, Sir Knight of the 
wotul Figure: This is no dubb'd Knight, but an 
ordinary Fellow like my ſelf; I may be reveng'd 
on him for the Wrong he has done me; let me 
box it out, and fight him fairly Haud to Fiſt like 
a Man. Thou may'it fight him as he's thy equal, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, but thou oughteſt not to 
do it tice he has done us no Wrong. After this 
he pacity'd 'em, and then addrefling himſelf to the 
Goar-herd he ask'd him whether it were pofiible to 
find out Cardenio again that he might hear the End 
of his Story. The Goat-herd anſwer'd, that, as 
he had already told him, he knew of no ſettled 
Place he us'd, but that if they made any Stay 
thereabouts, he might be ſure to meet with him, 
mad or ſober, ſome time or other. 
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CHAP. XI. 


Of the ſtrange things that happen d to the Va. 
liant Knight of La Mancha in the Moun- 
tain; and of the Penance which he did there, 
in Imitation of Beltenebros, or ths Love - 
ly Obſcure. 


ON 
and having mounted Kox inante, command» 

ed Sancho to follow him, which he did, but with 
no very good Will, his Maſter leading him into 
the rougheſt and moſt craggy part of the Moun- 
tain. I hus they travell'd for a while without 
ſpeaking a Word to each other. Sanchoalmoſt dead 
and ready to burſt for want of a little Chat, waited 
with great Impatience till his Maſter ſhould begin, 
not daring to ſpeak firſt, ſince his ſtrict Injunction 
of Silence. But ar laſt not being able to keep his 
Word any longer, Good your Worſhip, quoth he, 
ive me your Bleſſing and Leave to be gone, | 
ſeech you, that I may go home to my Wite and 
Children, where I may talk till I am weary, and 
no Body can hinder me; for I muſt needs tel! 
you, that for you to think to lead me a jaunt 
over Hedge and Ditch, through Hills and Dales, 
by Night and by Day, without daring to open my 
Lips, is bur to- bury me alive. Could Beaſts ſpeak, 
as they did in Gzaſyper's Time, *twould not have 
been half ſo bad with me; for then ſhould I have 


had. one here to haye talk'd with; but to trot 
on 


Quixote took leave of the Goat- herd, 
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on this faſhion all the days of my Life after Ad- 
ventures, and to light of nothing but Thumps, 
Kicks, Cuffs, and be toſt in a Blanket, and after 
all forſooth to have a Man's Mouth ſew'd up, 
without daring, to ſpeak one's Mind, I ſay't again, 
no living Soul can endure it. I underſtand: thee, 
Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, thou lingereſt witty. 
lmpatience to exerciſe thy talking Faculty. Well, 
| am willing to free thy Tongue from this Re- 
ſtraint that ſo cruelly pains thee, upon Condition, 
that the time of this Licence ſhall not extent 
beyond that of our continuance in theſe Moun- 
tains. A Match, quoth Sancho, let's make Hay 
while the Sun ſhines, I'll talk whilſt I may; what 
may do hereafter Heaven knows beſt! And ſo be- 
ginning to take the Benefit of his Privilege, Pray 
Sir, quoth he, what Occaſion had you to take ſo 
hotly the part of Queen Magimaſa, or what d'ye 
call her? What a Devil was it to you, whether 
that lame Maſter Abbot were her Friend in a Corner, 
or No? Had you takenno notice of what was ſaid; 
as you might well have done, ſeeing 'twas no Buſ- 
neſs of yours, the Mad man would have gone on 
with his Story, you had miſs'd a good Thump on 
the Breaſt, and I had ſcap'd ſome five or ſix good 
Dowſes on the Chaps, beſides the trampling: of 
my Puddings. Upon my Honour, Friend Saxche, 
reply'd Don Quixote, didit thou but know, as well 
as | do, what a Virtuous and Eminent Lady Queen 
Madaſima was, thou would'ſt fay | had a great 
deal of Patience, ſeeing 1 did not ſtrike thao Pro- 
jane Wretch on the Mouth out of which ſuck 
Blaſphemies proceeded: For in ſhort, twas the 
higheſt piece of Detraction to ſay, That a Queen 
was ſcandalouſly Familiar with a Barber Surgeon : 
For the truth of the Story is, that this Maſter 
E:2abat, of whom the Mad- man ſpoke, was * 
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fon of extraordinary Prudence and Sagacity, and 
Phy ſician to that Queen, who alſo made uſe of hi 
Advice in Matters of Importance, but to ſay ſhe 
gave him up her Honour, and Proſtituted her ſelf to 
the Embraces of a Man of an inferior Order, was 
an Impudent, groundleſs, and ſlanderous Accuſation, 
worthy the ſevereſt Puniſhment : Neither can [ 
believe that Cardenio knew what he ſaid, when he 
Charg'd the Queen with that debaſing Guilt ; For 
*tis plain, that his raving Fit had diſorder'd the Seat 
of his Underſtanding. Why, there it is, quoth Sas. 
cho; who but a Mad-man would have minded what 


mine: 
n 
Let h! 
Nakcc 
0 Ou 


and fil 
a Mad- man ſaid? What if the Flint that hit you on Nut u 
the Breaſt had paſh'd out your Brains? We had on 
been in a dainty Pickle for taking the part- of that Rut & 


fame Lady, with a Peaſe-cod on her. Nay, and Car- 
denio would have come off too had he knock'd you 
on the Head; for the Law has nothing to do with 
Mad men. Sancho, reply'd Don Qz:xote, we Knight- 
Errants are oblig'd to vindicatethe Honour of Wo- 
men of all Quality ſoever, as well againſt Mad- 
men as againſt Men in their Senſes ; much more of 
Queens of that Magnitude and extraordinary Worth 
as Queen Madaſima, for whole rare Endowments 
I have a peculiar Veneration; for ſhe was a moſt 
Beautiful Lady, Diſcreet and Prudent to Admira- 


here's 
cloſe 

let 
of mu 
a heap 
gether 
have d 
0 Spi 
things 
thy fi; 


0, h. 
tion, and behaved her ſelf with an exemplary Pa- Nis the 
tience in all her Misfortunes. I was then that the Nconto 
Company and wholſom Counſels of Maſter Eliza Wcerita; 
bat prov'd very uſeful to alleviate. the burden of proteſ 
her Afflictions; from which the ignorant and il- Wk, b 
meaning V.ulgar took occaſion to ſuſpe& and ru- Whiys \ 
mour, that ſhe was guilty of an unlawful Com- and 13 
merce with him. But I ſay once more, they ye, Whcithe 
and lye a thouſand times, whoever they be, that man, 
ſhall preſumptuouſly report, or hint, or ſo much 45 chin - 


think or ſurmiſe ſo baſe a Calumny. 


| Why, 


ot ot 
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Why, quoth Sancho, I neither ſay, nor think, ene 
way nor the t'other, not I: Let them that ſay it, 
eat the Lye, and ſwallow it with their Bread. 
If they lay together, they have anſwer'd for it be- 
fore now, I never thruſt my Noſe into other 
Mens Porridge. It is no Bread and Butter of 
mine: Every Man for himſelf, and God for us all, 
ſay 1 ; for he that buys and lyes, finds it in his Purſe. 
Let him that owns the Cow, take her by the Tail. 
Naked came ] into the World, and naked muſt [ 
% out. Many think to find Flitches of Bacon, 
and find not ſo much as the Racks to lay 'em on: 
But who can hedre in a Cuckow? Little ſaid is 
hon amended. It's a Sin to belye the Devil: 
But Miſunderſtanding brings Lyes to I own, and 


gether, and how wide from the Purpole! Pr'ythee 
have done, and for the future let thy whole Study be 
to Spur thy Als; nor do thou concern thy ſelf with 
things that are out of thy Sphere; and with all 
thy five Senſes remember this, That whatſoever I 
o, have done, and ſhal! do, is no more than what 


n ibere's no padlocking of Peoples Mouths; tor a 
vou gloſe Mouth catches no Flies. 

vith Bleſs me! cry'd Don Quixote, what a Catalogue 
git- oer muſty Proverbs haſt thou run thorough ! What 
al n a heap of frippery Ware baft thou threaded toge- 
ia 


Fa- Wis the Reſult of mature Conſideration, and ſtricly 
| the Wconformable to the Laws of Chivalry, which l un- 
d. Neerſtand better than all the Knights that ever 
1 of Mproteſs'd Knight-Errantry. Ay, ay, Sir, quoth Sax- 
| 11!- /, but pray, is't a good Law of Chivalry that 
d r4- liys we ſhall wander up and down over 3 
om and Briers, in this rocky Wilderneſs, where there's 
he, either Foot-path nor Way; running after a Mad- 


that Iman, who, if we may light on him again, may 
ch 4 Meban de to make an end of what he has begun; 
ot ot his Tale of a roaſted Horſe, I mean, = 

| 0 


vaneing thy Maſter's Intereſt, I will no longe 
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of 21 you and me thoroughly, and (queer. What is 
ing out my Guts at both ends. Once more Ip raden 
thee have done, ſaid Don Quixote I have Buj-Miim(clf 
nefs of greater Moment than the finding this ft WMW'roub 


tick Man; it is not ſo much that Buſineſs that ce. 
tains me in this barren and deſolate Wild, as: 
Deſire I have to perform a certain Heroick Dec 
that ſhall immortalize my Fame, and make it f 
to the remoteſt Regions of the Habitable Globe, 
nay, it ſhall feal and confirm me the moſt con: 
2 and abfolute Knight-Errant in the World 

ut is not this ſame Adventure very dangerous, 
ask'd Sancho ? Not at.all, reply'd Don Quiz, 
tho* as Fortune may order it, our ExpeQations 
may be baffled by diſappointing Accidents: hu 
the main thing conſiſts in thy Diligence. My Ds 
ligence, quoth Sancho? I mean, ſaid Don Quixits 
that if thou return'ſt with all the Speed imagins 
ble from the Place whither I deſign to ſend ther, 
my Pain will ſoon be at an end, and my Glory be. 
gin. And becauſe I do not doubt thy Zeal for a 


pattern 
ence. 


conceal my Deſign from thee: Know then, m 
moſt faithful Squire, that Amadis de Gaul was ont 
of the moſt accompliſh'd Knight-Errants, nay | 
ſhould not have ſaid, he was one of them, butt 
moſt perfect, the chief, and Prince of them alc: 
And let not the Belianiſes, nor any others preten 
to ſtand in Competition with him for the Honout 
of Priority; for to my Knowledge, ſhould the) 


attempt it, they would be egregiouſſy in tients, 


Wrong. I mult alſo inform thee, that when Wy © 
Painter ſtudies to excel and grow famous in Mond 
Art, he takes care to imitate the beſt Originals es, 
which Rule ought likewiſe to be obſerv'd in ud (i 
other Arts and Sciences that ſerve for the Orin Op 

Ait, 


ment of well · regalated Common wealths. Thus 
| W 
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Jueer What is ambitious of gaining the Reputation of a 
| prudent and patient Man, ought to propoſe to 


'mſclf to imitate Ulyſſes, in whoſe Perſon and 
Troubles Homer has admirably delineated a perfect 
Pattern and Prototype of Wiſdom and Heroick Pa- 
jence. So Virgil in his ÆEnueas has given the World 
rare Example of Filial Piety, and of the Saga- 
ity of a valiant and experienc'd General; both 


lobe; e Greek and Roman Poets repreſenting their He- 
con. es not ſuch as they really were, but ſuch as they 
Vord hood be, to remain Examples of Virtue to enſu- 
eros Ages. In the ſame manner, Amadis having 


een the Polar Star and Sun of valorous and amo- 


ation ous Knights, 'tis him we ought to ſet before our 
: Buß es as our great Exemplar, all of us that fight 
[ly Di der the Banner of Love and Chivalry; for 'tis: 
vixttaertain that the Adventurer who ſhall emulate him 
1agin-Whelt, ſhall conſequently arrive neareſt to the Per- 
| the ection of Knight -Errantry. Now, Sancho, I find 
ry beat among all other things which moſt diſplay'd, 
or et Champion's Prudence and Fortitude, his Cons 


ancy and Love, and his other Heroick Virtues, 
one was more remarkable than his retiring from 


as one's diſdainful Oriana, to do Penance on the poor. 
nay Nock, changing his Name into that of Belzenebros, 
ut ter 7“ Lovely Obſcure, a Title certainly molt ſigni- 
migen, and adapted to the Life which he then in- 


nded to lead. So I am reſolv'd to imitate him 
this, the rather becauſe I think it a more eaſy 


d the ask than it would be to copy his other Atchieve- 
n tents, (ach as cleaving the Bodies of Giants, cut- 
hen Mis off the Heads of Dragons, killing dreadful 
in Monsters, routing whole Armies, diſperſing Na- 
zinaß es, and breaking the Force of Magick Spells. 
in ad lince theſe Mountainous Wilds offer me ſo fair 


1 Opportunity, I ſee no reaſon why I ſhould neg- 
A it, and therefore Ill · laꝝ hold on it now. N 
ö We 


of t 


Neritor! 
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well, quoth Sancho; but pray, Sir, what is it Hu Cauſ 
you mean to do in this Fag-end of the Worte 
Have I not already told thee, anſwer'd Don Hu; fe 
ote, that I intend to copy Amaars in his Madneſs, e my | 
Deſpair, and Fury? At the ſame time I will imer any 
tate the valiant Orlando Furioſo's Extravagance, wee red 


he ran mad, aſter he had found the unhapp 
Tokens of the fair Angelica's diſnonourable Com. 
merce with Medor at the Fountain; at which time 


vur'd 1 
arts, I 


] 
in his fraitick Deſpair, he tore up Trees by the Io 
Roots, troubled the Waters of the clear Fom- 770 
tains, fla w the Shepherds, deſtroy'd their Floch has i 
fir'd their Huts, demoliſh'd Houſes, drove their 
Horſes before him, and committed a hundred thou: Pos 
ſand other Extravagancies worthy to be recordet ö 
in the eternal Regiſter of Fame. Not that | in- 
tend however in all things to imitate Roldan, ol Then 
Orlando, or Rotoland, (for he had all thoſe Name) Giver 
but only to make choice of ſach frantick Effects Mr an! 
of his amorous Deſpair, as | ſhall think molt e, Ret 
ſential and worthy Imitation. Nay, perhaps Hou mi 
ſhall wholly follow Amadis, who without Janch- Wi i: be 
ing out into ſuch deſtructive and fatal Raving W{crve: 
and only expreſſing his Anguiſh in Complaints Wd; bi 
and Lamentations, gain'd nevertheleſs a Renown Wfic:s u 
equal, if nor ſuperior to that of the greateſt He- Whnica] 
roes. Sir, quoth Sancho, I dare tay the Knight Wch an 


who did theſe Penances had ſome reaſon to be 


le of 
mad; but what need have you to be mad too Hire 
What Lady has ſent you a packing, or fo much case 


as ſlighted you? When did you ever find that mi 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, did otherwiſe than ſhe 
ſhould do, with either Turk or Chriſtian? Why, 
there's the Point, cry'd Don ; mat? in this con. 
fiſts the ſingular Perfection of my Undertaking; 
for mark me, Sancho, for a Knight -Errant to run 
mad upon any juſt Occaſion, is neither _— not 
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meritorious ; no, the Rarity is to run mad without 
t Cauſe, without the leaſt Conltraint or Neceſſity 
eee, there's a refin'd and exquiſite Paſſion for 
Nou; for thus my Miſtreſs mult needs have a vaſt Idea 
\ck We ny Love; ſince it drove me to ſuch a State with- 
mW: any Provocation, it muſt undoubtedly have 
hen tried me to the ſtrangeſt Extremities, had I la- 
app or'd under any amorous Misfortunes. But be- 
om. eis, 1 have but too juſt a Motive to give a looſe 
ime ny raving Grief, conſidering the long Date of 
te; Abſence trom my ever Supreme Lady Dulcinea 
Ou 74/0 ; for as the Shepherd in Matthias Ambro- 
cas it, 


theit 
hon. Poor Lovers abſent from the Darling Farr, 
17 All Alls not only dread, but bear. 

in 
2 q | Then do not laviſh any more Time in ſtriving 
mes) 


divert me from ſo rare, ſo Happy, and fo ſingu- 
r an Imitation. I am mad, and will be mad, till 
y Return with an Anſwer to the Letter which 
ou muſt carry from me to the Lady Dalcinea; and 
t be as favourable as my unſhaken Conſtancy 
lerves, then my Madneſs and my Penance ſhall 
dd; but if I find ſhe repays my Vows and Ser- 


frets 
ſt el. 
aps 
anche 
vings, 
laints 


now ces with ungrateful Diſdain, then will I be em- 
He WWatically mad, and ſcrew up my Thoughts to 
nige eh an excels of Diſtraction, that | ſhall be inſen- 


to de e of the Rigour of my relentleſs Fair. Thus 

too iet Return ſoever ſhe makes to my Paſſion, I ſhall 
much cad one way or other of theanxious Thoughts 
at o divide my Soul; either entertaining the 
an \\ come News of her reviving Pity with Demon- 
Wiy, ations of Senſe, or elſe ſhewing my Inſenſibility 
is CON er Cruelty by the Height of my Diſtraction. 
aking; Wt it the mean time, Saxcho, tell me, haſt thou 


to ufd preſerved Mambrino's Helmet? I ſaw thee 
ge Not | 
M::* 


take 
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take it up t'other day, after that Monſter of Ingrz. WW nere 
titude had ſpent his Rage in vain Endeayours to who 
break it; which by the way argues the moſt ex- mabl 
cellent Temper of the Metal. Body of me, quoth its pr 
Sancho, Sir Knight of the Weful Figure, I can no me 2 
longer bear to hear you run on at this rate: WH. Lerſe 
this were enough to make any Man believe that ai Ptize 
your bragging and bouncing of your Knight. Et. 


rantry, your winning of Kingdoms, and beltowingMWs is 
of Iflands, and Heaven knows what, upon your] bim 
Squire, are meer flim-flam Stories, and notbigi ral) 
but Shams and Lies: For who the Devil can heafW Lite. 
a Man call a Barber's Baſon a Helmet, nay, and! it 
ſtand to't, and vouch it four days together; andi Arme 
not think him that ſays it, to be ſtark mad, oo! my 
without Guts in his Brains? I have the Baſon ſaſe ute C 


enough here in my Pouch, and I'll get it mended 
for my own uſe, if ever I have the luck to get 
home to my Wife and Children. Now as I loye 
bright Arms, cry'd Don Quixote, I ſwear thou ar 
the ſhalloweſt, ſillieſt, and moſt ſtupid Fellow o 
a Squire that ever I heard or read of in my Lit 
How is it poffible for thee to be ſo dull of Appr: 
henſion, as not to have learnt in all this time thi 
thou halt been in my Service, that all the Actio 
and Adventures of us Knight-Errants ſeem tot 
meer Chimera's, Follies and Impertinencies ? Ne 
that they are ſo indeed, but either thro' the off 
cious Care, or elfe thro* the Malice and Envy « 
thoſe Enchanters that always aſſiſt or proſecute 
unſeen, and by their Faſcinations change the Aj 
pearance of our Actions into what they pleaſe, 1 
cording to their Love or Hate. This is the . 


reaſon why that, which 1 plainly perceive to whi 
Mambrino's Helmet, ſeems to thee to be only in, 
Barber's Baſon, and perhaps another Man mW, 


take it to be ſomething elle. And in this Ie 
nere 
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ora. i never too much admire the Prudence of the Sage 


o 1/0 eſpouſes my Intereſts, in making that ineſti- 


ex. mable Helmet ſeem a Baſon; for did it appear in 
uon WM its proper Shape, its tempting Value would raiſe 
n nome as many Enemies as there are Men in the Uni- 
VM oerſe, all eager to ſnatch from me ſo deſirable a 
ata Prize. But 1o long as it ſhall ſeem to be nothing 
t. Er- WM £!ſe but a Barber's Baſon, Men will not value it; 
2s is manifeſt from the Fellow's leaving it behind 


wi 

— dim on the Ground, for had he known what it 
thing really Was, he would ſooner have parted with his 
ben Life. Keep it ſafe then, Sancho, for I have no need 

„ ano it at preſent; far from it, I think to put off my 
an Armour, and ſtrip my ſelf as naked as I came out 
ad, 0 of my Mother's Womb, in caſe I determine to ĩimi- 
on fac ute Orlande's Fury, rather than the Penance of 
zende /1Þ 

to ge This Diſcourſe brought 'em to the Foot of a high 
1 101M Rock that Rood by it ſelf, as if it had been hewn 
nou neut and divided from the reſt; by the Skirt of it 
low oiled a purling Stream, that ſoftly took its wind- 
Lie e Courle thro? an adjacent Meadow. The ver- 
Appte ent Freſhneſs of the Graſs, the Number of wild 
me tha! ices, Plants, and Flowers that feaſted the Eyes 
Acton n that pleaſant Solitude, invited the Knight of 


n tobe ful Figure to make choice of it to perform 


$2 N amorous Penance; and therefore as ſoon as he 
he of let his raviſh'd Sight rove a while o'er the ſcat- 
Envy d Beauties of the Place, he took poſſeſſion of 
ecute ui wich the following Speech, as if he had utterly 
the Ap"! the ſmall ſhare of Reaſon he had left. Behold, 
eaſe, % Heavens, cry'd he, the Place which an unhappy 


the ven Lever has choſen to bemoan the deplorable State 


ve to which you have reduc'd him; here ſhall my 
e only wing Tears ſwell the liquid Veins of this Cry- 
jan mF-8ill, and my deep Sighs perpetually move the 
nis 1 cal<*\c5 of theſe ſhady Trees, in Teltimony of the 

neſe Anguiſh 
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Anguiſh and Pain that harrows up my Soul. Ye Ry. line 
ral Deities, whoever ye be, that make theſe unfre. Woary 
quented Deſarts your Abode, hear the Complaints of Miu 
an unfortunate Lover, whom a tedious Abſence, and ncith 
ſome flight Impreſſions of a jealous Miſtruſt, hae nos. 
driven to theſe Regions of Deſpair, to bewail hs eh 
rigorous Deſtiny, and deplore the diſtracting Cry: W 
elty of that ungrateful Fair, who is the Perfection 
of all Human Beauty. Ve pitying Napæan Nymph 
and Dryades, filent Inhabitants of the Woods aud 
Groves, aſſiſt me to lament my Fate, or at leaf 
attend the mournful Story of my Woes; fo may 


But (| 


no deſigning beaſtly Satyrs, thoſe juſt Objects t 
your Hate, ever have power to interrupt your") ! 
Reſt Oh Daleinea del Toboſo! Thou Sun the 7 
turn'ſt ny gloomy Night to Bay! Glory of e 
Pain! North-Star of my Travels, and reiguug ent, 
Planet that controll'ſt my Heart! Pity, I conjureWp''? i 
thee, the unparallell'd Diſtreſs to which thy A 
ſence has reduc'd the faithfulleſt of Lovers, a" 
grant to my Fidelity that kind Return which it M 
juſtly claims! So may indulgent Fate ſhower o <0: 
thee all the Bleſſings thou ever canſt defire, in. 
Heavens grant! Ye loneſome Trees, unde er“ 
whoſe ſpreading Branches | come to linger out the =: 
n Shadow of a tedious Being; let the Colf"0 | 
Language of your ruſtling Leaves, and the A ady 
nodding of your ſpringing Boughs, ſatisfy me thi dt it, 
I am welcome to your ſhady Harbours. O thou [ee 
my truſty Squire, the inſeparable Companion Menn 
my Adventures, diligently obſerve what thou (hace 111: 
ſee me do in this lonely Retreat, that thou mays 
inform the dear Cauſe of my Ruin with every Pat" © 
ticular. As he ſaid this, he alighted, and preſentyq''t' / 
ly taking off his Horſe's Bridle and Saddle, G 
02inaxte, ſaith he, giving the Horſe a clap onto 
Poſteriors, he that has loſt his Freedom gives 4 * 
the \ 01 
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me; the very Thoughts on't are enough not on 
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ſpoil your Penance at one Dafh. No, I dont 
tice that way by no Means; if you mult needs he 
fnocking your Noddle, to go thro'-ſtitch with thi 
ugly Job, ſeeing 'tis all but a Mock, or as it were 
between Jeſt and Earneſt, why can't you as wel 
play your Tricks on ſomething that's ſofter than 
thele unconſcionable Stones; you may run your 
Head againſt the Water, or rather againſt Cotton, 
or the Stuffing of Rezinante's Saddle, and they 
let me alone with the reſt: I'll be fare to tel 
my Lady Dulcinea, that you bebump'd your Pol) 
againſt the Point of a Rock that's harder than: 
Liamond. 

I thank thee for thy Good-will dear Sancbo, te- 
ply'd Don Quixote. But I aſſure thee that all thel 
ſeeming Extravagancies that I mult run thro”, ar: 
no Jeſts. Far from it, they mult be all perform 
icriouſly and ſolemnly ; for otherwiſe we ſhou!i 
tranſgreſs the Laws of Chivalry, that forbid u 
to tell Lyes vpon pain of Degradation; now t0 
pretend to do one thing, and effect another, is a 
Evaſion, which J eſteem to be as bad as Lying 
Therefore the Blows which I muſt give mylelta 
the Head ought to be real, ſubſtantial, found ones 
without any Trick or mental Reſervation ; to 
which Reaſon, I would have thee leave me ſome 
Lint and Salve, ſince Fortune has deprived us 
the Sovereign Balſam which we loſt. *T wss 
worſe Lois to loſe the Aſs, quoth Sancho, for wit 
him we've loft Bag and Baggage, Lint and al 
But no more of your damn'd Drench, if you 10k 


to turn my Stomach, but my Soul, ſuch a rombiilf 
feel in my Wem at the Name on't. Then asse 
the three Days you'd have me loiter here to mil 
your mad Tricks, you had as good make accou! 


they're already over; for I hold them for . 5 
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fght unſeen, and will tell Wonders to my Lady: 
Wherefore write you your Letter, and ſend ine 
going with all haſte; for Jet me be hang'd if I 


were con't long already to be back, to take you out of 
well es Purgatory wherein I leave you. 

- thn Doſt thou only call it Purgatory, Sancho? cry*d 
you WDon Quixote; call it Hell rather, or ſome Thing 
ton worte, if there be in Nature a Term expreſſive ot 
| then Na more wretched State. Nay not ſo neither quoth 
o ten , I would not call it Hell; becauſeas I herd 
- Poll our Parſon ſay, There's no Retention ont of Hell. Re- 


han 1 tention, cry'd Don Quixote | what doſt thou mean 

by that Word? Why, quoth Sancho, Retention is 
590, re-WKetention, it is, that whoſoever is in Hell never 
1 thee comes, nor can come out of it: Which ſhan't be 
v, ar{MWjour Caſe this Bout, if I can ſtir my Heels, and 
formWhive but Spurs to tickle Rozinante's Flanks, till I 
fhoviMcome ro my Lady Dulcinea; for I will tell her ſuch 
bid wfWitrange Things of your Magotty Tricks, your 
ow o Folly and your Madneſs, for indeed they are no 
, is better, that Il lay my Head to a Hazle-Nut, ]'ll 
Lying make her as ſupple as a Glove; tho? I found ker 
y (elf oniys firſt as tough-hearted as a Cork; and when I've 
d ons Mwheedled an Anſwer out of her, all full of ſweet 
n; (of 001ey Words, away will J whisk it back to you, 
e ſomeMcvtciig the Air, as ſwift as a Witch upon a Broom- 
d us otic, and free you out of your Purgatory ; for a 
Twas WW urgatory I will have it to be, in ſpight of Hell, 
or wü or ſhall you gainſay mein that Fancy; for, as I've 


and a old you before, there's ſome hopes of your Re- 
on lo eation out of this Place. 

ot o Well, be it ſo, ſaid the Knight of the ful 
umb e; But how -ſhall I do to write this Letter? 
en sind the Order for the three Aſſes, added Sancho? 
to mil not forget it, anſwer'd Don Quixote. ; But ſince 


e have here no Paper, I muſt be obliged to write 
dn the Leaves or Bark of Trees, or on Wax, as they 
N 2 did 
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did in ancient Times; yet now [| conlider on't, we 
are here as ill provided with Wax as with Paper, 
But ſtay, now | remember, | have Cardenio's Pocket. 
ook, which will. ſupply that Want in this Ex. 
gence, and then thou ſhalt get the Letter fairly 
tranfcrib'd at the firſt Village where thou canſt 
meet with a School-maiter; or tor want of 4 
School-maſter, thou may'it get the Clerk of the 
Pariſh to do it; but by no Means give it to any 
Notary or Scrivener to be written out; for they 
commonly write ſuch confounded Hands, that the 
Devil himſelf would ſcarce be able to read it, 
Well, quoth Sancho, but what ſhall I do for want 
of your Name to it? Why, anſwer'd Don Qu:x- 
te, Amad's never us'd to ſubſcribe his Letters. Ay, 
reply'd Sancho, but the Bill of Exchange for the three 
Alles mult be ſign'd, for ſhould I get it copy'd on 
afterwards, they'd ſay it is not your Hand, and ſo! 
mall go without the Afles. l' write and ſign the 
Order for 'em in the Table-book, anſwer d Don 
Quixote; and as ſoon as my Niece ſces the Hand, 
ſhe'll never ſcruple the Delivery ot the Alles: And 
as for the Love Letter, when thou ger'it it trat- 
{:rib'd, thou mult get it thus underwritten, Jun: 
t Death, The Knight of the Wofal Figure. Dis no 
Matter whether: the Letter and Subſcription be 
written by the ſa;ne Hand or no; for, as! remenr 
ber, Dalciaea can neither read nor write, nor did 
mne ever ſee any of my Letters, nay not fo much 
as any of my Writing in her Life: For my Love 
and her's have always been purely Platonick, ne- 
ver exteuding beyond the lawtul Bounds of a mo. 
deſt Look; and that too ſo very ſeldom, that! 
dare lafely ſwear, that tho' for theſe twelve Yeats 
ſne has been dearer to my Soul than Light to m 
Eyes, yet I never ſaw her four Times in my Lite, 
and perhaps of thoſe few Times that I have (ce 
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her, ſhe has ſcarce perceiv'd once that I beheld 


hor : So itrictly and ſo diſcreetly Lorenzo Corchuelo 


her Father, and Aldonza Nogales her Mother, have 
kept and educated her. Heigh day, quoth Sancho ! 
Did you ever hear the like! And is iny Lady Dz/- 
tinea del Toboſo, at laſt the Daughter of Loren do Cur- 
hzely, ſhe that's otherwile called Aldon xa Loren ? 
The ſame, anſwered Don Quixote; and *tis ſhe that 
merits to be the Sovereign of the Univerſe. Udi- 
diggers, quoth Sancho, | know her full well; 'tis 
2 (trapping Wench, Pfaith, and pitches the Bar 
with &er a luſty yopng Fellow in our Pariſh, By 
the Maſs *tis a notable, ſtrong-built, ſizable, ſtur- 
dy, manly Laſs, and one that will keep her Chin 
oat of the Mire I warrant her; nay and hold the 
beſt Knight-Errant to't that wears a Head, if e'cr 
he venture upon her. Body o' me, what a Voice 
ſhe has When ſhe ſets up her Throat! I faw her 
one Day pearch'd up o' I op of our Steeple to call 
to ſome Plough-Men that were at work in a fallow 
Field; and tho' they were half a League off, they 
heard her as plain as if they had been in the 
Church- yard under her. The beſt of her is, that 
ſhe's neither coy nor frumpiſh, ſhe's a tractable 
Lass, and fit for a Courtier, for ſhe'll play with 
you like a Kitten, and jibes and jokes at every 
body. And now in good truth, Sir Knight of the 
Hoeſul Figure, you may een play as many Gambols 
as you pleaſe; you may run mad, you may hang 
your felf for her Sake; there's no Body but will 
[iy 101 e'en took the wiſeſt Courſe, tho” the Devil 
himſelf ſhould carry you away a pickapack. Now 
am 1 een wild to be gone, tho' *twere for nothing 
elle but to ſee her, for I have not ſeen her this 
many a Day: I fanſy I ſhall hardly know her again, 
for a Woman's Face ſtrangely alters by being al- 
Ways in the Sun, and drudging and moiling in the 
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del T«boſo, I ſtould have ſaid) would behave her f Wan 


Marrow bones before her: For 'tis ten to onethey 
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open Fields. Well, I muſt needs own I've been 
mightily miftaken all along: For I durſt have ots 
ſworn this Lady Dulcinea had been ſome great Prin. Lad 
ceſs with whom you were in Love, and ſuch a one [We 
as deſerved thoſe rate Gifts you beſtowed on her, W 
the Biſcayan, the Galley: ſlaves, and many others tha 80 
for ought I know you may have ſent her before n 
was your Squire. I can't chuſe but laugh to think WM 
how my Lady Aldonza Lorenzo (my Lady Dult 


ſhould any of thoſe Men which you have ſent, ꝗ mas 
may fend to her, chance to go and fall down o'their elt! 


may happen to find her a combing of Flax, or 
threſhing in the Barn, and then how finely balk't re.) 
they'il be, as ſure as Pm alive they muſt needs A 
think the Devil ow'd 'em a ſhame; and ſhe hel 
felt will but flout 'em, and may-hap be ſomewhaMl don 
nettl'd at it. | FOE 

| have often told thee, Sancho, ſaid Don 2 25 
and I tell thee again, that thou ought'ſt to briddef bee 
or immure thy ſaucy prating Tongue; for tho? thot 


art but a dull-headed Dunce, yet now and then Me 
il-manner'd Jeſts bite too ſharp. But that I may « Occ 
once make thee ſenſible of thy Folly and my Di 1 
cretion, I will tell thee a ſhort Story. A handfom Ton 


risk, young, rich Widow, happen'd to fall in low 
with a well-ſet, Iuſty, * Lay Brother. His Superin tage 


hearing of it, took occaſion to go to her, and ſad nec 
to her, by way of charitable Admonition, I migt Ne 
tily wonder, Qladam, how a Lady of your Merit, 0 cy 
ad mir'd for Beauty and for Senſe, and withal ſo rich E 
could make ſo ill a Choice, and dote on a meat, — 
hilly, deſpicable Fellow, as I hear you do, while we ww 
5 OE ——M va 


* Motillon, 4 Lay-Brother, or Servant in a Conwh 
or College. 5 l 
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have in our Houſe ſo many Maſters of Art, Batche- 
lors and Doctors of Divinity, among whom your 
Ladyſhip might pick and chooſe. But ſhe ſoon an- 
(wer'd the officious grave Gentleman, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
with a Smile, you are much miſtaken, and think al- 
together after the old out. of. faſhion way, if you 
imagine I have made fo ill a Choice; for tho? you 
fancy the Man's a Fool, yet as to what I take him 
tor, he knows as much, or rather more Philoſophy 
than Ariſtotle, So, Sancho, as to the Uſe which [ 
make of the Lady Dulcinea, (he is equal to the great- 
et Princeſſes in the World. Pr'ythee tell me, Doſt 
thou think the Poets, who every one of 'em cele- 
brate the Praiſes of ſome Lady or other, had all 


the Sylvia's, the Dianas, the Calatea's, and the like, 
which you ſhall find in ſo many Poems, Romances, 
Songs and Ballads, upon every Stage, and even in 
every Barber's Shop, were Creatures of Fleſh and 
blood? No, no, never think it, for I dare aſſure 
thee, the greateſt Part of ' em were nothing but the 
meer Imaginations of the Poets, for a Ground-work 
to execiſe their Wits upon, and give to the World 
Occation to look on the Authors, as Men of an a- 
morous and gallant Diſpoſition: And fo 'tis ſuffi- 
cient for me to imagine that Aldonza Lorenzo is 
beautiful and chaſte ; as for her Birth and Paren- 
tage, they concern me but little; for there's no 
need to make an Inquiry about a Woman's Pedi- 
gree, as there is of us Men, when ſome Badge of 
Honour is beſtowed on us: And fo ſhe's to me 
the greateſt Princeſs in the World: For thou 
ought't to know, Sancho, if thou know'ſt it not 
already that there are but two things that 
chiefly excite ns to love a Woman, an attractive 
Beauty, and unſpotted Fame. Now theſe two En- 
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0 
cowments are happily reconcild in Dalcinea; for W Nar 
as for the one, ſhe has not her Equal, and few can WM beie 
vie With her in the other: But to cut off all Ob- ea 
jections at once, I imagine that all I ſay of bet ther; 


is really ſo, without the leaſt Addition or Dim. 
nution: 1 fancy her to be juſt tach as I wou 
have her for Beauty aud Quality. Helen cannct 
ſtand in Competition with ber; Lucretia cannot 
rival her; and all the Heroines which Antiquity 
has to boaſt, whether Greeks, Romans, or Barks. 
#1435, are at once out-done by her incomparadle 
PerteQions. Therefore let the World ſay whit 
it will; ſhould the Ignorant and Vulgar fool 


| {ly cenſure me, I pleaſe my ſelf with the Al: 1 
7 lurances | have of the Approbation of Men of E 
ol the ſtricteſt Morals, and the niceſt Judgment. — 
IT Sir, quoth Sancho, I knock under : You've Rex mo) 
0 Un o' your Side in all you ſay, and I own ny WM «; 
q {cit an Als. Nay, I'm an Afs to talk of an Alix; T 
} jor tis ill talking of Halters 'th* Houſe of 2 1 
1 Ilan that was hang'd, But where's the Letter 2 
* all this while, that 1 may be jogging? With 


trat Don Q#:x«ze pull'd out the Table-Book, and 

zetiring a little alide; he very ſeriouſly began Bi s 

to write the Letter: which he had no ſooner BI C: 

110d but he call'd Sancho, and order'd him to 

ten while he read it over to him, that he mit 

arry it as well in his Memory as in the Pocket 

ok, in caſe he ſhould have the ill Luck to ivie 

it by the Way; for he fear'd the worſe of | 7 

malignant Fortune. But Sir, quoth Sancho, teat 

th: Book, and give me two or three Copics, 

and then l'll be ſure to deliver my Meſſage t= 

enough I warrant ye: For 'tis a Folly to think 

i Can ever get it by Heart; alas my Memory 

is fo bad, that many Times I forget my. own ; 
ame! 
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Name! But yet for all that read it out to me, I 
bele.ch you, for I've a hugeous Mind to hear it, 
Jae (iy 'tis as fine as tho? 'twere in Print. Well 
ther, liſten, ad Don Qu ete. 


Don Quixote de la Mauc ha, 
TO 


Dulcinea del Toboſd. 


High and Sovereign Lady! 


that is ſtabb'd to the Quick with the Poignard 
of Abſence, and wounded to the Heart with Luve's 
moſt piercing Darts, ſends you that Health which be 
wants himſelf, * ſweeteſt Dulcinea del I oboto. If 
your Beauty reject me, if your Virtue refuſe to raiſe 


| ny fainting Hopes, if your Diſdain exclude me from 


Relief, I muſt at laſt ſink under the Preſſare of my 
Woes, tho' much inur'd to Sufferings ; for my Pains 
ere not only too violent, but too laſting. My truſt 
Sguire Sancho will give you an exact Account of 25 
Condition to which Love and you hade reduc'd me, 
too beautiful Ingrate! If you relent at laſt, and pity 
my Diſtreſs, then I may ſay I live, and you preſerve 
what's yours. But if you abandon me to Deſpair, I 
u patiently ſubmit, and by ceaſing to breathe, ſa- 
1%) your Cruelty and my Paſſiun. 


Tours till Death, 
The Knight of the Woful Figure. 


n 


* Dulciſſima Dulcinea. 


NI Now” 
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Now may I never ſtir, quoth Saxcho, if I ever 
heard a finer Thing in my born days! How neat. 
ty and roundly you tell her your Mind, and hoy 
cleverly you brought in at laſt, The Knight of the 
Weofai Figure ! Well, I fay't again in good eam. 
eſt, you're a Devil at every Thing; there's no kind 
of Thing in the verſal World but what you can 
turn your Hand to. A Man ought to have ſome 
Knowledge of every Thing, anſwer'd Don Gai. 
ote, if he would be duly qualify'd for the Employ- 
ment I profeſs. Well then, quoth Sancho, do ſo 
much as write the Warrant for the three Aſſes, on 
the other Side of that Leaf; and pray write it 
ny plain, that they may know *tis your Hand 
at firſt Sight. I will, ſaid Don Quixote, and with 
that he wrote it accordingly, and then read it in 
this Form. 


My dear Niece, 


Pon Fight of this my firſt Bill of Aſſes, be pleas 
U {0 Fx, 29k Are . which I left on Home 
in your Cuſtody, to Sancho Panza, my Sqaire, fir 
Value of him receiv'd here; and this, together wits 
bis Receipt, ſhall be your Diſcharge. Given in the 
very Bowels of Sierra Morena, be 22d of Augul 
in the preſent Year. 


*Tis as it ſhould be, quoth Sancho, there only 
wants your Name at the Bottom. There's no 
need to ſet my Name, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I 
only fet the two firſt Letters of it, and *twill be 
as valid as if *twere written at length, tho? 'twere 
not only for three Afes, but for three hundred 
I date take your Worſhip's Woid, quoth Sache, 
and now I'm going to ſaddle Rozrzaute, and then 


you ſhall give me your Bleſſing; for 1 — 
e 


S, ON 
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et out preſently, without ſeeing any of your mad i 
Tricks; for I am fo ſure of your going thorough- 
ſtitch with your Penance, that I dare ſwear to more 
than will ſerve your Turn. Nay, faid Don Quixote, 
I will have thee ſtay a while Sancho, and fee me 
ſtark- naked; *tis alſo abſolutely neceflary thou 
ſhouldſt fee me practiſe fome twenty or thirty 
mad Gamboles ; I ſhall have alba 'em in lets 
than Half an Hour : And when thou haſt been an 
Eye-witneſs of that Eſſay, thou may'ſt with a ſafe 
Conſcience ſwear thou haſt feen me play a thou- 
ſand more; for I dare aflure thee for thy En- 
couragement, thou never canſt exceed the Num- 
ber of thoſe I ſhall perform. Good Sir, quoth 
Sancho, as you love me don't let me (tay to ſee 
you naked, *twill grieve me ſo to the Heart, that 
I ſhall cry my Eyes out, and I have blubber'd and 
howl'd but too much fince Yeſternight for the Loſs 
of my poor Aſs; my Head's ſo fore with it, I a'n't 
able to cry any longer; But if you'll needs have 
me ſee fome of your Anticks, pray do em in 
your Clothes out of Hand, and the firſt that come 
into your Head ; for the ſooner I go the fooner [ 
ſhall come back, and the Way to be gone is not 
to (tay here. I long to bring you an Anſwer to 
your Heart's Content: And I'll be-fure to do'r, 
or let the Lady Dalcinea look to't; for if ſhe does 
not do as ſhe ſhou'd do, and to my Mind, I pro- 
telt ſolemnly P11 force an Anſwer out of her Guts, 
by Dint of good Kicks and Fifticutts : For 'tis not 
to be endured, that ſuch a notable Knight-Errant 
as your Worſhip is, ſhould thus run out of his 
Wis without knowing why or wherefore, for ſuch 
a — Odsbobs, I know what I know, ſhe had not 
belt proyoke me to ſay the reſt; if ſhe does 
I ſhall out with it, and tell her a Piece of my 
Mind, 

pro- 
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I proteſt Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, I think thou 
art as mad as my ſelf. Nay, nat ſo mad neither, 
reply'd Sancho, but ſomewhat more cholerick. But 
talk no more of that; Let's fee, how will you 
do an Wictuals when I'm gone? Do you mean 
to do like Yother mad Man yonder, rob upon 
tae High way, and ſnatch the Goat-herds ViQuals 
trom 'em by main Force? Never let that trouble 
thy Head, reply'd Don Quixote; for tho? I had 
here all the Dainties that car feaſt a luxurious Pa- 
late, | would feed upon nothing but the Herbs 
and Fruits which this Wilderneſs will aftord me; 
1or the Singularity of my preſent Task conſiſts in 
talting and half ſtarving my ſelf, and in the Per. 
tormance of ſome other Diſcipline. But there's 
another [bing come into my Head, quoth Szzchs; 
How ſhall I do to find the Way hither again, 'tis 
ſuch a by-place? Take good notice of it before- 
hand, ſaid Don Quixote, and III endeavour to keep 
tereabouts till thy Return. Beſides, about the 
{ime when I may reaſonably expect thee back, III 
be ſure to watch on the 1 op of yonder high Rock 
for thy coming. But now ] bethink my elf of a 
better Expedient ; thou ſhalt cut down a good 
Number of Boughs, and ſtrew *em in the Way as 
thou ria'lt along, till thou gett'ſt to the Plains, 
and this will ſerve thee to find me again at 
thy Return, like Perſeas's Clue to the Labyrinth 
ot Crete. | 

Ji go about it ont of Hand, quoth Sancho; with 
that he went and cut down a Bundle of Bougls, 
tien came and ask'd his Maſter's Bleſſing, and alter 
a Snower of ears ſhed on both Sides, mounted 
Ko2/nante, Which Don Quixote very leriouſly te- 
commenced to his Care, charging him to be 35 
tender of that excellent Steed as of his own Fet- 
un. Ano that, he ſet forward towards the Plains, 

ſtre wing 
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on arcwing ſeveral Boughs as he rid according to 
et, Order. His Maſter had importun'd him to ſtay 

zut and ſee him do two or three of his antick Po- 

'O0 {tures before he went, but he could not prevail 

ean with him: However before he was got out of 

on Wl Sight be conſider'd of it, and rode back. Sir, quoth 

1als be, I've thought better of it, and I believe had 

1ble WW beſt take your Advice, that I may ſwear with a 

had ate Conſcience I've ſeen you play your mad 

Pa- Tricks ; therefore I would fee you do one of 'em 

erbs at leaſt, tho? I think I've ſeen you do a very great 

me; once already, I mean your ſtaying by your ſelf in 

s in this Deſart. 

Per: had advis'd thee right, ſaid Don Quixote, and 

eres WE therefore ſtay but while a Man may repeat the 

cho; WH Creed and I will ſhew thee what thou would'ſt 
, "tis WH ſee. With that, ſlipping off his Breeches, and ſtrip- 
ſore- 


ping himſelf naked to the Waſte, he gave two or 
keep three Frisks in the Air, and then pitching on his 

the Hands, he fetch'd his Heels over his Head twice 
„In WM together; and as he tumbl'd with his Legs aloft, 
Nock WM diicover'd ſuch Rarities, that Sancho &en made 
of Aa Hate to turn his Horſe's Head, that he might no 
good longer ſee 'em, and rode away full ſatisfy'd that 
iy as de might {wear his Maſter was mad; aud ſo we 
lains, wil cave him go make the beſt of his Way till his 
in zt Keturn, which will be more ſpeedy than might be 
'rinth imagin'd. 


With 
wnghs, 
alter 
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CHAP, XII. 


A Continuation of the refind Extra vagaucin 
by which the gallant Knight of La Man- 
cha choſe to expreſs his Love in the Sietn 

Morena. 


HE Hiſtory relates, that as ſoon as the 
Knight of the woful Figure faw himſell 
alone, after this firſt Exerciſe of frisking and tum. 
bling, the merry Prelude to his amorous Penance, 
he aſcended to the Top of a high Rock, and tber 
began ſerionfly to confider with himſelf what Reſo- 
Jution to take in that nice Dilemma which hat 
already ſo perplex'd his Mind; that is, whether 
he ſhould imitate Orlando in his extraordinary Fi- 
Ty, or Amadis in his melancholick Extravagancie. 
o which Purpoſe, reaſoning with himſelf, I 00 
not much wonder, ſaid he, at Orlando's being { 
very valiant, conſidering he was inchanted in tuci 
a Manner, that he could not be flain but by de 
Thruſt of a Pin thro? the Bottom of his Foot, which 
he ſufficiently ſecur'd, always wearing ſeven [rot 
Soles to his Shoes; and yet this avail'd him no- 
thing againſt Bernardo del Carpio, who underſtand 
ing his Inchantment ſqueez'd him to Death de: 
tween his Arms at Koncevalles, But fetting ade 
his Valour, let us examine his Madneſs; for thit 
he was mad is an unqueſtionable Truth, nor 1s |t 
leſs certain that his Frenzy was occaſion'd by tht 
Alurances he had that the fair Angelica had te. 


figud 


1 
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ſgn'd her ſelf up to the unlawful Embraces of 
Meder, that young Moor with curl'd Locks, who 
was Page to Agramant. Now after all, ſeeing he 
was too well convinc'd of his Lady's Infidelity, 
'tis not to be admir'd he ſhould run mad; but 
how can I imitate him in his Furies, if I cannot 
imitate him in their Occaſion? For I dare fwear 
my Dulcinea del Toboſo never ſaw a Moor ſince ſhe 
firit beheld the Light, and ſhe's now the very ſame 
ſhe was when her Mother bleſs'd the World with 
her Birth: So that I ſhould do her a great Injury 
ſhould I entertain any diſhonourable Thoughts of 
her Behaviour, and fall into ſuch a kind of Mag- 
neſs as that of Orlando Furioſo's. On the other 
Side, | find that Amadis de Gaul, without puniſh- 
ing himſelf with ſuch a DiſtraQion, or expreſſin 
his Reſentments in ſo boiſterous and raving a Mall 
ner, got as great a Reputation for being a Lover 
as any one Whatſoever : For what I find in Hiſtor 
as to his abandoning himſelf to Sorrow is only 
this; He found himſelf diſdain'd, his Lady Oriana 
having charg'd him to get out of her Sight, and 
not to preſume to appear in her Preſence till ſhe 
gave him Leave; and this was the true Reaſon 
why he retir'd to the poor Rock with the Hermit, 
where he gave up himſelf wholly to Grief, and 
wept a Deluge of Tears till pitying Heaven at 
t commiſerating his Affliction, ſent him Relief 


in the height of his Anguiſh. Now then, fince . 


this is true, as I know it is, what need have I to 
tear off my Clothes, to rend and root up theſe 
tarm'eſs Trees, or trouble the clear Water of theſe 
Prooks, that muſt give me Drink when I amthir- 
% No, long live the Memory of Amadis de 
(raul, and let him be the great Exemplar which 
Don Quixote de la Mancha chooſes to imitate in all 
things that will admit of a Parallel. So may » 
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be ſaid of the living Copy as as id of th dead 1 
Original, That it he did not perform great “ 


yet po Man was more ambitions of unden 7 
a **m_ than he; and tho! I am no: diſdaiu d 
| di carded by my Dalcizea, vet 't s ſufficieut 1. [ 
f I am abſcut from her. Ihen 'tis refolv'd! we F 
| now ye famous Actions of the great Amadis oc. 
cur to my Remembrance, and be r truſty Guide J. 
to follow his Example his ſaid, he call'd to 
mind that the chief Exercite of that Heroe in 1 
his Retreat was Prayer: bo which Purpoſe our 
modern Amadis preſently went and made himſelf 
* a Roſary of Galls or Acorns inſtead of Beads; 
1 but he was extremely troubled for want of an 
7 Hermit to hear his Conteſſion, and comfort him I; 
ts in his Affliction, However he entertain'd himſelf 
* with his amorous Contemplations, walking up and 4 
ls down the Meadow, and writing ſome poetical Con. 
li ceptions in the ſmooth Sand and upon the Bark 2 
a of Trees, all of *em expreflive of his Sorrows and A. 
5 the Praiſes of Dalcinea; but unhappily none were 
found entire and legible but theſe 8 TANZ ASF 4 
that follow, 
4. 
Ye lofty Trees with ſpreading Arms, 
The Pride and Shelter of the Plain; 
Te humbler Shrubs and flow'ry Charms, 
Which here in ſpringing Glory reign ! 
If my Complaints may Pity move, Ti 
Hear the ſad Story of my Love! | thoſe 
While with me here you paſs your Hors, ande 
Should you grow faded with my Cares, nem, 
Pll bribe yu with refreſhing Show”rs, read 
Tun ſhall be water d with my Tears. were 
Diſtant, tho' preſent in Idea, ot hi 
Was | 


1 mourn my abſent Dulcinea q 
Del T obo'o. 


5 8 Lore! 
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Love's trueſt Slave deſpairing choſe 
This lonely Wild, this deſart Plain, 
7 he filent Witneſs of the Hoes 
Which he, tho" guiltleſs, muſt ſuſtain. 
Unknowing why theſe Pains he bears, 
He groans, he raves, and he deſpairs. 
li 1th lingring Fires Love racks my Soul, 
In vain I grieve, in vain lament ; 
Like tortur'd Fiends I weep, I howl, 
And burn, yet never can repent. 
D:/tant, tho' preſent in Idea, 
[ mourn my abſent Dulcinea 


Del Toboſo. 


While I thro Hononr's thorny Ways 
1a ſearch of diſtant Glory rove, 
Maligaaut Fate my Toils repays 
H"ith endleſs Woes and hopleſs Love, 
J hu on barren Rocks deſpair, 
Aud curſe my Stars, yet bleſs my Fair. 
Love arm'd with Jnakes has left his Dart, 
And now does like a Fury rave, 
Aud ſcourge and ſting on every. Part, 
And into Maducſi laſh his Slave. 
D:/tant, tho“ preſent in Ide a, 
maurn my abſent Dulcinea. 
Del Toboſo. 


This ridiculons Addition of Del Toboſo, made 
thoſe who had found theſe Verſes laugh heartily ; 
aud they imagin'd that when Don Quixote made 
dem, b& was afraid thoſe who ſhould happen to 
read 'em would not underſtand on whom they 
were made, ſhould he omit to mention the Place 
vt his Miſtreſs's Birth and Refidence. And this 
vas indeed the true Reaſon, as he himſelf after- 

Wards 
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wards confeſs'd. With this Employment did ou: 
diſconſol.ite Knight beguile ſome tedious Hours; 
ſometimes alſo he expreſs'd his Sorrows in Proſe, 
figh'd to the Winds, and call'd upon the Sy/vas 
Gods. the Fauns, the Naiades, the Nymphs of 
adjoining Groves, and the mournful Echo, im- 
ploring their Attention and Condolement with 
repeated Supplications : At other Times he em- 
ploy'd himtelf in gathering Herbs for the Sup- 
port of languiſhing Nature, which decay'd ſo falt, 
what with his flender Diet, and what with his 
ſtudied Anxiety and Intenſeneſs of thinking, that 
had Sancho ſtay'd but three Weeks from him, 
Whereas by good Fortune he ſtay'd but three Days, 
the Knight of the woful Figure would have ven 
10 disfigur'd, that his Mother would never have 
known the Child of her own Womb. 

But now 'tis neceflary we ſhonld leave him 4 
while to his Sighs, his Sobs, and his amorous Ex. 
poſtulations, and fee how Sancho Panxa beat 
bimſelf in his Embaſſy. He made alt the Halle he 
could to get out of the Mountain, and then taking 
the direct Road to T oboſo, the next Day he tri 
near the Inn where he had been toſs'd in a Blanket. 
Scarce had he defcry'd the fatal Walls, but a ſuc- 
den Shivering ſeiz'd his Bones, and he fanſy'd him- 
{elf to be again dancing in the Air; fo that be 
had a good Mind to have rode farther before be 
baited, the? *twere Dinner-time, and his Movut! 
water d ſtrangely at the Thoughts of a hot Vi! 
of Meat, the rather becauſe he had liv'd altoge 
ther upon cold Victuals for a long while, 1" 


greedy Longing drew him near the len, in ſpits 
of his Averſion to the Place; but yer when he came 
$0 the Gate he had not the Courage to ge in, but 
opp'd there, not knowing whether he bad bel 


enteror no. While he ſat muſing, two _— 
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pen'd to come out, and believing they knew him, 
Look Maſter Doctor, cry'd one to the other, is 
not that Sancho Panza whom the Houſe-keeper told 
us her Meſter had inveigl'd to go along with him? 


| The ſame, anſwer'd the other; and more than 


that he rides on Don Qazxote's Horſe. Now theſe 
two happen'd to be the Curate and the Barber, 
who had brought his B oks to a Trial and paſs'd 
Sentence on 'em; therefore they had no ſooner 
ſaid this, but they call'd to Sancho, and ask'd him 
where he had left his Maſter? The truſty Squire 
preſently knew 'em; and having no Mind to diſ- 
cover his Malter's Condition, told 'em his Maſter 
was taken up with certain Buſineſs of great Con- 
ſequence at a certain Place, which he durſt not 
cilcoOver for his Life. No, no, Sancho Panza, cry'd 
the Barber, you mult not think to put us off with 
a flim- flam Gore: if you won't tell us where he 
is, we ſhall believe you have murther'd him, and 
robb*d him of his Horſe; therefore either ſatisfy 
us where you've left him, or we'll have you laid 
by the Heels. Look you Neighbour, quoth Sau- 
cho, ] a'n't afraid of Words d'ye ſee; I am nei- 
ther a Thief nor a Man- layer; I kill no Body, 
ſo no Body kill me; I leave every Man to fall by 
his own Fortune, or by the Hand of him that 
made him. As for my Maſter, I left him a ftisk+ 
ing and doing Penance in the Midſt of yon Moun- 
tain, to his Heart's Content. After this, without 
any further Intreaty, he gave em a fall Account 
of that Buſineſs, and of all cheir Adventures; how 
he was then going from his Maſter to carry a Let- 
ter to my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, Lorewzo Concher 
%s Daughter, with whom he was up to the Ears 
In Love. The Curate and the Barber ſtood amaz'd 
hearing all thefe Particulars; and though they ab 
ready knew Don Quixore's Madueſs but too on 
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with that he told 'em how he had loſt his owl. 
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they wondred more and more at the Increaſe of it, 
and at ſo ſtrange a Caſt and Variety of Extraya. 
gance. Then they deſir'd Sancho, to ſhew them the 
Letter: He told 'em 'twas written in a Pocken. 
Book, and that his Maſter had order'd him to gg 
it fairly tranſcrib'd upon Paper at the next Village 
he ſhould come at. Whereupon the Curate pro- 
miſing him to write it out very fairly himſel 
Sancho, put his Hand into his Boſom to give hm 
the Table-Book; but though he fumbl'd a great 
while for it he could not find it there; he look'd 
and look'd again, but it had been all in vain tho 
he had ſearch'd till Dooms-day, for he came away 
trom Don Quixote without it. This put him into 
a cold Sweat, and made him turn as pale as Death; 
he fell a ſearching all his Clothes, turn'd his Pock- 
ets Inſide outwards, fumbl'd in his Boſom again: 
Þut being at laſt convinc'd he had it not about 
him, he fell a raving and ſtamping, and curliuy 
himſelf like a Madman; he rent his Beard from 
his Chin with both Hands; befiſted his own forgetful 
Skull and his blubber Cheeks, and gave himſelf a 
bloody Noſe in a Moment. The Curate and the 
Barber ask'd him what was the Matter witi 
him, and why he puniſh'd himſelf at that ſtranęe 
Rate? I deſerve it all, quoth Sancho, like a Block: 
head as I am, tor loſiug at one Caſt no lefs than 
three Aſſes, whereof the leaſt was worth a Caltle 
How ſo? quoth the Barber Why, cry'd Sazct!, 
I've loſt that ſame Table-book, wherein was writ 
ten Dalcinea's Letter, and a Bill of Exchange 
drawn by my Matter upon his Niece for three 
of the five Aſſes which he has at Home; and 


But the Curate cheer'd him up, and promiſed him 
to get another Bill of Exchange from his Malter 


written upon Paper, whereas that in the * 
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f it ook not being in due Form, would not have been 
vs. accepted. With that Sancho took Courage, and 
\the old 'em if it were ſo he car'd not a Straw for 
or. Dulcinea's Letter, for he knew it almoſt all by 
en Rote. | hen priythee let's hear it, ſaid the Bar- 
lage ber, and we'll fee and write it. In order to this 
pro. Ne paus'd, and began to ſtudy for the Words ; 
iſe)" pretentiy he fell a ſcratching his Head, ſtood firſt 


um Nepon one Leg, and then upon another, gaped 
oreat mctimes upon the Skies, ſometimes upon the 
084 W Ground, at length after he had gnaw'd away the 


tb of his Thumb, and quite tir'd out the Cu- 
away raue and Barber's Patience; Before Goorge, cry'd 
imo be, Mr. Door, I believe the Devil's in't; for 
earths may U be choak'd if I can remember a Word of 
Dock. Niuus confounded Letter, but only that there was 
ain: ar the Beginning, High and ſubterrane Lady : Sove- 
about r ſuper humane Lady you would lay, quoth 
urſing Ide Barber. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, you're in the 
from Wright — but ſtay, now I think I can remem- 


tho 


getlal ber me of that which follow'd; ho! I have 
nſelf a. | ha't now -— He that is wounded and wants 


nd the 
With 


Sec, ſends you the Dagger — which he wants him- 
— that ſtabb'd him to the Heart ---- and the 


trance . Men aver hiſs your Ladyſbip's Hand . and at 
Block: after a hundred hums and haws, ſweezeſt Dul- 
s than ca del Toboſo: And thus he went on ram- 
Caſtle ig a good while with I don't know what more 
Sancho, fiat, and Relzef, and Sinking, till at laſt he 
s writ FE with urs till Death, The Knight of the 


change . HFgure. The Curate and the Barber were 


x three Myiitily pleaſed with Sancho's excellent Memory, 
je; and uch that they deſir'd him to repeat the Let- 
s own. ce or thrice more, that they might alſo 
ſed him WF if by Heart, and write it down; which Sancho 
Maſtet . e) freely, but every I ime he made many 
Table: Alterations and Additions as pleaſant as the 


Bock firſt 
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firſt, Then he told 'em many other things of his 
Maſter, but ſpoke not a Word of his own be. 
ing toſs'd in a Blanket at that very Inn. He 
alſo told *em that if he brought a kind Anſwer 
from the Lady Dzlcizec, his Maſter would forth. 
with ſet out to ice and make himſelf an Empe- 
ror, or at leaſt a King; for ſo they two had 
agreed between themſelves, he ſaid, and that after 
all *twas a mighty eaſy Matter for his Maſter to 
become one, ſuch was his Prowels and the Strength 
of his Arm: Which being done, his Maſter would 
marry him to one of the Empreſs's Damſels; and 
that fine Lady was to be Heirels to a large Coun- 
try on the main Land, . to any liland or 
lands, for he was out of Conceit with them, 
Poor Sancho ſpoke all this ſo ſeriouſly, and ſo 
feelingly, ever and anon rubbing his Noſe and 
ſtroaking his Beard, that now the Curate and 
the Barber were more-ſurpriz'd than they were 
before, conſidering the prevalent Influences ct 
Don Q#zixote's Folly upon that filly credu!ous 
Fellow. However they did not think it worth 
their while to undeceive him yet, ſeeing this 
was only a harmleſs Deluſion that might divat 
'em a While; and therefore they exhorted him 
to pray for his Maſter's Health and long Lite, 
ſeeing it was no impoſſible thing but that he 
might in Time become an Emperor by his V+ 
jour, a Cardinal or an Archbiſhop at leaſt, by 
his Prudence. 

But pray, good Mr. Doctor, ask'd Sancho, ſhould 
my Maſter have no Mind to be an Emperor, and 
take a Fancy to be an Archbiſhop, I would fan 
know what your Archbiſhop-Errants are wont to 
give their Squires? Why, anſwer'd the Curate, 
they uſe to give 'em ſome Parſonage or Predett 
dary, or ſome ſuch other Benefice or oy 
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Living, which with the Profits of the Altar and 
other Fees brings them in a handſom Revenue, 
Ay, but, ſays Sancho, to put in for that, the Squire 
muſt be a fingle Man, and know how to anſwer 
and atũſt at Maſs at leaſt; and how ſhall I do then, 
ſeeing | have the ill Luck to be ſped? Nay, and 
beſizes I don't ſo much as know the firſt Letter of 
my Chriſt-crofs-Row. What will become of me 
hould it come into my Maſter's Head to make 
himſelf an Archbiſhop, and not an Emperor, as 
tis the Cuſtom of Knight-Errants? Don't let 
that trouble thee, Friend Sancho, ſaid the Barber; 
we'll talk to him about it, and adviſe him, nay 
urge it to him as a Point of Conſcience to be an 
Emperor, and not an Archbiſhop, which will be 
better for him by reaſon he has more Courage than 
Learning. 
roth I'm of your Mind, quoth Sancho, though 
e's ſuch a Head-piece that I dare ſay he can 
turn himſelf to any thing: Nevertheleſs l mean 
{ulous Wt) make it the Burden of my Prayers, that 
worth Heaven may direct him to that which is beſt 
o ter him, and what may enable him to reward 
diver me moſt. You ſpeak like a wiſe Man and a good 
4 bim briſlian, ſaid the Curate: But all we have to 
Lie, eo at preſent is to ſee how we ſhall get your 
hat be Mater to give over that ſevere unprofitable Pe- 
is V. ince which he has undertaken; and therefore 
iſt, ts go in to conſider about it, and alſo to eat 
our Dinner, for I fancy 'tis ready by this Time. 
ſhould Wo you two go in if you pleaſe, quoth Sancho, 
or, aud ut as for me I had rather ſtay without, and 
1d fan gWsn0n 1'!1 tell you why I don't care to go in a 
ont Moors; however pray fend me out a piece of hot 
Curate, + ictuals to eat here, and ſome Provender for 
Preben ν e,. With that they went in, and a while 
Church the Barber brought him out his Dinner; 
Living and 
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and returning to the Curate, they conſulted how 
to compals their Deſign. At lalt the latter lucki. 
ly bethought himlelt of an Expedient that ſceni' 
molt likely to take, as exaAly fitting Don (aiz- 
ote's Humour; which was, that he ſhou'd dil. 
guiſe himſelf in the Habit of a Damſel-Errant, 
and the Barber ſhould alter his Dreſs as wel 
as he could, ſo as to paſs for his Squire or Get— 


tleman- Uſher. In that Equipage, added he, we e. 
will go to Don Quixote, and feigning my / 
ſelf to be a diſtreſs'd Damſel I'll beg a Boon of 7 
him, which he, as a valorous Knight-Errant, 7 
will not fail to promiſe me. By this Means [ h 
will engage him to go with me to redreſs a very 
2 Injury done me by a falſe and diſcourtern IT. 
night, beſeeching him not to deſire to ſee ny 
Face, nor ask me any thing about my Cir- WPrac 
cumſtances, till he has reveng'd me on that wick- man! 
ed Knight. This Bait will take I dare engage, Ne nc 
and by this Stratagem we'll decoy him back made 
his own Houſe, where we'll try to cure him Tail, 


his romantick Frenzy. 
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How the Curate and the Barber put their 
Deſign in Execution; with other things 
worthy to be recorded in this important 
Hiſtory. 


ans | 
| ver} 
teu THE Curate's Project was ſo well lik'd by 
e My the Barber, that they inſtantly put it into 


Ci. Practice. Firlt they borrowed a complete Wo- 
wick- man's Apparel of the Hoſteſs, leaving her in pawn 
ngage, I new Caſſock of the Curate's; and the Barber 
ick to made himſelf a long Beard with a grizzl'd Ox's 
im of MW! ail, in which the Inn-keeper us'd to hang his 
.ombs. The Hoſteſs being deſirous to know what 

thcy intended to do with thoſe things, the Cu- 
rate gave her a ſhort Account of Don Quixote's 
Diſtraction and their Defign. Whereupon the Iun- 
ecper and his Wife preſently gueſs'd this was 
heir romantick Knight that made the precious 
pallam; and accordingly they told 'em the whole 
tory of Don Quixote lodging there, and of San- 
os being toſs'd in a Blanket. Which done, the 
oltels readily fitted out the Curate at ſuch a Rate, 
at 'twould have pleas'd any one to have ſeen 
m; tor ſhe dreſsd him up in a Cloth Gown 
'mm'd with Borders of black Velvet, every one 
e Breadth of a Span, all pink and jagg'd ; 
nd a Pair of green Velvet Bodice, with Sleeves 
| the ſame, and fac'd with white Sattin ; which 
pccoutrements probably had been in faſhion in 
0 L. I, j O old 
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old King Bamba's Days. The Curate would not 
let her encumber his Head with a Woman's Head- th 
Geer, but only clapp'd upon his Crown a white b. 
guilted Cap which fe us'd to wear a nights, and WM C 
bound his Forehead with one of his Garters that 
was of black Tatfety, making himſelf a kind ef 4 
Nluffler and Vizard Mask with the other. Then | 


he half bury'd his Head under his Hat, pulling i: s 
down to ſqueeze in his Ears; and as the broad i bit 
Brim flapp'd down over his Eyes, it ſeem'd a kind Wi 
of Umbrella. This done, he wrapp'd his Cloak 28 
about him, and ſeated himſelf on his Mule, Side he 
ways like a Woman: Then the Barber clapt on na. 
his Ox-tail Beard, half red and half grizz!'s, de 
which hung from his Chin down to his Waſte; 0s 
and having mounted his Mule, they took Leave of up 
their Holt and Holtels, as alto of the good-cond. pu 
tion'd Maritornes, who vow'd, though ſhe was en 
Sinner, to tumble her Beads, and ſay a Roſary to Ml wi, 
the good Succels of ſo arduous and truly Chriſtia WM wit 
an Undertaking. Ap 
But ſcarce were they got ovt of the Inn, when lor 
the Curate began to be troubl'd with a Scruple i wit 
Conſcience avout his putting on Woman's Ap. 1 
parel. being apprehenfive of the Indecency d c/, 
the Diſgniſe in a Prieſt, though the Goode 0 
of his Jatention might well warrant a Diſpe- thc 
ſation from the Strictneſs of Decorum: Thar thei 
fore he deſit'd the Barber to change Dreſles, (ol th:t 
that in his Habit of a Squire he ſhould leſs provi En 
fane his own Dignity. and Character, to wu not 
he ought to have a greater Regard than to Do for 


Quixote; withal aſſuring the Barber, that unh 
he conſented to this Exchange he was abſolu 

ly reloiv'd to 80 no further, tho? *twere to lat 
Don Qzixote's Soul from Hell. Sancho came 9 
with em juſt upon this Demut, and Wan reg 
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to ſplit his Sides with laughing at the Sight of 
theſe ſtrange Maſqueraders. In ſhort, the Bar- 
ber conſented to be the Damfel, and to let the 
Curate be the Squire. Now while they were thus 
changing Sexes, the Curate offer'd to tutor him 
kow to behave himſelf in that female Attire, ſo as 
to be able to wheedle Don Quixote out of his Pe- 
nance, But the Barber deſir'd him not to trouble 
himſelf about that Matter, aſſuriug him that he was 
well enough vers'd in Female Attairs to be able to 
at a Damſel without any Directions. However 
he ſaid he would not now ſtand fiddling and ma- 
naging his Pins to prink himſelf up, ſeeing it would 
be time enough to do that when they came near Dou 
Quiæote's Hermitage; and therefore having folded 
up his Clothes, and the Curate his Beard, they 
lpurr'd on, while their Guide Sancho entertain'd 
em with a Relation of the mad tatrer'd Gentleman 
whom they had met in the Mountain ; however 
without mentioning a Word of the Portmanteau 
Or the Gold, for, as much a Fool as he was, he 
lov'd to keep Money when he had it, and was 
wiſe enough to keep his own Counſel. 

They got the next Day to the Place where Saz- 
<3 had ſtrew'd the Boughs to direct him to Don 
Uurxote; and therefore he advis'd them to put on 
their Dilguiſes, if *rwere, as they told him, that 
their Deſign was only to make his Maſter leave 
that wretched kind of Lite in order to become an 
Emperor. Thereupon they charg'd him on his Lite 
not to take the leaſt Notice who they were. As 
tor Dulcinea's Letter, if Don Quixote ask'd him 
about it; they order'd him te fay he had deliver'dit ; 
but that by Reaſon ſhe could neither write norread, 
ſhc had ſent him her Anſwer by Word of Mouth; 
which was, that on Pain of her Indignation he 
ſhould immediately put an End to his ſevere Pe- 


2 nance, 
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nance, and repair to her Preſence. This, they told 
Sancho, together with what they themſelves ce- 
ſign'd to y, was the only Way to oblige his Ma- 
iter to leave the Deſart, that he might ptoſecute his 
Deſign of making himſelf an Emperor, aſſuring him 
they would take care he fhould not entertain the 
leait | hovzght of an Arch-bithoprick. 

Sancho liſten'd with great Attention to all theſe 
Inſtructions, and treafur'd 'em up in his Mind, g'v- 
inz the Curate and the Barber a World of Thanks, 
for their good Intention of adviſing his Malter to 
become an Emperor, and not an Arch biſhop; for, as 
he ſaid, he imagin'd in his fimple Judgment that an 
Emperor-Errant was ten times better than an Arch- 
biſhop Errant, and could reward his Squire a great 
deal better. 

He likewiſe added, That he thought it would 
de proper for him to go to his Maſter ſomewhat be- 
Tore 'em, and give him an Account of his Lady's 
kind Anſwer: For perhaps that alone would be 
ſufficient to fetch him out of that Place without 
putting 'em to any further Trouble. They 1ik'd 
this Propotal very well, and therefore agreed to |t 
him go, and wait there till he came back, to give 
them an Account of his Succeſs, With that S4z- 
ch rode away, and ſtruck imo the Clefts of tie 
Rocks in order to ſeek out his Maſter, leaving 
the Curate and the Barber by the Side of a Brock, 
Where the neighbouring Hills and ſome Trees that 
grew along its Banks combin'd to make a coo! 
and pleaſant Shade, There they ſhelter'd themſclves 
from the ſcorching Beams of the Sun, that com- 
monly ſhines intolerably hot in thoſe Parts at that 
Time, being about the Middle of Augaſt, and hard- 
ly three o' Clock in the Afternoon. While they 


Quietly retreſh'd themſelves in that delightful Place, 


where they agreed to ſtay till Sancho's * they 
car 
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heard a Voice, which, though unattended with auy 
lnſlrument, taviſh'd their Ears with its metocions 
Sound: And what increas'© their Surprize and their 
Admiration, was to hear ſuch artful Notes and 
ſ1:h delicate Muſick in fo unfrequented and wild 
a Pl.ce, where ſcarce any Ruſticks ever itragg1'd, 
much leſs ſuch skilful Songſters, as the Perſon 
whom they heard unqueſtionably was ; for though 
the Poets are pleas'd to fill the Fields and Woods 
with dwains and Shepherdeſſes that ſing with all 
the Sweetnefs and Delicacy imaginable; yer tis 
well enough known that thoſe Gentlemen deal 
note in Fiction than in Truth, and love to em- 
be! iſh the Deſcriptions they make. Nor could our 
tuo liſt'ning Travellers think it the Voice of a 
Pealant- when they began to diilinguidi the Words 
vr the Song, for they ſeem'd to relith more of a 
courtly Style than of arural Compoſition. Theſe 
were the Verſes. | 
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A SONG. 


J. 


W HAT makes me languiſb and complain? 
0 "trs Diſaain ! 
What yet more fiercely tortures me? 
71. Jealouſy. 
How have I my Patience ls/t* 
By Abſence craſt. 
Then Hopes farewel, there's no Relief, 
I fink beneath oppreſſing Grief, 
or can a Wreich without Deſpair, 
Scorn, Jealouſy, and Alſence bear, 


IT, 


What in my Breaſt this Angaiſo drove? 


Intruding Love. 


Who cond ſuch mighty Ills create? 


Blind Fortune Hate, 


U bat cruel Pow'rs my Fate approve? 


The Powers above. 


Then let me bear and ceaſe to moan, 
"Tis gloriuns thus to be undone 5 

I ea theſe invade, who dares ophſe * 
Heaven, Love, end Fortune are my Foes. 


III. 


5 


E. 
late, 


0e. 


III. 


Can nothing elſe my Pains aſſ 
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III. 


| Where Hall T find a ſpeedy Cure? 


Death is a ſare. 


| No milder Means to ſet me free? 


Inconſtancy. 
wage? 
Diſtracting Rage. 
Hat die or chaave* Lacinda le? 

Ur let me rather Madneſs chooſe! 

But judge, ye Gods, what we endnre, 

i hen Death or Mudn:fs are à Care: 


The Time, the Hour, the Solitiriacls of the 
Place, the Voice and agreeable Manner with which 
the unſeen Muſician lung, ſo fill'd the Hearers 
Minds with Wonder and Delight, that they were 
all Attention; and when the Voice was filent, they 
continu'd ſo too a pretty while, watching with 
liſt'ning Ears to catch the expected Sounds, and 
exprefling their Satisfaction beſt by that dumb Ap- 
plauſe. At laſt, ſuſpeQing it would ſing no more, 
they reſolv'd to find out the charming Songſter; 
but as they were going to attempt it they heard 
the wiſh'd for Voice begin another Air, which 
tix'd 'em where they ſtood till it had ſung the fol- 
lowing Sonnet. 
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Qu _ 


ASD NNE:E. 


0 Sacred Friendſhip, Heaven's Delight, 
Which, tir'd with Man's unequal Mind, 
Took to thy native Skies thy Flight, 
I hile ſcarce thy Shadows left behind! 


From thee, diffuſive Good, below, 

Peace and ber Train of Joys we trace 
But Falſhood with difſembPd Show 

Too oft uſurps thy ſacred Face. 


Bleß'd Genius, then reſume thy Seat! 
Deſtroy Impoſfure and Deceit, 
FHFbich in thy Dress confound the Ball! 


Jlar mon. zone Pearce and Truth renew, 
Shery the falſe Frien hin from the true, 
Or Nature Biel 2 to Chaos fall. 


This Sonnet concluded with a deep Sigh, and 
ſuch chleful Threbs, that the Curate and the 
Barber now out of Pity, as well as Curiofity 
betore, reſolv'd inftantly to find out who th! 


maurnful Songiter was. I hey had not gone tar, 


when by tue Side of a Rock they diſcover'd a 
Man, 


dent 
he Ip 
Only 
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Man, whoſe Shape and Aſpec anſwer'd exactly 
to the Deſcription Sancho had given 'em of C.- 
dent. They obſerv'd he ſtopp'd ſhort as ſoon as 
he ſpy'd them, yet without any Signs of Fear; 
only he hung down his Head like one abandon'd 
to Sorrow, never ſo much as liſting up his Eyes 
to mind what they did. The Curate, who was 
a god and a well-ſpoken Man, preſently gueſſing 
un to be the ſame of whom Sancho had given 
dem an Account, went towards him, and addreſ- 
ug himſelf to him with great Civility and Diſ- 
cretion, earneſtly intreated him to torfake this 
Delart, and a Courſe of Lite ſo wretched and 
tor!orn, Which endanger'd his Title to a better, 
aud from a wilful Miſery might make him fall 
into greater and everlaſting Woes. Cardeuio was 


wen tree from the Diſtraction that ſo often dil- 


turo'd his Senſes; yet ſeeing two Perſons in a 
Garb wholly different from that of thoſe few 
Riiticks who frequented thoſe Defarts, and hear- 
em talk as if they were no Strangers to 
is Concerns, he was ſomewhat ſurpriz'd at fitſt; 
however, having look'd upon 'em carneſtiy fer 
lome time, Gentlemen, ſaid he, whoever ye be, 1 
nnd Heaven pitying my Misfortunes, has brought 
ye to theſe ſolitary Regions to retrieve ine from 
th's trighttul Retirement, and recover me to 
the Society of Men. But becauſe. you do not 
no how unhappy a Fate attends me, and that 


| | never am freed from one Afﬀicion but to fall 


into a greater, you perhaps take me for a Man 
naturally endow'd with a very {mall Stock of 
deule, and what's worſe, for one of thoſe Wret- 
cres Who are altogether depriv'd of Reaſon. And 
Int2ed 1 cannot blame any one that entertains 
lach Thoughts of me; for even I my ſelf am 

O 5 con- 
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convinc'd, that the bare Remembrance of my 
Diſatters often diſttacts me to that Degree, that 


loſing all Senſe of Reaſon and Knowledge, I un- 


man my ſelf for the Time, and launch into 
thole Extravagancies which nothing but Height 
of Frenzy and Madneſs would commit. And | 
am the more ſenfible of my being troubl'd with 
this Diſtemper, when People tell me what I have 
done during the Violence of that terrible Acci- 
dent, and give me too certain Proofs of it. And 
aſter all, | can alledge no other Excuſe but the 
Cauſe of my Misfortune which occaſion'd that 
frantick Rage, and therefore tell the Story of 
my hard Fate to as many as have the Patience 
to hear it; for Men of Senſe perceiving the 
Cauſe, will not wonder at the Effects ; and tho' 
they can give me no Relief, yet at leaſt they 
will ceaſe to condemn me; for a bare Relation 
of my Wrongs muſt needs make 'em lole their 
Reſentments of the Eftc&s of my Diſorder, in- 
to a Compaſſion of my miſerable Fate. There- 
fore, Gentlemen, if you come here with that De- 
fign, | beg that before you give your ſelves the 
Trouble of reproving or adviſing me, you will 
be pleas'd to attend to the Relation of my Ca- 
lamities; for perhaps when you have heard it, 
you will think 'em paſt Redreſs, and ſo will 
fave your ſelves the Labour you would take. 
The Curate and the Barber, who deſir'd no- 
thing more than to hear the Story from his 
own Mouth, were extremely glad of his Prof— 
fer; and having aſſur'd bim they had no De- 
ſign to aggravate his Viſeries with pretending to 
remedy em, nor would they croſs his Inelinations 
E the leaſt, they intreated him to begin his Re- 
ation. 


; | | The 
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The unfortunate Cardenio then began his Sto— 
ry, and went on with the firſt art of it, almoſt 
in the fame Words, as tar as when he telated 
it to Don Quixote and the Goat-herd, when the 
Knight, out of ſuperſtitious Niceneſs to oblerve 
the Decorum of Chivalry, gave an :nterruption 
to the Relation by quarrelling about Maſter El- 
zabat, as we have already (aid. ] hen he went 
on with that Paſlage concerning the Letter ſeut 
him by Lucinda, which Don Ferdizand had un— 
luckily found, happening to be by, and to open 
the Book of Amadis de Gaul firſt, when Lxcinda 
ſent it back to Cardenio with that Let.er iu it 
between the Leaves; which Cardenio told em was 
as toliows. 


Lucinda 10 Cardenio. 


] Diſcover in you every Day ſo much Merit, that I 

am oblig d, or rather forc'd to eſteem yu more 
and more. If you think thi: Acknowledament to your 
Advantage, make that uſe of it which ts miſt cnas 
ſiſtent with your Honour and mine. I have a Fa- 
ther that Rnows you, and is too kind a Parent ever 
to obſtruct my Deſigns when he ſhall be ſatisfy d 
with therr being Fuſt and Honourabie: So thit tis 


now your Part to ſhew you love me, as you pretend, 
and I believe. 


This Letter, continu'd Cardenio, made me re- 
tlolive once more to demand Lucinda of her Ft! er 
in Marriage, and was the ſame thi in, a>'d 
Don Lerdinand's Eſteem for ner, by tnut diicove- 
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ry of her Senſe and Diſcretion, which fo in- 
tam'd his Soul, that from that Moment he ſe— 
cretly retolv'd to deſtroy my Hopes ere I could 
be lo happy as to Crown 'em with Succeſs. | 
told that Perfidious Friend What Lacinda's Fa- 
ther had advis'd me to do, when I had raſhly 
asked her for my Wite betore, and that | durtt 
not now impart this to my Father, leſt he 
mould not willingly conſent 1 ſhould marry yet. 
Not but that he knew, that her Quality, Beau- 
ry, and Virtue were tufficient to make her an 
Ornament to the nobleſt Houſe in Hain, but 
becauſe I was apprehenſive he would not let me 
1Rarry till he faw what the Duke would do for 
me. Don Ferdinand, with a pretended Officioul- 
nets, proſter'd me to ſpeak to my Father, and 
petrſwade him to treat with Lacinda's. Ungrate- 
tul Man ! Deceitful Friend! Ambitious Mari: ! 
Cruel Catil:ize! Wicked SY Perfidious Galalun 
Faithleſs Vellde Malicious Julian! Treacherous, 
miſctable Fzdas! Thou all thoſe fatal hated 
Men in one, falſe. Ferdinand! What Wrongs had 
that fond confiding Wreich done thee, who thus 
to thee unboſom'd all his Cares, all the Delights 
and Secrets of his Soul?? What Injury did I ever 
do thee? What Word did I ever utter or Advice 
did | ever vive Which were not all directed to 
advance thy Honour and Profit? But oh! I rave, 
ynhappy Wretch, I ſbould rather accuſe the Cru- 
elty of my Stars, whoſe fatal Influence pours 
Miſchiets on me, which no Earthly Force can 
retitt or Human Art prevent. Who would have 
thought that Don Ferdinand, whole Quality and 
Ivierit intitl'd him to the Lawtul Pofleffion of 
Beautie of the higheſt Rank, and whom | had 
engag'd by a thouſand endearing Marks of F jet 


of 
ſnip a 
and h 
ſſan t 
Life? 
Story 
eck 
barg 
he Pr 
avtr 
to pa 
his 
that 
very 
tell h 


| She | 


pectit 
nigh 
lpok: 
math 
10 0 
to 1 
not 

Sore 
caul. 
bute 
and 

awa 
tall 

give 
A 
witt 
dilp: 
he « 
take 
havi 
vt 

his! 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote, 301 


ſip and Services, ſhould forfeit thus his Honour 
and his Truth, and lay ſuch a Treacherous De- 
an to deprive me of all the Happinets of my 
Lite? But] muſt leave expoſtulating, to cad my 
Story. The Traytor Ferdinand thinking his Pro- 
ect unpracticable while | ſtay'd near Lucinda, 
bargain'd tor fix fine Hortes the fame Day that. 
he promis'd to ſpeak to my Father, and preſently 
detir'd me to ride away to his Brother for Money 
to pay for *em. Alas 1 was io far from ſuſpecting. 
his T'reachery, that 1 was glad of doing him 
that piece ot Service. Accordingly I went that 
very Evening to take my leave of Lucinda, and to 
tel] her what Don Ferdinand had promiſed to do. 
She bid me return with all the haſte of an ex- 
vecting Lover, not doubting but our lawful Withes 
might be crown'd as ſoon as my Father had: 
poke for me to her's. When ſhe ſaid this, I 
inark*d her trickling Tears, and a ſudden Grief 
lo obllructed her Speech, that though ſhe ſeem'd 
to {trive to tell me ſomething more, ſhe could 
not give it Utterance. This unuſual Scene of 
Sortow, ſtrangely amaz'd and mov'd me; yet be- 
cauſe I would not murder Hope, I choſe to attri- 
dute this to the Tenderneſs of her Affection, 
aud Unwillingne(s to. part with me. In ſhort, 
away J went, bury'd in deep Melancholy, and 
tull of Fears and Imaginations, tor which | could 
g've no manner of Reaſon. I deliver'd Don Fer- 
ainaud's Letter to his Brother, who receiv'd me 
with all the Kindneſs imaginable, but did not 
diſpatch me as I expected. For to my Sorrow 
he enjoyn'd me to tarty a whole Weck, and to 


take care the Duke might not ſee me, his Brother 


having fent for Money unknown to his Father. 
But this was only a Device of falſe Ferdinaua's; for 
hls Brother did not want Money, and migbt have 

diſpatched 
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| 
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diſpatched me immediately, had he not been pri. 
vately defir'd to delay my Return. 

This was ſo dilpleaſing an Injundtioß, that! 
was ready to come away without the Money, not 
being able to live ſo long abſent from my La. 
cinda, principally conſidering in what condition! 
had left her. Yet at laſt I torc'd my ſelf to (tay, 
and my Reſpe& for my Friend prevail'd over my 
Impatience. But ere four tedious days were es- 
pired, a Meſſenger brought me a Letter, which | 
preſently knew to be Lacinda's Hand. I open'd 
it with trembling Hands, and an aking Heart, 
juſtly imagining it was no ordinary Concern that 
could urge her to fend thither to me. And be- 
fore I read it, I ask'd the Meſſenger who had given 
it him; he anfwer'd me, that going by acci- 
© dentally in the Street about Noon in our Town, 
© a very Handſom Lady, all in ears, had call'd 
© him to her Window, and with great Precipi- 
tation, Friend, ſaid ſhe, if you be a Chriſtian, 
© as you ſeem to be, for Heaven's fake take this 
Letter, and deliver it with all ſpeed into the 
© Perſon's own Hand to whom 'tis directed: J 
allure you in this you'll do a very good Agion, 
and that you may not want Means to do it, take 
what's wrapp'd up in this; and ſaying this, 
me threw me a Handkerchiet, wherein 1 found 
© a hundred Reals, this Gold Ring which you 
« ſee,. and the Letter I now brought you: Which 
« done, | having made her Signs to let her know 
J would do as ſhe deſit'd, without ſo much as 
© ſtaying for an Aulſwer, ſhe went from the Grate. 
© This Reward, but much more that beautiful 
Lady's Tears, and euneſt Prayers, made me 
* polt away to you that very Minute, and ſo in 
« ſixteet: Hours | have travell'd cighteen long 
Leagues.“ While the Metlenger ſpokc, I was 
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{viz'd with ſad Apprehenſions of ſome fatal News, 
and ſuch a Trembling ſhook my Limbs, that I 


could ſcurce ſupport my fainting Body. How- 
ever, taking Courage, at laſt | read the Letter; 
the Contents of which were theſe. ' 


0 N Ferdinand, according. to his Promiſe, has 
deſired your Father to ſpeak to mine; but 


| Le has done that for himſelf which you had engag d 
im to do for you; for he bas demanded me for his 
Wiſe ; and my Father, allur'd by the Advantages which 
| be expects from ſuch an Alliance, has ſo far conſented 
that two Days hence the Marriage is to be perform'd; 


aud with ſuch Privacy, that ouly Heaven and ſome of 
the Family are to be Witneſſes. Judge of the Aſfliction 
of may Soul by that Concern which I gueſs fills your 
own; and therefore haſte to me, my Dear Cardenio, 


| The Iſſue of this Buſineſs will ſhew how much I ue 


50: Aud grant propitious Heaven, this may reach 
your Hands ere mine is in danger of being joyn'd with 
bis who keeps his Promiſes ſo ill. 


I had no ſooner read the Letter, added Car- 


denio, but away | flew, without waiting for my 
| Diſpatch; for then I too plainly diſcover'd Don 
Ferdinaud's T reachery, and that he had only ſent 
me to his Brother to take the Advantage of my 


Abſence. Revenge, Love, and Impatience gave 


me Wings, ſo that I got home privately the next 


Day, juſt when it grew duskiſh, in good time to 
peak with Lucinda; and leaving my Mule at the 
oneſt Man's Houſe who brought me the Letter, 
went to wait upon my Miſtreſs, whom * : 
oun 
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found at the * Window, the only Witneſs of onr 
Loves. She preſently knew me and I her, but 
ſhe did not welcome me as I expected, nor did! 
find her iu ſuch a Dreſs as I thought ſuitable to our 
Circainit.nces. But what Man of Aflurance 
dares but pretend to know thoroughly the Rid- 
dle of a Woman's Mind, and who could ever hope 
to fix her mutable Nature? Cardenio, ſaid Lucinda 
to ine, my wedding Clothes are on, and the per- 
fidions Ferdinand, with my covetous Father, and 
the reſt, ſtay for me in the Hall, to perform the 
Marriage-Rites; but they ſhall ſooner be Wi. 
nelles of my Death than of my Nuptials. Be 
not troubled, my Dear Cardenio; but rather ſtrive 
to be preſent at that Sacriftce, I promiſe thee, 
it Intreaties and Words cannot prevent it, I have 
a Dagger that ſhall do me Juſtice; and my Death, 
at leaſt, ſhall give thee undeniable Atlurances 
of my Loveand Fidelity. Do Madam, cry'd I to 
her with Precipitation, and ſo diſorder'd that [ 
did not know what J ſaid, let your ACQtions veri- 
fy your Words: Let us leave nothing unattempt- 
ed may ſerve our common Intereſts; and I aſſute 
you, it my Sword does not defend them well, | 
will turn it upon my own Breaſt, rather than 
out- live my Diſappointment. 1 cannot tell whe- 
ther Lucinda heard me, for ſhe was call'd away 


petting her. 


— 


— 


* A la rexa, at the Iron Grate. 


Till the old People and they have agreed, 


ta great haſte, the Bridegroom impatiently e 
My Spirit forſook me when ſhe lett 
me, and my Sorrow and Confuſion cannot be ex 
preſs'd. Methought 1 ſaw. the Sun ſet for ages 

an 


In Spain the Lo- 
vers make their Courtſhip at a low Window that has 4 
Grate before it, having ſeldom Admiſſion into the Hot 
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Out my Eyes and my Senſes partaking of my. 
but Din don, I could — ſo much as ſpy the Door 
10 go into the Houſe, and ſeem'd rooted to the 
our piace where I ſtood, But at laſt, the Conſi- 
ce geration of my Love having rous'd me out of this 
Rid- tupifying Aſtoniſhment, I got into the Houle 
11 without being diſcover'd, every thing being there 
11a 


in a hurry; and going into the Hall, I hid my 
per. feif behind the Hangings, where two pieces of 


and Tapeſtry met, and gave me liberty to ſee, with- 
the out being ſeen. Who can deſcribe the various 
Wit Kr houghts, the Doubts, the Fears, the Anguiſn 
Ve tat perplex'd and toſs'd my Soul while I ſſood 
trive waiting there! Don Ferdinand enter'd the Hall, not 
tee, iuxe a Bridegroom, but in his uſual Habit, with 
on only a Coulin-German of Lucinda's, the reſt were 
eath, 


the People of the Houſe; Some time after came 
nces WL, vcinde her ſelf, with her Mother, and two Wait- 
ing Women. I perceiv'd ſhe was as richly dreſs'd. 
1s was conſiſtent with her Quality, and the So- 


verl- emnity of the Ceremony; but the Diſtraction 
mp rast poſſeſs'd me, lent me no time to note par- 
aflure Fcularly the Apparel ſhe had on. I only mark'd 
ell, | Wh: Colours, that were Carnation and White, and 
tha We Splendor of the Jewels that entich'd her 
Wit W)rof in many Places; but nothing equall'd the 
aw?) Wire of her Beauty that adorn'd her Perſon much 
/ ©” Wire than all thoſe Ornaments. Oh Memory! thou 
ie Jett unn Enemy of my Eaſe, why doſt thon now 10 
ber W:ihilly repreſent to the Eyes of my Mind Lu- 
Fe :1a's incomparable Charms? Why doſt thou 


Ot rather (hew me what ſhe did then, that 
—— ge by fo provoking a Wrong, I may en- 

eavour to revenge it, or at leaſt to die. For- 
the Le. Wire me theſe tedious Digreſſions, Gentlemen! 
1s my Woes are not ſuch as can or ought 
0 be related with Brevity; for to me kate 
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of 


ry Circumſtance ſeems worthy to be enlary'd upon! Munloc 

The Curate aſſum'd Cardenio, that they attended ment 
every Wordwitha mournful Pl-aſure that made them ment 
greedy of hearing the leaſt Paſſage. With that Car. Wnoun 
deni went on. All Parties being met, ſaid he, the Wſaying 
Prieſt enter'd, and taking the young Couple by the Wthe 8 
Hands, he ask'd Lucinda whether ſhe were willing {Weillo! 
to take Don Ferdinand for her wedded Husband? Wvance 
With that, I thruſt out my Head from between the WHand 
two Pieces of Tapeſtry, liſt'ning with anxious wo 
Heart to hear her Anſwer, upon which dependel MWCont 
my Lite and Happineſs. Dull, heartleſs Wretch rack“ 
that | was! Why did 1 not then ſhew my (el! miſes 
Why did I not call to her aloud? Conſider what Mithing 
thou doſt, Lacinds, thou art mine, and cault from 
not be another Man's: Nor canſt thou ſpeak now Wvpon 
the fatal Yes, without injuring Heaven, thy lz|t, Wot n 


and me, and murdering thy Cardenio! And thou 
rages Ferdinand, who daredfi to violate all 


ights, both Human and Divine, to rob me df 
my Treaſure: Canſt thou hope to deprive me d 
the Comfort of my Life with lmpunity ? Or thinl' 
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thou that any Conſideration can ſtifle my Reſet 
ments, when my Honour and my Love lie 4 
ſtake? Fool that I am! Now that 'tis 100 late, 
and Danger is far diſtant, 1 ſay what 1 ſhould 
have done, and not what I did then: After I 
ſuffer'd the |'reaſfure of my Soul to be (tolen, | 
exclaim againſt the Thief whom I might have pu 
niſh'd for the baſe Attempt; had I had but 40 
much Reſolution to Revenge, as I have now 1! 
complain. Then let me rather accuſe my fun 
Heart that durſt not do me Right, and Jet me 
die here like a Wretch, void both of Senſe and 
Honour, the Outcaſt of Society and Nature. | it 
Prieſt ſtood waiting for Lucinda's Anftwer 4 g000 
while before ſhe gave it; and all that time | & 


pected ſhe would have pull'd out her Dagge!, © 
un100s( 
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unloos'd her Tongue to plead her former Engage- 
ment to me. But alas? to my eternal Diſappoint- 
ment I heard her at laſt with a feeble Voice pro- 
nounce the fatal Yes; and then Don Ferdinand 
ſaying the ſame, and giving her the Ring, 
the Sacred Knot was ty'd which Death alone can 
diſſolve. Then did the faithleſs Bridegroom ad- 
yance to embrace his Bride, but ſhe laying her 
Hand upon her Heart, in that very Moment 
ſwoon'd away in her Mother's Arms. Oh what 
Confuſion ſeiz'd me, what Pangs, what Torments 
rack'd me, ſeeing the Falſehood of Laxcinda's Pro- 
miſes, all my Hopes Shipwrack'd, and the only 
thing that made me wiſh to live, for ever raviſh'd 
from me! Confounded, and deſpairing, I look'd 
vp0n my (elf as abandon'd by Heaven to the cruelty 
of my Deſtiny; and the violence of my Griefs 
ſtifling my Sighs, and denying a Paſſage to my 
Tears, | telt my ſelf transfix'd with killing Anguifh, 
nd burning withjealous Rage and Vengeance! Inthe 
mean time the whole Company was troubled at La- 
ind (wooning; and as her Mother unclaſp'd 
her Gown before, to give her Air, a folded Pa- 
per was tonnd in her Bofom, which Don Feradi- 
y a7 immediately ſnatch'd, then ſtepping a lit- 
le alide, he open'd it and read it by the Light 
}f one of the Tapers. And as ſoon as he hid 
gone, he as it were let himſelf fall upon a Chair, 
and there he fat with his Hand upon the fide 
F his hace. with all the Signs of Melanch ly 
nd Diſcontent, as unmingful of his Bride as if 
he had been inſenfble of her Accident. For my 
Wn part, ſeeing all the Houſe thus in an up- 
oar, I refolv'd to leave the hated Place, withe 
ut caring whether | were ſeen or not, and in 
ile were perceiv'd to act ſuch a deſperate 
art in puniſhing the Traitor Ferdinand, that 

the 
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the World ſhould at once be inform'd of his . 
Per fidiouſneſs, and the Severity of my Juſt Re Wh 
ſentment: But my Deſtiny that preſerv'd me for 5 x 
greater Woes, (if greater can be) allow'd me Roc! 
then the Uſe of that ſmall Remainder of ny Ne 
Senſes, which afterwards quite torſook me: 80 * | 
that I left the Houſe, without revenging my ſelf ogr: 
on my Enemies, whom I could eafily have ſaci Jo 
fic'd to my Rage in this unexpected Diſorder, * 
and I choſe to inflict upon my elf, for my Ce v. 
dulity, the Puniſhment which their Infidelity de. el 
ſerv'd. I went to the Meſlenger's Houſe weer! 4 
I had left my Mule, and without ſo much a 33 
bidding him adieu, I mountei, and left the = 
Town, like another Lot, without turning to gie * 
it a parting Look; and as I rode along the "i 
Fields, Darkneſs and Silence round me, I vente 50 
my Paſſion in Execrations againſt the treache: Nyon: 
rous Ferdinand, and in as loud Complaints of Ln 4 
cinda's Breach of Vows and Ingratitude, I call'{ Relie 
her cruel, ungrateful, falſe, but above all coe one 
tous and ſordid, ſince the Wealth of my Enem fran. 
was what had induc'd her to forgo her Vows gu 
to me: But then again, ſaid I to my ſelf, s 8 
no ſtrange thing for a young Lady that was (0 e 
ſtrictly educated, to yield her ſelf up to the hh 
Guidance of her Father and Mother who had nd | 
provided her a Husband of that Quality and heſe 
Fortune. But yet with Truth and Juſtice ſhe = 
might have pleaded that ſhe was mine hou 0 
In fine, I concluded that Ambition had got tie be te 
better of her Love, and made her forget her Fro. pon 
miſes to Cardenio. Thus abandoning my * 4p 
theſe cempeſtuous Thoughts, I rode on all A er 
Night, and about break of Day I ſtruck into on * 
of the Paſſes that lead into theſe Mountains, bs 


: ays together Wich. 
where I wander'd for three Days tog „* 
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'S 
of ee keeping any KOad, till at laſt coming to a 
Rt Re certain Valley that lies ſomewhere hereabouts, I 
ne fuel ſome Shepherds, of whom | enquir'd the way 
g neil” the moſt craggy and inacceſſible part of thele 
of my Rocks. They direQed me, and I made all the 
e: haſte I could to get thither, reſolv'd to linger 
ny el my bated Life far from the Converle of falle 
e Gr Pn gratetul Mankind. When I came among theſe 
rde. Melarts, my Mule, through Wearioeſs and Hun- 
co, or rather to get rid of fo uſeleſs a Load as 
y & as, Fel down dead, and I my ſelf was fo 
wien CP fo tir d and deje ed, being almoſt famiſh'd, 
ach 1 d withal deſtitute and careleis of Relief, that I 
Fae eon laid my ſelf down, or rather fatnted on the 
to pine round, where I lay a conſiderable while, I don't 
ng the know how long, extended like a Corpſe. When 
vented came to my ſelf again, I got up, and cou'd 
—_— Met perceive I had any Appetite to eat: I found 
of Luc Goat herds by me, who, I ſuppole, had given 
Calbe Inc ſome Sultenance, tho* I was not ſenſibſe of their 
core Neiicf. For they told me in what a wretched 
Eneny ondition they found me, ſtaring, and talking ſo 
Vom 2 gely, that they judg'd I had quite loſt my 
If, "ri pcliſes, I have indeed fince that had but too 
vas uch cauſe to think that my Reaſon ſometimes 
to tees me, and that I commit thoſe Extravagan- 
o e which are only the Effects of ſenſeleſs Kage 
y and nd Frenzy; tearing my Clothes, howling through 
ce ſhe hele Deſarts, filling the Air with Curſes and La- 
before, entations, and idly repeating a thouſand times 
ot the uc:nda's Name; all my Wiſhes at that time be- 
r pro- s to breathe out my Soul with the dear Word 
le oon my Lips; and when I come to my ſelf, I 
taten commonly fo weak, and ſo weary, that I am 
to one Eirce able to ſtir. As for my Place of Abode, 
"rains: Plually ſome Hollow Cork-Tree, into which 
vit: recep at Night; and there thoſe few Goat- 
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herds, whoſe Cattle browſe on the neighbourin 
Mountains, out of Pity and Chriſtian Charitz 
ſometimes leave ſome Victuals for the Support a 
my miſerable Life. For even when my Reafin 
is abſent, Nature performs its animal Functions 
and Inſtinct guides me to ſatisfy it. Sometimg 
theſe good People meet me in my lucid Inter. 
vals, and chide me for taking that from em by 
force and ſurprize, which they are always ſo re 
dy to give me willingly ; for which Violence! 
can make no other Excuſe, but the extremity 
my Diſtraction, Thus muſt I drag a miſerabe 
Being, till Heaven, pitying my Afflictions, wil 
either put a Period to my Lite, or blot out a 
my Memory perjur'd Lucinda's Beauty and Ingr 
titude, and Ferdinand's Per fidiouſneſs. Could | 
but be ſo happy ere I die; I might then hope 
to be able, in time, to compole my frantic 
Thoughts: But if I muſt deſpair of ſuch a Fr 
vour, I have no other way but to recomment 
my Soul to Heaven's Mercy; for | am not + 
ble to extricate my Body or my Mind out d 
that Miſery in which I have unhappily plung! 
my ſelf. 

Thus, Gentlemen, I have given you a faithfi 
Account of my Misfortunes. Judge now whethe 
*twas poſſible I ſhould relate em with leſs Cor: 
cern. And pray do not loſe Time to prelcrit 
Remedies to a Patient who will make uſe of none; 
I will, and can have no Health without Lecindi: 
Since ſhe forſakes me, I muſt die: She has cot 
vinc'd me, by her Infidelity that ſhe deſires n 
Ruin; and by. my unparallel'd Sufferings to tix 
laſt, 1 will ſtrive to convince her I deferv'd1 
better Fate. Let me then ſuffer on, and may! 
be the only unhappy Creature whom Delpa 
could not relieve, while the Impoſlibility & 
receivil 
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eceiving Comtort brings Cure to ſo many other 


urin 

why. Vretches. oe : 

it Here C arden io made an End of his mournful Sto- 
en and juſt as the Curate was preparing to give him 


ſome proper Conſolation, he was prevented by the 
lolctul Accents of another Complaint that engag'd 
em to new Attention. But the Account of that 


tion; 
tung 


Inter- 8 

oy \dventure is relerv'd for the fourth Book of this Hi- 
„reo; for our Wiſgand Judicious Hiſtorian, Cid 
nee met Berengeli, puts here a Period to the Third, 
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